
DELHI UNIVERSITY LIBHA3Y.SYSTEM 


XtCi-sl 


Data of laiesba o< lot 


I i.onk shou'D be leturnaa on oi before me data last stamped below 
Ai. ..versus cnjrge of 10 np. will be charged for each day the book is 

Keptcvui rj 







TTTTi! 


ILIAD 0¥ HOMER: 

TBATTSLATBD BY 

ALEXANDER POPE. 

WITH 

OBSERVATIONS ON HOMER AND HIS WORKS* 
AND BRINS’ NOTES, 

BY THU 

EEV. J. S. WATSOH, M.A., M.E.S.L. 

XUt'STBi.TEO WITH THE ENTIBE SBBIBS OP 

FLAXMAN’S DESIGNS. 


LONDON GEORGE BELL & SONS, YORK STREET, 
COVENT gARDEN. 

' 1873 . 




LONDO'I 


rniMED BY WILUAII ClOWBS AND SONS, STAHFOBD STREET 
ADD CHARINO LROSb 



FIAIM AN’S ILITJSTEATIONS 
OF THE ILIAD. 

\' 

nATE 

I. uojCEB iKTOEnra the khab . . . to face page 1 


H MIHEBTA. BEPBEBSIHa THE TUBE OB ACEUXE* . . S 

□1 THE HEPAHTtlBE OB BBISEia BBOH THE TENT OB AOHIHLES 12 
IB THETIS OAXEINa BBIABEUS SO THE ASSISTANCE OB JH- 

BITEB . . . . ,14 

B THETIS ENTBEATINO JHBITEE TO HONOHB ACHIIiLEB 18 

BT JCTFITEB SEKBINa THE EBIE DBBAlt TO ASAJHEiarON . 22 

TII. VENUS HISaUISEI), INYITINa HELEN TO THE CHAHBEB 

OB BABIB 62 

Till. VENUd BBESENTINa HELEN TO BABIB . . . .64 

IX THE COUNCIL OB THE GOBS 65 

X VENUS WOUNDED IN TEE EUND, CONDUOXED BT lEIB 

TO HABS 93 

XI OTUS atA) efhialtes holding habs cabtivb . . 94 

ZII DIOMED CASTING BIB BBEAB AGAINBT ]£AB8 1 . , . 106 

XIII HECTOB CHIDING PABIB 118 

XIV THE UEETING OB HECTOB AND ANDBOUAC^ . . 120 

XV HECTOB AND AIAX SEBAEATED BT THE HEBALDB . . 132 

XVI JUNO AND HINEBTA GOING TO ASSIST THE GBEEKB . 149 

XVn. THE BOUBB TAXINa THE HOBBES BBOU JUNO'BUAB . 160 



IP “a III 5 i| liaaiiliiyg 


ir 


ItlUSTBATIONS. 


TUB BSIBASST TO AoniiiLEa . • to face page 161 

bioseed ASD TOTSSES BEXUSSISa WITH THE SPOIXS OP 

BHESHS 189 

THE BE3CEET OP BXfiCOEB . .... 190 

POITDASEAS ABTlSUra- KECTOS TO EBTIBE PE03I THE 

TBEXCH 215 

EEPriWE BISISG FBOSr THE SEA .... 227 

SLEEP ESOAPryO FEOSr THE T7BATH OP JTTPITEE . 257 

AJAE DEPENBISra THE GBEEE SHIPS AGAIEST THE 

TBOJAES . . 2SS 

SLEEP AED DEATH COETETIEa THE BODE OF SABFEBOST 

TO LEOLA 304 

THE PIOHT FOB THE BODY OP PATEOOLFS . . ' . 317 

THElftl OBDEBIEG THE NEBEIDS TO DESCEND EfTO THE 

SEA . . ... 333 

JTOfO OOSnCAKDISG THE SEN TO SET . . 335 

THErrS AND EEBYNOSIE BECEITING THE DTPANT TELCAN 339 
THLCAN AND OHAEIS EBCErriNO THETIS . . . 339 

THETIS BBINGING THE ABSIOEB TO ACHILLES . . 345 

THE GODS DESCENDING TO BATTLE . . . 357 

ACHILLES CONTENDING WITH THE EITPBS . . 379 

ANDKOSIACHE PAINTING OK THE WALL . . . 400 

THE PENEEAI PILE OP PATBOOLDS ..... 408 
HECTOB'S BODY DBAGGEB AT THE GAB OF ACHILLES . 427 

THE JEDGMEKT OP PABIS ^27 

O 

IBIS ADVISES PBIAM TO OBTAIN THE BODY OF HECIOB . 431 
PDNEBAL OP IIECIoa . . . , ' . , 4^ 



INTEODTJCTOEY EEMAEKS 

ON 

HOMER AND HIS WORKS. 


The city of Teoy was tlie metropolis of Troas, a country on the 
shores of the Hellespont, wateicd by the iivefs Satnois and 
Hhodius on the south and north, and Soamander and Simois m 
the middle part. 

Boiy long this city flourished is unlinomi, hut it seems certain 
that it airived at a high despree of wealth and power Its first 
king IS said to have been I'eucei, and its last Priam, who, by 
his wife Hecuba, had nineteen ehildieii 

The second son of Pnam, Pai is or Alexander, was, on account 
of a dream of his mother, denoting that lie should set fiie to 
Troy, brought up in ohscuiity as a shepherd In this condition 
he IS said to have decided the contest among the thicc goddesses 
for the prize of beauty Aftcniaids, discoveiing his oiigm, and 
being acknowledged by bis father he made a voyage to Greece, 
where, bemg entoitauicd by Menclaus, kmg of Spaita, he be- 
came enamoureiof his queen, Helen, the most beautiful woman 
of her age, and fled iiith hci to Tioy, wheic she iias received 
into the family of Pnam as a daughtci-in-la,w 

But Menelans was less chsposed to be satisfied with his loss, 
than Pans and Pnam with their gain, and prevailed on the most 
eminent leaders and prmces of Greece to join w ith him in an ex- 
pedition to Troy to recovci his wife by foice of anus Of the 
troops collected for the expedition, which is said to have been 
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two years in preparation, Agamemnon, biotlier of Menelaus, 
and kmg of Mycenai and a laige portion of the Peloponnesus 
was chosen eommandei-in-chief The other most remarkable 
leaders were Achilles, from Phthiotis m Thessaly , Ajax, sou of 
Telamon, fiom Salamis , Ajax, son of Oileus, from Locri , 
Ulysses, from Ithaca, Diomed fioni Argos, and Nestor from 
Pylos There were many others of infeiior note 

When the Grecian host, which filled twelve hundred such 
vessels as weie then m use, arrived on the coast of Troas, they 
proceeded, it appears, to lay siege to the city of Tioy But the 
Trojans, headed by Hector, the son of Piiam, -nith iEneas, a 
Trojan chief, Sarpedon king of Lycia, Pandarvss of Zeleia, 
Pylaemenes of Paphlagonia, and othei anxiliaiies, made so reso- 
lute and vigorous a resistance, that the siege or blockade was 
piotractedfor ten years It is supposed by Thucydides,’ however, 
that the whole of this period w as not occupied in attacks on the 
town. but that &e Gieeks, when the provisions which they bi ought 
witli them were exhausted applied themselves for subsistence, 
to the cultivation of the neighboming land, and to picdatoiy ex- 
cursions, leaving before the nails of Troy only just a sufficient 
number to keep up the form of a siege Had their whole force, 
under the command of such able leaders, maintained continuous 
assaults on the city, it is not likely that the inhabitants, however 
resolute or skilful, would have succeeded m delaying the capture 
of it for so long a period 

It was in the tenth year of the siege that discord arose between 
Agamemnon and Achdles, fiom the following cause A pesti- 
lence spread through the Grecian army, and Calchas, the chief 
augur of the Greeks, being consulted respecting the ongin of it, 
declared that it proceeded fiom Apollo, n hose priest Chryses, 
having come to the camp to offer ransom for hisn daughter, (who 
had been taken prisoner by Achilles at the capture of the neigh- 
bourmg city of Lyrneasus, and had been assigned, m the distri- 
bution of the spoil, to Agamemnon,) had been dismissed with 
a contumelious f efusal by Agamemnon, and had m consequence 
called dorni the anger of Apollo on the Grecian army. Calchas 
foretold that the pestilence would not cease till Apollo should be 
appeased by the surrender of the captive to her father , and Agar 
’ B, 1. c. 11 
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memnon at Icngtli consented to part witli her, but declared that, 
as be yielded ber up for Ibe pubbc good, be must be indemnified 
by some equiralent , for tbat be, the eoinmander-m-chief, must 
not be the only one of the leaders left ■vritbout a due share of the 
spoil Unless such equivalent weie awarded bun, he tlireatened 
tbat bo would seize, by force, the portion of some one of the other 
chiefs As no offer of indemnification was made, be carried bis 
threat mto execution, and seized upon Briscis, another female 
captive, iiho had been assigned to Achilles Achillea, deeply 
offended, rctmod in wrath to lus ships, and refused to talce any 
faither part in the siege By hia absence, the Gicelcs were so 
weakened and dispirited that Hector and his tioops had the ad- 
vantage over them m several encounters, and spread among them 
great slaughter and dismay 

An embassy was sent to Achilles, offenng him valuable pre- 
sents, and the restoiation of Biiseis , but he refused to lend his 
countrymen any assistance until Hector was aetujlly sotting fire 
to the ships, when ho allowed his friend Patroclus to lead his 
troops to the rescue. Patioelus encountered Hecloi, by uliom 
he was kiUed and despoiled of the aimour of Achilles, u hich he 
had assumed on taking the field Achilles was seized with giief 
and rage at the loss of his fiiend, and, as soon as new armour 
was made for luin, returned to the field of battle and slew Hccloi , 
after whose death the Tro]ans were no longei in a condition to 
offer any efl'ectual resistance to the besicgcis Tioy was taken 
by the Gioeks, according to the chronology uhith ue adopt, in 
the year 118*1 before the commcncoincnt of the Chiistian era 

It IS this talc that Homer has chosen to tell m that foi m 
of composition which we call an epic poem Ho commences u ith 
the quarrel of Agamemnou and Achilles m the tenth year of the 
war, rushmg, as Horace says, m medias res, and giving his 
reader to undoirtand, m the course of his narration, uhafc events 
had preceded the pomt of time from u hich he staits At what 
period Homer lived, after the termination of the war which he 
relates, is utterly unoertam Eratosthenes, the keeper of the 
Alexandrian library in the reign of Ptolemy Euergetes, and 
Crates, a grammarian contomxioiary w'lth Aiistarchus, place him 
in the first century after the capture of Troy , Aiistotle and 
Anstarchus about a hundred and forty years after it , Philo- 



IHTBODtrCTOET BEMAEKS 


viii 

chorus, the Athenian antiquary, forty years later , Apolloclorus, 
the Athenian chronologist, a pupil of Ai islarchus, tii o hundred 
and forty years after the Trojan n ai* , the Arundehan marble two 
hundred and seventy-seven, Heiodotus, four hundred years 
nftei it Most modem men of leaimusr, on talcing everything 
into consideration, adopt a date somenliat caihci than that of 
Herodotus, and think that Homer flouiished about three bun- 
dled years after the Trojan era, or about S50 b c 
But inquirers respecting Homer have been stopped at the 
threshold of therrmvestigationshy apaily, of i\ horn Fiedeiie Au- 
gustus "VVolf 13 the Hector, who have lecjiiested us to believe that 
no Homer, such as we have been accustomed to contemplate, ever 
Lved at all , and that if there ever was a Homer, who had any 
concern m telling the liistoiy of the Tiojan iiar, he iias hut a 
collector and arranger of other men’s productions , for, as it is 
possible to conceive his name compounded of i^iov, “ together,” 
and apiti, “ to fit,” it is very natuial and proper, they say, to con- 
sider that he was but a “ fitter together ” of songs that other 
people had sung But the representations of this paity, though 
they had some effect an lido ago, have ceased to bo regarded 
w ith much attention by the learned and sensible pai c of mankind , 
who thmk it unlikely that such a production as the Iliad, of siiiii- 
lar spirit, style, and consistonco thioughout, should have been 
the offspring of many minds, rather than of one They consider 
that as, when they see a fine statue, of exquisite shape and sym- 
metry, they are not apt to imagine tliat the difleicnt paits of it 
are the workmanship of diffcient hands, but lathei that one 
sculptor fashioned and finished the entire, so, when they road, 
the Hiad oi Odyssey, and find eveiy pail of it of a similar cha 
racter, and each contiibuting to form a liaimomous whole, they 
are not inclined to suppose its unity the result of-the imagiiiationB 
of several poets, but that of the smglc im.igmation of one They 
reflect that, as the world has never piodiiccd many Sliakspeaies, 
or Miltons, or Spenscis, at the same tune, it is notpiobable that 
it produced matiy neaily contemporary Homeis They caunot 
deem it likely that Greece owes its two great epic poems to a 
number of verse-makers, whose very names are unrccouled, 
they cannot believe that the Hoiiiciic file, glowing with a 
heat that no succeeding poet has equalled m its large mten- 
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Bity, burned on many poetic altars, but rather that it ivas con- 
secrated on one and inamtained by one inspired priest of Apollo 
and the Muses. They cannot cicdit tliat Tliuej'dides, Hero- 
dotus, Aiistotle, Longinus, Cicero, Ovid, Horace, and all the 
great minds of antiquity, vreie urong in believing that Homer, 
iihom the gre.itest poets worshipped as their master, uliose 
distant footsteps they adoied as unapproachable, and tiom 
whom the} were humbly content to draw such inspiration as 
they were capable of receiving nas one indiiidual, and (bat a 
few modern Gciinaii eiitics, of intclJeets utterly infeiioi to the 
great ancients whom ne reverence, are light m admonishing us 
that we must disti ihute him into several 

We shall thcrefoie consider that the Homer of antiquity was 
a real personaire , and we should be glad to learn some par- 
ticulars of Ins life. ilut when we look about for them, nc find 
none on which we can depend We have a life of him attributed 
to Herodotus, but it bat. long ceased to be legardcd ns geniime , 
and the short account of him asciibcd to Plutarch is held m no 
higher estimation Both are supposed to be the coinpilalions of 
ineie giammaiians The Life imputed to Herodotus difleis m 
chionology fiom Herodotus’s liistoiT, placing Homer nearly two 
ceiituiies and a half earlier, and might for that rpason, if for no 
other, be regarded as spiiiious 

The truth is, that, between the termination of the siege of 
Tioy and the dale of the first Olympiad, b c 766. there oicurs 
a dark mterv.il, of appaiently about four hundred ycais. of the 
events of which wo Iiai e scan cly .my knowledge The letii’ ■ ef 
tlio HeraelidcC, or Doiian mva«ion of the Peloponnesus, is iidto 
have t.iken jjaco eighty years nftei the fall of Troy, and the 
commcneciiient of the emigration of the lonians into Asia, about 
one bundled a’jd forty-six after it , but of no other occuiiences 
during that period is the chronology at all settled 

But w e find Homei often called Mironulcs and Mclesi.:eneB, 
and it is 111 the fictitious lives of him that we must search for the 
origin of those names AVhilst w e aie investigating these jioints, 
wo may, perhaps look a little failhcr, and see what account la 
to be found of Homci’s life and foi tunes Of the place of his 
birth, none of the Greeks themselves pretended to any certain 
knowledge Seven e min ent cities claimed the honour of it, 

b 
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MCOTiling to the old line given m Aiilus Gellius from the Greek, 
Smt/rni', Rhoios, Colophon, Salamis, Chios, Aiqos, Athena, 
but their cUims found none to decide them According to the 
life asciihed to Heiodotus, however, it is said that he was horn at 
Smyrna, and that his mother’s name was Cnthois, a native of 
Cuma:, daughter of Melanopus Who was his father, the n riter 
cannot tell us, for Homer was dlegitnnate Ciitheis, being 
found with child hy some peison imknoun, was sent an ay by 
Cleanax, under whose eare she had been left by her fathei, to 
Smyrna, under the protection of a man named Ismenias Soon 
after, she \ias debvered of Homer, on the bank of the Meles, a 
river neai Smyrna, from whence he was called Mclesigenos 
Some said that Meles, the god of the nvei, was his father , 
others that his father’s name was Maion, and hence he is called 
MiBonides , though others, again, say that this name merely de- 
notes him to have been a native of Mieonia, the old name of 
Lydia • 

VVhen lus mother was delivered of her son, she left Ismenias, 
and became acquainted iMth one Phemius, who had a school m 
Smyrna, and who made her an offer of marriage, engaging to 
adopt and educate her son This offei she accepted, and she and 
her husband lived till Homer was grou n up, u hen they both died 
about the same tune, and Homer took charge of the school, u Inch 
he conducted u ith so much success, that ho gamed the admiration 
not only of the inhabitants, but also of the strangers whom 
the trade earned on theie, especially m corn, attracted to the 
city Amongst these was Mentes, master of a vessel from Leu- 
cadio, a man of some knou ledge and mtolhgcnce, who prevailed 
on Homer to leluiquish his school, and travel uith him, offering 
to pay his expenses and allow him a salary, and obseiviug that 
it uas proper that he should see with his oun eye% while he was 
stdl yomig, the countnes and cities which he might hereafter 
describe With Mentes he visited Spam and Italy, and 
touched, on the way back, at Ithaca, where, havmg previously 
suffered fiom a delhixion m his eyes, he became muph uorse, and 
was left by Mentes, who was c^ed away to Leucadia, under 
medical care, with a friend of his named Mentor, from whom 
he experienced great hospitality and kindness, and learned the 
ptmcipsl mmdenta in the hfe of Ulysses. When MantA. re. 
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tamed, lie accompanied him to Colophon, iThere, if not preyiously 
at Ithaca, he became entnely blind 

Whether he was deserted by Mentes. or how he became sepa- 
rated from him, does not appear , but, dnding himself in great 
poverty, he resolved on going back to Smyrna, where he might 
hope for some support from those who knew him, and for some 
opportunity to display or cultivate his poetical abilities. But, 
bemg disappointed m hia expectations, he set out for Cumie, and 
was entertained on his way by one TyeKius, an armourer or 
leathei -dresser, at Neon Teichos , and the inhabitants of the place, 
says the biographer, still point out the spot where Homer sat 
and recited his verses, and pay it great honour. 

He proceeded, however, aflei a tune, to Cumse, and bemg 
favourably received, aud delighting the people w ith the recital 
of his poetiy, he offered, if they n ould allow lum a public main- 
tenauco, to do his utmost to make then city famous His offer 
was taken luto consider.ition in the public conned, and the ma- 
jority seemed favouiable to the reipicst , but one man observed, 
that if they icsolvod to maiutain ii/uipoi, they would gather about 
them a gieat number of useless people, whence, says the bio- 
grapher, the poet, who had been piei lously called Melcsigenes, 
fiist locoiicd the name of Homei, for the people of Cuma; call 
blind men oftijooc The remark had such effect, that the mam- 
tenance was lofuscd, and ihe poet could not foibear uttcimg a 
wish that Cumai might never liud a poet to give it renown. 

Fiom Cuma: he went to Phocaea, uheie one Thcstorides, ano- 
ther mastei of a school, offeiod him a maiutouance if he w ould 
commumcato hia verses to him As Homer’s necessities obliged 
him to comply with this projiosal, Thi sluiides, as soon as he had 
made himself master of a sulliucnt number of the verses, went 
off to Chios, w3ere he gamed subsistence andcieditbyrepeatmg 
them, untd some people fiom Chios brought word to Homer of 
what he was doing , w hen Homer delormmed to pursue and 
eoepose him Havmg made his way to Eiythrai, he prevailed on 
some seamen to cairy him ovci to the isIanS, where tho first 
person that he encountered was a shepherd named Glaucus, by 
whose dogs he had neaily been worried, but who entertiuned 
him kindly, and conducted him to his master, who, finding Inm 
A irmn of knowledge, induced him to stay m his house, and un- 
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dertake tke education of his children Tliestorides was soon 
driven from the island, and Homer removed to the town of Chios, 
in which he raised a school of poetry, acquired a toleiable for- 
tune, married, and had two daughters, one of whom died young, 
and the other married a Chian 

He now proeeeded with his poems, and inserted m them, says 
the biographer, the names of those to whom he had been most 
indebted , as Mentor, whom he makes the companion of Ulvsses 
in the Odyssey , and Phoenix, whom he repiesonts as an eminent 
minstrel to delight the suitors He has also introduced the name 
of Mentes both in the Hiad and Odyssey, and that of Tychius 
in the Iliad as the maker of Ajax’s shield 

Hesolvmg to visit Athens, also, he mseited something compli- 
mentary to the Athenians On his way to Athens, the vessel 
jn which he sailed made a circmt to Samos, whore he remained 
the following winter , for, being recognized by a Samian n ho had 
knou n him m <Cliioa, he was mtroduced to some of the richer 
inhabitants, and well entertained, reciting his pocliy at thiur 
houses, and at the pubho festivals In the spring he again 
set out for Athens, but the ship, which seems to have been 
doomed to deviations, found its way to los, one of the Cyclades, 
where he fell ill, and died 

Such IS an abstract of the earhest attempt that has reached us 
at a life of Homer We find no ground for its statements, and 
should suppose that they may have been the mere fictions of a 
grammarian , yet there may have been traditions pievailiiig at 
the time \i hen thenriter lived, to affoid them some siippoit, 
and the wiiter himself, demoriuts ml nisi bonuni, may have been 
an anxious mquirer, desirous to advance nothing for nhieh lie 
could not find a basis He was evidently, however, a man of no 
vigour or comprehension of mmd. He has inBeii''ed m his per- 
formance, as Homer's, verses which it is wonderful that he could 
have supposed the author of the Hiad to have n ntten. 

That Homer was horn at or near Smyrna seems to have been 
the general belief.' Cicero, in his oration for Archias,^ appears 
to consider the claim of Smyrna to be called bis birth-place be- 
yond those of Colophon, Chios, or Salamis “ The people of 
Smyrna* says Strabo,* “ were firmly convinced that he was bom 
* •» 8« ' ' . *3. xiv 
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in tlieir city, and erected a temple to Homer, iritli a portico at- 
tached to it, M-hichi they called Honieieion, a name -which they 
also gai e to one of their coins , and some have said that they 
burnt Zoilus alive for having tried to loner Homer m their esti- 
mation " The Chians, indeed paid him similar honoui'S, and 
spoke of a family among them called the Homerids, descend 
nnts of IIoiiici , appealing also to the end of the Hymn to the 
Delian Apollo, ii hick Thiitydides* cited as genuine, but -which 
Cl CIV scholar non regards asposiciioi to Homer’s age The fol- 
lowing IS a literal translation of the pa-sage “FarewcU, all ye 
viigins , and reineiiihci me heieaftci, iihenever any one of men 
upon the cjitli any hapless stianger, may come hither and in- 
quire of -I’ou, ‘ 'Who 13, in your opinion, the sweetest of the mm- 
strelb that dncll here, and mill nhich of them are you most 
charmed “ Ihen do you all answer, with the utmost cheeifulness, 
■ A hhiid man and he dnclls in locky Chios ’ ” But this only 
intimates that Hoinoi Incd in Chios, not that 1^ was born there 

Some hate said flint he Msited Egypt, and one Hephiestion, 
as leeoided by' Pkoliuv, say's that he found at Memphis, m the 
Toinplo of ^'’ukan, two poems on the war of Troy, and thewan- 
deiiiigs of Ulysses, ninth Phantasia, daughter of Nicarchus, had 
nnlteii and deposited there, and of nhicli Homer contrived to 
get copies fiom one of tlic sacied sciibes named Phamtes, and 
composed from them his Iliad and Odyssey But this Egyptian 
sloiy, mill Gieck names, is doubtless a mere fabrication Yet 
that Homer may have tiavelled into Egypt is not impossible ; 
though the notion that he did so has pcihaps ansen horn the 
uicutioii which he makes of Egypt and the Nile m the Odyssey. 

If ne can iinagiuo, says Pope,’ that there is any foundation 
of truth in nhat is oheied to us os Homer’s biography, we may 
gather fiom i^“ that ho shewed a great thirst after knowledge, 
by undei taking such long and numeiouB travels , that he mani- 
fested an unexampled vigour of mind, by being able to -write 
with more lii e under the disadvantages of blindness, and the 
utmost poreity', than any poet after him in hotter circumstances ; 
and that he had an unlimited sense of fame, the attendant ot 
noble spiiits, which prompted him to engage in new travels, both 
nndei these disadvantages, and the additional burden of old age.” 
^ £. ui. e. 104. * 'Essay oa Homer, prefixed to the Ihad. 
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That the wntpr of the Iliad hved some considerable tune pos* 
tenor to the Trojan nar, is evident fiom nhat he says of the 
men of his o\in tune haniig degcneiated fiom those si’ho fought 
befoie I'loy, and of tho leport of the war only basing reached 
him Thus when Hector heaves a huge stone to burst the gate 
m the Griesian wall, Homer sajs “ 

Niit t«o stionsr men tli’ oiimiiions weiglit could raise, 

Such nun ns liso iii fliese dcgciicialc d,i\s 

and when he invotes the an! of the muses in enumerating the 
forces of the Greeks, he says ■ 

li K\io£ olt V ttkavofiev, OMci -i 
AVl licir but a Hpiiit, and iintbiiig know 

Homer was able “ to write** says Pope, “ u ith more fire 
than any poet after him” lii Pope’s time it uas no more 
doubted, at least bj the publie, th.it Homer wiale the Iliad and 
Odyssey, on iiltatever mateiial, than that Vngil mote the 
.fflneid But Wolf and his paitj', among whom we may 
regret to see Heyne, say that Homer, if a poet of that name 
ever lived, eoitaiiily iievei wiole at all, ns tho art of muting was 
not geiioi ally k noun among the Greeks m his time, that the 
poems a Inch wo have under the titles of the Iliad and Odyssey 
-were sungViy him, orhy others, inliho?ormot mere uneonncc’ted 
ballads, and prcseived only in the iiicinories of those who re- 
cited them, till Pisislratiis of Athens iiiado a collection of them 
about 310 D c Wolf refers for suppmt of what he advances to 
Josephus,® who remaiks that the Greeks weio ignorant of 
writing till a late period, when it with difficulty made its way 
among them and that “ Homer, they say, did not leave his 
poetry m w ritmg, but, being preserved in memory, it was after- 
wards put together from recitations ” "Wolf doetmot deny that 
writing may have been then used for inscnptions on temples or 
public moiiiimeiits, but w ill not allow that it was in ordinary use 
for long coinpositious, especially as materials seem to have been 
wantmg for it , tor, to say nothmg of lead, or brass, or stone, 
on which we can hardly suppose Homer to have written 
long poems, even skins, which were used by the lonians, seem, 

11, XU. 230. ^ 11, u« t86, s Coutr, Apion, i. 2» 
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he thints, too clumsy for tlie purpose, and papyrus iras not 
easily to be obtained by the Gicclcs till the sixth lentury b o , 
nhen Amasis fust opened Egjpt to Gicelc traders The laws 
of Lyciii,>U3, heobseiics, weie not mitten, foi those of Zaleu- 
ciis, made foi the Loeiiaiis, Bc GOi. aie ineiitioiied as the first 
Ians that neie mitlen ,' and tho'C of Solon, made sci only yeais 
afteinaids, weie reeouled on nood But ho lays still meatcr 
stiess, than on any of lliese ai4Uinen(s, on mferenees nliich ho 
deduces fioin tnooi 1 In ec passive's ni (lie Iliad and Odyssey Ihein- 
selves "When one ol the Giei lan chief- 1 -, to fnilitnith Hector " 
find it IS to bo der ided li}' lot n liicli ul sei eii is (o iiiidei take the 
combat, tho lota of the scieial tliiel- each niaiked by us oniici, 
aie ihionn into a hi liiiet nliiili is -lia.i ii till one of tliem jiiinps 
out, 1111011 tho heiald laiiies it louiid till it lomes to the hind of 
A]ax, nho leeo^niae- it, b\ the iiiaik nhuh he hail put upon it, 
as his own, but. says lYolt il this iiiaik had con-i-ted of 
writinc;, the heiald nould have lead it at uiite,»iind hai c had no 
oeca-ioii to go lound with it lot the iii-petfion ol eaili hero and 
theioloie, as the lieiooa did not niite on then lots, it n, to bo 
concluded that they could not mile 'When Bellciophon is 
sent bi I’la-Uis to Bycia," to Biaduss fiilhei-in-lan, lobalcs, 
he IS s.iid to haic cairied nitli him irii/mrii Xnyp,/, “ tatal aigiis ” 
Ilia* tolded l.iblct,' in nhitliPiuJtus hid m-eribcd •' niaiij diadly 
things," ypn4'tit, iruAXa, iiuliiatiiig that loh ites n.is to 

put him to death , but Wolf saja that Ihise /«/«/ s/r/ /\ and ni- 
sei i/jed ileail/y inusthaiebeou some kind of ni.iiks, nhuh 

doubtless lobates nould uiidei stand, but not letteis o, miliiig 
In the Odyssey a -iipercaigo of a les-i 1 is iiieutionid nho has 
no mitten list of his goods, but must depend upon hi- inenioiy 
to account for them , and thercfoie, sajs he, the aiL of nritiiig 
could not theis have been kuon n to him oi his employ ei s ' ' 

Such are the chief arguments on nhich Wolf ri.sts his position 
that the Ihad and Odyssey could not have been milieu Let 
us examine tuem, and see in nllat eslunation ihey ought seve- 
rally to be held Let us inquire in the faist"place,' n hethcr it is 

s Stiubo, B VI. c 1 **1 It in 175 n ]i \| 

** B. viii 163 See WoU's Piolegonieiia to IIuiiiu, p 76, 'lyj. 

and tbu siimiii.ny of his arguiiicuis by l)r lliue, lu bimlh’s DicUuuaiy of 
Biog. and klylhul. , 
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absolutely necessary for ua to believe that tie art of writing 
was IV Lolly unknown among tie Greeks tliree bundled years 
after tie Tiojan War Herodotus, m whose time the art of 
■wntmg was widely diffused, was bom, it is supposed, about 484 
B. c., or about four bundled yeais after Hoinei, if we suppose 
Homer to have flourished about the tune w hiti is gi\ en m the 
Arundeban marble, or three bundled yeais aftei lie Tio)au 
War, about which time Herodotus himself saj s that Ilomei flou- 
nshed , and Herodotus had been pieceded by Cadmus of Mile- 
tus, who is supposed to have flounsbed about n c 510, and who 
IS universally called the flist Gicek wiiter of bistoiy, w bile Cad- 
mus bad pcibapsbeen pieceded, some few yeais, by I’lieiceydes 
of ScyrOB, wko is said to have been tbo liist that wrote Gieek 
prose, and is generally allowed to Lave been the teacbci of Py- 
thagoras, who wms boin, aecoiding to Peiitley and otbeis, nc 
608. If we suppose Pythagoras to have commenced bis studies 
under Pbereeycl<!a at tbiity years of age, be would have begun 
B c 6/8 We thus airive at an earlier date than that at wbieb 
Amasis, as Wolf says, fiist opened Egypt to Gicek tradcis , (for 
■Amasis came to the tbi one b c 5C9 ,) or within three hundred 
years of the time at which Homer is generally supposed to have 
lived by those who allow him to have lived at all , w ithin tw o 
hundred, if we adopt the opinion of those w ho think that he 
hved five hundred years after the Tro]au Wai But we wdl 
adhere to the chionology of Heiodotus, and suppose that vie 
are arrived within three hundred years of Homei s time Phere- 
oydes and Cadmus of Miletus wiote at this peiiod, and, as they 
wrote, must have had some material on w hich to w i ito If they 
had not papyrus, they might have had skins or paiebmcnt, for 
Herodotus'-' expressly says that the lonians of Asia Minor used 
skins before they had the papyrus, and tliat aftgr they adopted 
the^ papyrus, they continued to call the rolls or books formed 
of it skins, from the matenal which they liad previously used 
when papyrus was scarce with them Why, then, may they 
not have used skins for wntmg, as far back as the time 
when we suppose the Iliad and Odyssey to have been com- 
posed, and why may not those poems have been written upon 
skmsP Wolf observes that it is uncertam when skins came 
** See Atchdeacon ■Williams's “ Homeme," p. ft “ Ik v », 6S> 
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into use, but we are quite as mucb at liberty to bebere that 
they were in use throe hundred years before the time of Pytha- 
goras as he IS to mainuate that they were not 

At what tune Cadmus and his colony brought letters from Phoe- 
nicia mto Greece, (for that Phoenicians did brmg them is attested 
by the voice of aU antiquity,) it is impossible exactly to determme , 
but it is generally supposed to have been not less than three 
hundred years before the Trojan war, about the same time that 
Moses IS considered to have written the Pentateuch If such 
was the case, there was abundance of tune for the knowledge of 
letters and writing to spread among the Greeks and their colo- 
nies before Homer UTOte. The Asiatic lomans, tpo, among 
whom we suppose Homer to have hved, preceded the otherGreeks, 
as appeals from Heiodotus,'® in acquuing the art of wntmg 
From the fact that the laws of Lycurgus were not written, we 
are not to infer that the art of writing was unknown m Greece 
in his time , for the leason why they were not w»tten is said to 
have been that he inshed them to be inscribed only m the hearts 
and minds of his oouiitryinon ATntmg, too, may have been 
little used at Sparta at that time, as mdeed it always was, but it 
may have been u ell known m other parts of Greece Lycurgus 
IS also said, by Aristotle” and Plutarch, and the account is not 
incredible, to have met during his travels m Asia Minor, with 
the poems of Homer in the custody of Creophylus, who was 
himself an epic poet, and, as he found that theie was not only 
entertainment, but political and other instruction to be derived 
from them, is reported to hare collected and transcribed them, 
with the mtention, says Plutarch, of bunging them mto Greece 
for rumours of their excellence were then spreading abroad, and 
some few of the learned possessed portions of them "Whether 
he actually brought them mto Greece, Plutarch does not say, hut 
observes that he was the first who did much to make them 
known m that country. But Aristotle states positively that he 
brought them with him to Lacedssmon 
The tradition, which seems to have general^ prevailed, that 
Phemius, the instructor of Homer, Thestorides with whom 

K B V. c 68 ' ” ApudHeraclid Polit frg ii cd. Schneidewm- 

Hare, Hist of Lang and Lit. of Greece, B. u. c. 3, § 2. 
le lofe of Lycurgus, c. 4, 
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Homer was connected, and Homer himself, wore schoolnasterg, 
IB a slronfr intimation that the ait of initiuif nasbeliOTedtohave 
been knonn in his time , for, without it, uhat can be sujiposed 
to have been taught in a school Homer, indeed, is said to have 
had a school after he was blind , hut it is called a hckool oj 
poetry, in which he may have given lectures, and others may 
haveinitten from his dictation or under his direction 

The aigiiments which Wolf extracts from the Iliad and 
Odyssey themselves, against the use of writing at the tune that 
they nere produced, can hardly be considered of any greater 
weight than those winch he brings from external sources If 
the chiefs that weie going to fight nilh Hector did notiiiite 
their names on their lots, it is suiely no proof that tlioy could 
not write, or, if they could not, that no Greek of that day could 
urite Charlemagne is said to hare been unable to unto his 
own name, but there were plenty of his contempoiaries that could 
write theirs .^ven if the Giecian leaders could write, it may ha\ e 
been an old custom, in casting lots, to make a piivate iiiaik on 
each lot, and they may hut .hare adheied to the custom It is 
very unsatisfactory to argue that beeause men, uliom we see 
only through the mist of antiquitj', did not do a certain thing, 
they therefore could not do it ’ 

The passage relating to Bellerophon is of still less eflect , for 
it iB^ there said that Proetus had “uiittcn many deadly things " 
(vpai/iag BvpoipGopa TroXXu,) as the u ords are generally interpreted , 
hut the full signification of the phiase, as Mi Bavkei, in Ins 
edition of Lempriere, has properly observed, seems to bo, that 
Preetus had mitten to lohatcs matiy mind-con vpf my i/ttnyi, 
many things intended to prejudice the mind of lohatcs agaii ^t 
Bellerophon. and induce him to put the youth to death. These 
things could hardly have been expressed by a 4 w symbols, and 
aerefore it can be no great presumption to suppose, with Bishop 
Thiilwall,’ that Homer meant that they were expressed ui 
alphabetic writing. 

To lay anj stress upon the passage from the Odyssey, m which 
m o^r of a ship IS said to have had no list of his cargo, would 
be utterly ndiculoiis. In the (Economics of Xenophon; Socrates 

“ Hist, of Greece, voL i. c. 6, sub fin. 
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spealfs of a master of a large PliOBnician slup, who knew where 
all the numerous ai tides in it were deposited, and could name 
the place of each when he u as out of sight of them, yet is not 
said to have had any niitlcnlist, and we might as well argue 
fiom this passage of Xenophon, that niitiiigiias unknown to the 
Phoenicians in the tune of Socrates, as fioin the passage of the 
Odyssey that it u as unknon ii to the Greeks. 

Even Bontlej-, ulio e\picsscd an opinion similar to that of 
Wolf respecting the waiil of unity in the Iliad and Odyssey did 
not deny that those poems neic ut il/oi L\ Homer “ Homer,” 
he says, ‘ u rote a sequel ol songs and rhapsodies, to be sung by 
himself •» i * These loose songs n ci e not collected together 
in the form of an epic poem liil about Pisistratus’ tune, about 
five hiiiidred yeais lalei ” Wlicthei this notion was conceived 
in B.mtley’s own miiid, or suggested to him from some other 
souice, maybe douhtiul foi Cliailcs Peirault, iii hia parallel 
hetn oon the Aneieuta and Moderns published m l^i.hiid thrown 
out cou|oduies of that naluio Tiic llu'oiy was then adiocatod, 
m by Giainbatlista Vi<o, iiho assiiled that the foniiation 
of the Iliad and Odysscj mto logulai poems iias the work of 
PisibLratua and liis coadpitois Wo id, in hi» Essay on Homer, 
published m 1770, stalled the question uhelher the poems of 
lloiiiei neie ongmally u.ii//eu or not , and Wolf, evcited by the 
suggestion, advocated that x>i teiuioiis llieoi y. at variance with 
all aiitiquitj’, of nhich we haio alicad^ eudeavouicd to estimate 
the v.iliic. 

Wolf, we have seen, places iiiiuh dcjiend.iiice on ii xxissage of' 
Joseiihus, siliK li alUiius tint the xioeius noie not eommitted to 
iMitiiig tiU i later jiei lod But ‘muth leliaiice,” as a uiiter in 
the Quai telly Iteview " has obsuicd, ’ eaiuior tan 1\ bejdaccdon 
the authoiily of* Josephus, Mriliiig in a eontioveisud tract in 
which his avoued object is to evilt the antiquity of his oun 
national rocoids, and to depiC'S those of other ciuiifiies, nor 
are tl' ^sc u lio have most deeplj studied iheuiitmgs of Josephus, 
the most inelined to tluiiU faiouiably of his general aoturacy 
Bui, besides this single pass.ige of Joscjjhiis, ’ adds the He- 
Tiewer, “iihich, after all. docs not go luuch farther than the 

Letter to K II [Kiaiicis lluii], D I) , b) I’liiUkullieius Lipsiciisis. 

” VoL xliv. p 128 . 
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common atory about Pisiatratus not even a grammarian [among 
the Greeks], although here and there one may appear to have 
made some advances towards the h)rpothesis of Wolf, explicitly 
denies that the poems were originally composed as a whole ; the 
prevailing, indeed almost the universal opinion, asserted that 
tlie Pisistratid compilation w as a reconstruetion of poems, the 
pai'ts of which time and accident had scattered asunder, not 
their first design and formation as consecutive and haimomous 
poetical histones ” 

That poems of such a natnic, evliibiting such a connexion 
and dependence of parts, and such a variety of characters, each 
appearing aA nircpto, keeping the pi incipnl character in 

view, as Clarke says, a rcipife ad ealrem, fiom the exordium to 
the peroration , lelatmg such a variety of incidents, of winch no 
one clashes w itli another, hut all tend to one certain catastrophe, 
and so many deaths of conihatants of w hich no two ai’e exactly 
similar , displr ying, too sm h a uniformity of style adorned with 
such a variety of poetical similes all of gi-eat excellence, such as 
Virgil and Milton were contented if they could but appioach, 
were transmitted from the age of Homer to that of Pisistratus, 
111 no other veliicle than that of the memory of rhapsodisis, is a 
hypothesis which wc know not how any man ordinarily qualified 
to judge of probabilities can bring himself to entertain We 
are aware that there have been many instances of extiaordinary 
memory, but w e cannot convince ourselves that there ever ex- 
isted a succession of men to communicate such poems, in the 
state in which we have them, fioiii generation to generation 
through a long senes of yeais We have all heard of the man, 
mentioned 111 Mrs Pioaai’s Letters, who could repeat the Jeru- 
salem Dehveied from one end to another, forwards or back- 
wards, without mistake , and the Quarterly Esview®' furnishes 
us a similar, or even more remarkable instance, of a man in 
Scotland who could repeat the whole Bible from beginning 
to end, and give any verse required from any part of it, the 
merest sand rop6 of proper names not excepted But the ap- 
pearances of such men in the world are ** few and far between,** 


Vol. xhv. p. 144. 
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and we cannot imafpne that a succession of men ever existed of 
such powers of memory as to hand down the poems of Homer 
century after century, without aomo m rilinc; to n hich they could 
refer for aid It is easier to suppose, as Bisliop Thirlwall says, 
that the poems were n ritlen at fiist, than that they were written 
at a subsequent period 

What we conclude fiom all wo have considered, then, is, that 
Homer was not a creature of the imagination, but, us all anti- 
quity believed, a real person, who lived about throe hundred 
years after the Tropin wai , that of the particulars of his hfe 
nothinff IS ceilainly known, but that it is pi-obable there was a 
basis for the traditions that lie was poor, blind for a time, and a 
wanderer, and that, if ho was not boi ii at Smyrna, he at least 
visited it, as well as Chios and Colophon , that he composed the 
Hiad and Odyssey, pcih<ip3 in detached parts, hut doubtlese 
connected them at last into consistent n holes , that the ait of 
writing was known, if not in Greece, at least in 4-sia Minor, in 
his time, though it may have been confined to very few', and 
that those gieat iiooms wore committed to writing, either by 
himself or uudci his supciiittendcnce , that the rhapsodists sang 
tliem in detached porlioua, in eailier times as in later, even in 
the days of Socrates, long after copies of them had been multi- 
plied , that their excellence became gradually known, and that 
Ijycurgus, whom Ciccio' makes even contemporary w ith Horner, 
may haic bi ought them to Spaita, or, if not, may at least have 
aided in disseminating a knowledge of them through Gieece, 
and that Pisistiatus, probably assisted by some of the great 
geniuses of his day, may have striven, as Ciceio tells us,' to 
repair the damage that time had produced m them, and restore 
them to the stale ui which he conceived the filustrious author to 
have left them « 

Let it he observed that no great poetical genius, no man fit te 
have a seat near the throne of Homer, no Byron, or Goethe, or 
Moore has been m danger of being misled by the theory, as it 
is called, of Wolf, a theory started and upheld at first mostly by 
men of the standing of Huster, Burmon, and Wasse who, to 
borrow Pope's illustration, w'lll never see how the parts of a 
great poem consist with one another and with the whole, till a 

^ Tnse. Qutest. t. 8- * Be Orat m. 34. 
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flea shall contemplate the structure of a human body, or, in tiio 
■words of the same author, before whose uneieatiny wor^ light 
dies If Wolf’s hypothesis has since been patronued by men of 
a someivhdt hij^her character, it has been patioui/ed by them, as 
the general sense of mankind is beginning to declaio, only to 
their discredit We shall stdl have our Homer eiitiie and any 
attempts to distribute him mto paits. oi make him evaporate 
into a myth, will, lie may faiily prophesy, piove as futile as the 
late fanciful piojcct of dividing the plays of fahakspeare between 
llaleigh and Bacon. 

Sc»ne remarks on the Odyssey m particular will be offered m 
the next volume. 

Against the version of Pope, nhicli is here once more re- 
printed, much criticism, and aniiiiadicisions of various soits^ 
have at times Jieou diiceted But all tlie objections tliat have 
been made to it are little more than a repetition of Beiiilcy’s 
remark that “ it is not Homci ” 

That it 13 not a liteial traii'lation of Homer rendcimg every 
phrase in noids e\actly eoi respondent, is ncll kiionn , but it is 
what the Eiiglusli wmld has been neU content to accept instead 
of a hteral translation 

Pope, as IS non n cU understood, was not a great Greek scholar, 
notwithstanding Lord Batliiii'.t 3 stiUcineiit to Di Bhiii, that, 
when he nas executing pait of the Iliad at that ncbloman’s 
house, he would lopciit at bic-akf.isl the Giock lines u Inch he 
had previously been tiansLitiiig, acconipamed uitli Ins oun ver- 
sion 3tliich stress has been la'd upon this anecdote by those 
who wish to make the most of Ihipc’s kiiou ledge of Greek , but 
it Will not prove it to have been "very deep , for a man may 
repeat a few Gieek hnes with but a very luiporfcct conception of 
their meaning 

But if Pope had not the Greek of a Bentley or a Porson. he had 
that which was of far moie importance to a lianslntor of Homer 
than a greater knowledge of Greek would have been He had 
great acuteness and penetration, and was able to see far better 
mto Homer s meaning than many who had fai more know ledge 
of Homer’s language , and when he had made himself master o£ 
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Homer's matter, he could express it m his oim language with a 
fire and energy that a mere scholar n ould attempt in yam : 

Sudet mtilCum ftuUtaqm lahmct, 

Attma tdem 

He doubtless did not always compass the sense with equal sno- 
cess , ho sometimes perverts and sometimes exaggerates , but 
his niisreprcsentalious are chiefly’ in nimoi nialleis , Homer’s 
great thoughts and noble passages arc lu gciiei al rendered with 
all tlie fidelity and exactness tlial a gieat poet mmld desire. 

In bow much esteem Pope’s leisioii, -nilh all its faults, is 
held bj' the Knglisli public is shoun by the foituiic of all sub- 
sequent attempts that have been made to lepiesent Homer m 
English u ith gieater aei uiacy Of these, the i hief ai o C'owper’s 
and Sothebj 'a Conqier, though ho had no superabundance 
of Gieck, had enough to render Homci faithfully , but he is 
guilty alas ' of that from uhieh eveiy tiauslaloi df the mighty 
Grecian should be free , his blank veise is tame and unenergetic , 
he has occasioual warmth, but no aidoui , he has not even che- 
rished the file with M Inch his master supplieil him Sotheby 
has sucteeilcd bcttei, though he s'ciitiued on the ha/aidous ex- 
pel iiiicnt of encountcimg Pope in the heioit lonplet, but he 
has oiilj' ciicounlciod, he has not rii ailed Jus icises aiosinooth, 
and show a scholai 's fidehty to the sense, but u ant 

“ 't'lie high iH.ijostic luaieh ninl cncigi ilii mu " 

His version is to Pope’s uhat Pitt’s Yjigil is to Dryden’s , nioie 
tine to the oiigmal, but less pleasing to the leader 

After the f.ite of those effoits it is fulile to deny Popes 
translation as mere ■’ splendid vaiuish ” Tlie publie allou lint 
there is vainish,»but have found out that theio is excellent 
Btuir, ukctlier Homers or Pope’s, below the lainish. They 
still regard Pope as the English Homer , and all i ii al perform- 
ances, except Sotheby 8 and Cow per s, liaie louiid tuvour 
neither uith the leaiucd nor the nnlemued, ncllhci iiith those 
who pretend to judge qmd diatent cent lupnn', nor iMth those 
who “ give up the reins of their imagination into their authoi’s 
hands, and arc pleased they know not iihj, and care no 
irharefore.’’ 
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In the followinpr pas^eg no pains have been spared to epve a 
correct text The few notes are intended chiefly for the elucida- 
tion of passages that might seem obscure to the mere English 
reader, they are mostly from Pope, some few from Con per ( 
both of whom borrowed liberally from Eustathius and the 
Greek schobastB. 

/. e. W. 
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HoMiiit is univerBally allowed to have had the greatest invention 
of any wiater whatever The praise of judgment Virgil has justly 
contested with him, and others may have their pretensions as to 
particular erceljoncies , but his mvcntion remains yet unrivalled. 
Nor IS It a wonder if he has ever been aeltnowledged the greatest 
of poets who most eveolled lu that nhieh is tlio very foundation 
of poetry It is the invention that in different degrees distin- 
guishes all great geniuses the utmost siretch of human study, 
learning, and industry, which masters eveivthing bes'ides, can 
never attain to tins It furnishes Art n ith all her malciials. and 
■nithoutit Judgment itself can at best but s/irf/ Aise/y foi Ait 
is only lilco ajirudeut steward, that lives on luaiiasrmg the riulies 
of Nature Vi'hut''ver piaises may bo given to woi ks of pidirmont, 
there is not eveu a single beaiili in them but is on mg to the in- 
vention as in the most regulai gai den- hoMovei 'it may i airy 
the greatest appeaiance theic is not a plant oi floiici but is the 
gift of Nature The tiiol can only i educe the beauties of the 
lattci into a more obvious hguie, mIucIi tlu' eo, union eye iiiny 
better take in and is thei cl'oie iiioie cut"! tamed n ith them And 
perhaps the reason why inoot elides aio im lined to piofer aju- 
dii loiis and me Ihodioal genius to a gi eat and i, iiitful one, is because 
they find it e.isier foi them'.elvcs to puisne then obseivatioiis 
through an unifoi m and bounded « aPe of ai t, than to comprehend 
the vast aud vaiious extent of natiiie 

Onr author’s iiovk is a mid paiadisc n here if we cannot see 
all the beauties so distinctly as m an oideie I g.ulen, it is only 
because the nun^er of them is infinitelv gie itei It is like a 
cdpious mrrseiy, iihieli contains the seeds and Inst piodiiotions 
of every kind, out of nhieh those n ho folloiicd liim have hut 
selected some particular plants, each accoidmg to Ins faiiiy to 
cultivate and beautify If some thuigs aie too luxuiiaut, it is 
owmg to the richness of the sod, and if otheiJ aie not .arnitJ 
to perfection or maturity, it is only because they are oier-iun 
and oppressed by those of a strongei nature 

It 18 to the stieugth of this amaiung mventioii 110 are to attri- 
bute that unequalled hie and lapture, ulueb is so ioicible in 

c 
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Homer, tliat no man of a true poetical spmt is master of inraself 
while he reads him "What lie writes is of the most animated 
nature unagmahle , everythmg moves, eveiythmg lives, and is 
put in action If a conned be called, or a battle fought, you are 
not coldly informed of what was said or done as from a third 
person , the reader is burned out of himself by the force of the 
poet’s imagination, and turns m one place to a nearer, lu another 
to a spectator The course of his verses resembles that of the 
army he describes, 

01 1' ap' iaap, uffii TC irvpi vaaa vipoiro. 


They pour along like afire that stieeps the whole earth before it. 
It 18, n owever, remarkable that his fancy, v hich is every where 
vigorous, is not discovered immediately at the beginning of his 
poem m its fullest splendour , it grows m the progress both upon 
hmself and others, and becomes on fire, like a chaiiot-whecl, by 
its own rapidity Exact disposition, just thought, correct elocu- 
tion, pohshed numbers, may have been found m a thousand , but 
this poetical fire, this muida vis anunt, m a very few Even m 
works where all those are impoifect or neglected, this can over- 
power criticism, and make us admue even whde we disapprove 
Nay, where this appears, though attended u ith absurdities, it 
hngtons aU the rubbish about it, till we see nothing but its own 
splendour This fire is discerned in Virgil, but discerned as 
tl^ugh a glass, reflected from Homer, more shmmg than fierce, 
but every where equal and constant m Lucan and Statius, it 
bursts out in sudden, shoit, and mterrupted flashes m Milton, 
it glows like a furnace kept up to an uncommon ardour by the 
force of art m Shakspeare, it stiikes before we are aware, like 
an accidental fire from heaven but m Homer, and in him only, 
it burns every uhere cleaily, and every where irresistibly. 

I shall here endeavour to show, how this vast invention exerts 


itself in a manner superior to that of any poet, through all the 
mam constituent parts of his work, as it is the great and peculiar 
characteristic which distmguishes him fiom aU cjthei anthois 
This strong and ruhng faculty was like a powerful star, which, 
in the violence of its course, drew all thmgs within its vortex. It 
seemed not enough to have taken m the whole circle of arts, and 
the whole compass of nature, to supply his maxims and reflections , 
all the inward pdssions and aflections of mankind, to furnish his 
characters , and all the outward forms and images of things for 
his descriptions , but wanting yet an ampler sphere to expatiate 
m, he opened .a new and boundless walk for his imagination, and 
created a woihl foi himself mthe invention oififhle That which 
Aristotle calls the soul of poetry, was first breal^d mto it by 



pope’s pbepaue. 


xzrii 


Homer. I sliaU begin with considering him in this part, as 't is 
naturally the tirst , and I apeak of it both as it means the design 
of a poem, and as it is taken for fiction 

Fable may be divided mto the probable, the alleqoneal, and 
the marvellous The probable fable is the recital of such actions 
as, though they did not happen, yet might, m the common course 
of nature , or of such as, though they did, become fables by the 
additional episodes and manner of tellmg them Of this sort is 
the mam story of an Epic poem, the return of Ulysses, the settle- 
ment of the Trojans tn Italy, or the like That of the Iliad, is 
the anger of Achilles, the moat short and single subject that ever 
was chosen by any poet Yet this he has supplied with a vaster 
variety of inoideiils and events, and crowded with a greater 
number of councils, speeches, battles, and episodes of all kinds, 
than are to be found even in those poems whose schemes are of 
the utmost latitude and irregularity The action is hurried on 
with the most vehement spmt, and its whole duration employs 
not so much as fifty days Yirgd, for want of so warm a genius, 
aided himself by takmg in a moie extensive su|j)ject, as well as a 
greater length of time, and contracting the design of both Homer’s 
poems into one, which is yet but a fourth part as large as his 
The other Epic poets have used the same practice, but generally 
carried it so far as to supei induce amullipheity of fables, destioy 
the unity of action, and lose their readers in an unreasonable 
length of time Nor is it only in the mam design that they have 
been unable to add to his invention, but they have follou ed him in 
every episode and part of story If he has given a regular eata- 
loque of an army, they all dr.iw up their forces in the same order 
If he has funeral games for Patroclus, A'^irgil has the same for 
Anchises, and Statius (rather than omit theml destroys the unity 
of his action for those of Archemo'us If Ulysses visit the 
shades, the ASneas of Virgil, and Scipio of Siliua, are sent after 
him If lie be detained fiom his return by the allurements of 
Calypso, so is JEne.is by Dido, and Bmaldo by Aimida If 
Achilles be absent fiom the army on the score of a quarrel tin oiigh 
half the poen^ Hmaldo must absent hmisclf ]ust as long, on the 
like account If he gives his hero a suit ot celesti.il amiour, 
Virgd and Tasso make the same present to theiis Virgil has not 
only observed this close imitation of Homer, but, whei o ho had 
not led the way, supplied the want from otljer Greek authors 
Thus the story of Sinou and the tailing of '1 loy uas copied (says 
Maorobius) almost word for woid from Fisaiider, as the loves of 
Dido and .^neas are taken from those of iMedea and Jason m 
Apollonius, and several otiiei s in the same manner 

To proceed to the affeyoi’ieof ^(We If we reflect imon those 
umumerable Imowledges, those secrets of natiu'o anil physical 



xxvni 


POPE S PSrFACB 


pliilosonliy ■wliicli Homor is jfenerally supposed to hare wi'apped 
up in his allegories, ivhat a now and ample scene of wonder may 
this eonsideiation aflfbid us p How fertile will that imagination 
appear, winch nas able to clothe all the propeitics of element's, 
the qualifications of tlie mind, the vutues and rices, infoimsand 
persons, and to introduce them into actions agieeable to the 
nature of the things they sh.idon eJ ' Tins is a field m which no 
succeeding poets could d.spnte mill Horner , and whatever com- 
mendations hare been allon cd them on tins head, are by no means 
for their inreutiou in h.iniig enlarged the circle, but for their 
judgment m having contracted it Iforn hen the mode of learning 
changed lu follomng ages and science iias delivered m a plainer 
mannci it then became as reasonable in the raoie modern poets 
to lay it aside, as it ii as m Homer to mate use of it And pci . 
haps it was 110 unhappy tin nmstanco for Ahigil, that theie was 
not in his time that demand upon him of so gieat an lurention, 
as might he capable of fuinn,hmg all those allegorical paits of a 
poem 

The mai'veHous fnhh incliides whatever is supernatuial. and 
especially the uiacliincs of the god' If Homer was not the lirst 
Muo introduced the denies (as Ileiodotus imagines) into the 
religion of (3-1 oece, he seems the flisl nlio brought them into a 
system of machinery for poctiy, and such a one as inaiies its 
greatest impoitanee and dignity Foi mo find those authors iilio 
hare been offended at the h‘ Cl al notion of the gods, coiislautly 
laying then accusation against Homei as tlio undoubted inventor 
of it But whatever cause tlicie nwght be tobUmc his iiiacAiiicf, 
in a philosophical 01 religious new, they are so peifeet in the 
poetic, that nianlcind hai e been crci since contented to lollow 
them none have been able to cnlaige the splieic of poctiy beyond 
the limits ho has sot every attempt of this niitiire has, piuvecl 
unsuccessful, and after all Ihu laiious changes oi times and re- 
ligions, his gods continue to this day the gods of poetry. 

We come now to the characto s of his pcisOHs , and here we 
shall find no author has ever drannso many, uitli so visible and 
siiiprising a 1 aricty, or given us such lively and aflectiiig im- 
pressions of them Erciy one has something so smgiilaiiy his 
own, that no painter could hav'c distinguished them moie by their 
features, than the poet has by Ihcir maniici’s Nothing tan be 
more exact than the distinctions he has observed m the difliicnt 
degrees of virtues and nets The sniglb quality of coin ur/e is 
wondci fully diveisifietl m the several cliaiacters of the Ilia, I 
JJiat ot Aehillos is fuii.ms and untractahlc , that of Dioined 
lonvard jet listening to advice and snb]ect to command, that 
ot A]a\is heavy, and self-confiding, of Hector, active and vigi- 
lant the courage of Agamemnon is mspmted by love of empire 
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and ambition , that of Menclana mixed n ith softness and tender- 
ness for Ins people \re find m Idomeneus a plain dneet soldier, 
in Sarpedon a gallant and gencious one Mor is this judicious 
and astonishing diversity to be found only mtheprmcipdlipialily 
■n Inch constitutes the mam of each cliavacter, but even in the 
uiidi r-parts of it. to which he takes eaie to give a tincture of that 
piincipal one For example, the main characters of Ulysses and 
Nestor consist in toisdom , and they arc di-tinct m this, that the 
wisdom of one is ai t/ficial and ft/i'io'n, of the other natmal, open, 
and j tffiilar But they have, besides, characters of courage , and 
this quality also takes a diflercnt tmn in each fiom thedinerence 
of his piudcnce, for one m the war depends still upon caution, 
the other upon experience It would bo endless to produce m- 
stances of those kinds The characters of Virgil are far from 
sinking us in this open manner, they hem a great degree hidden 
and undistinguished, and where they are marked most endently, 
affect us not in pionortion to those of Flomcr His characters of 
vjlom' arc much alike , even that of Turniis seems no way pecu- 
liar, but as it is m a siipeiioi dcgiec, and we see nothing that 
diffoienees the courage of Miiosthcus from that of Seigestus, 
Cloanthus, or the rest In like manner it may be remarked of 
Statius’s heroes that an air of impetuosity runs thiough them all , 
the same horiid and savage com ago appears in his Capaneus, 
Tydeus, Hippomedoii, Ac They liaie a parity of character, 
which makes them seem brotheis of one family I believe when 
the icadoi is led into this hack of reflection, if he will pursue it 
through the Ji^pic and T/uyic wnteis, he will be convinced how 
infinitely supeiior in this point the mvcntion of Homer was to 
that of all othcis 

The speeches are to be considered as they flow from the 
characters, being pci feet or defective as they agree or disagree 
with the manners of those who utter them As there is more 
variety of characters in the Iliad, so there is of speeches, than in 
any other poem Nwcj y iieiig tit li hat, manners (as Aiistotle 
expresses it) , that is, evciy Thing is acted or spoken It is 
hai’dly crcdibfe maw ork of such length, how small a number of 
lines arc employed m narration In Virgd, the dramatic part is 
less m proportion to the nariative , and the speeches often con- 
sist of general reflections or thoughts, which might be equally 

i iist m any person’s mouth upon the same occasion As many of 
ns persons have no apparent characters, so nfany of his speeches 
escape being applied and judged by the rule of propriety We 
oftener thii^ of the author hinisclt when we read Virgd than 
when we are engaged in Homer all which are the efiects of a 
colder mventiou, that iiitcreals us loss in the action descubed: 
Homer makes us hearers, and Virgil leaves us readers. 
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If in tlio next place ttg take a new of tlie sentiments, tlie same 
presiding faculty is eminent in tte sublimity and spirit of bis 
thoughts Longinus has given his opinion, that it was m this part 
Homer principally excelled AVhat were alone sufficient to prove 
the grandeur and excellence of his sentiments m general, is.tliat 
that they have so remarkable a parity with those of the Scriptuie 
Huport, m his Gnomologia Homerica, has collected innumerable 
mstances of tins sort And it is with justice an excellent modern 
writer allows, that if Virgil has not so many thoughts that are 
low and vulgar, he has not so many that are sublime and noble , 
and that the Bonian author seldom rises mto very astonishing 
sentiments where he is not filed by the Iliad. 

If we observe his descriptions, tinaijes, and similes, we shall 
find the mvention still predominant To what else can we as- 
cribe that vast comprehension of images of every sort, where we 
see each circumstance of art and individual of natnio suiuinoned 
together, by the extent and fecundity of his imagination , to 
which all tmngs, in their various views, presented themselves in 
an mstant, and had their impressions taken off to perfection, at a 
heat P Nay, he not only gives us the full prospects of things, but 
several imexpected pccuhanties and side-views, unobserved by 
any pamter but Homer. Nothing is so surpnsmg as the de- 
scriptions of his battles, which take up no less than half the Iliad, 
and are supplied with so vast a variety of mcidents, that no one 
bears a likeness to another , such diffCTent kinds of deaths, that 
no two heroes are wounded m the same manner , and such a 
profusion of noble ideas, that every battle rises above the last in 
greatness, horror, and confusion It is certaui there is not near 
the number of images and descriptions in any JSpic poet , though 
every one has assisted himself with a great quantity out of him 
audit is evident of Vugil especially, that he has scarce any com- 
paiisons which are not drawn fiom his master 

If we descend fiom hence to the expression, we see the bright 
imagmation of Homer shining out in the most enlivened forms 
of It We acknowledge him the father of poetical diction, the 
first who taught that language of the gods to men. His expres- 
sion IS like the colourmg of some great masters, which discovers 
itself to be laid on boldly, and executed with rapidity It is 
indeed the strongest aud most glowing imaginable, and touched 
with the greatest spirit Aristotle had reason to say, he was the 
only poet who had lound out lining words , there are in more 
daring figures aud metaphors than m any good author what- 
evCT An arrow is impatient to be on the wing, a weapon thirsts 
to drmk the blood of an enemy, and the hke Yet his expression 
.8 never too big for the sense, but justly great in proportion to it. 
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It IS the sentiment that sprells and fills out the diction, irhich 
rises ■« ith it, and forms itself about it . and m the same degree 
that a thought is ■warmer, an expression ■will he brighter , as that 
IS more strong, this will become moic perspicuous like glass in 
the furnace, uhich grows to a greater mngmtude, and refines to a 
greater clearness, only as the breath ■withmis more powerful, and 
the heat more intense 

To throw his language more out of prose, Homer seems to 
have affected the compoxmd eptthets This was a sort of com- 
position peculiarly proper to poetry, not only as it heightened the 
diction, but as it assisted aud filled the numbers with greater 
sound and pomp, and likewise conduced m some measure to 
thicken the images On this last consideration I cannot but 
attribute these also to the fniitfiilness of his invention , since (as 
he has managed them) they are a sort of supernumerary pictures 
of the persona or things to n hich they are joined We see the 
motion of Hector’s plumes in the epithet Koov&aioXos, the land- 
scape of mount Heritus in that of 'EtroatipuWoQ and so of others , 
which particular images could not have been msisted upon so 
long as to express them m a description (though diut of a smgle 
hn^, without diverting the reader too much from the prineipal 
action or figure As a metaphor is a short simile, one of these 
epithets IS a short description 

Lastly, if we consider his versification, we shall he sensible 
what a share of piaisc is due to lus mveniion in that He was 
not satisfied with his language as he found it settled m any one 
part of Greece, hut seaiched through its differing dialects mth 
this particular ■new, to beautify and perfect his numbers he 
considered these as they had a greater mixture of von els or con- 
sonants, and acoordmgly employed them as the verse required 
either a greater smoothness or strength What he most affected 
was the Ionic, which has a peculiar sweetness from its never 
using contractions, and from its custom of resolving the diph- 
thongs into two syllables , so as to make the woi ds open them- 
selves with a more spreading and soiioious fluency With this he 
mingled the Attac contractions, the broader Doi le, and the feebler 
,£olic, which often rejects its aspuate, or takes off its accent, and 
completed this variety by altering some letters ii ith the licence of 
poetry Thus his measures, mstead of being fetid’s to his sense, 
were always in readiness to run along with the uaimth of his 
rapture, and even to give a farther representation of his notions, 
m the correspondence of their sounds to uhat they signified 
Out of all these he has derived that harmony, which mates us 
confess he had not only the richest head, but the finest ear, in 
the world. This is so great a truth, that ■nhoever Mill but con- 
sult the tune of his verses, even without undeistandmg them 
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(witli the same sort of dilif;Gnee as we daily see practised in the 
case of Italian operas), will find more sweetness, vaiiety, and 
majesty of sound than m any other language or poetry The 
beauty of his numbers is allowed by the critics to be copied bnt 
faintly by Virgil hxm>elf, though thej- are so lUst to asciibe ii tc 
the nature of the Latin tongue indeed the Grcph has some ad- 
vantages both from tlie natural /.oitiid of its noi ils, and the turn 
and eadenie of its rei se, which agree uitli the genius of no 
other language I'lrgil was very sensible of this and used the 
utmost diligence in woiling up a more mtract.ible language to 
whatsoever graces it was tapshle of , and iii paitirular never 
faded to bring the sound of his hne to a hc.udiful agieeineiit 
with its sense If the Oi-ccian poet lias not been so fieipioiitly 
celebrated on this account as the Roman the oiilv' ica-ou is tliat 
fewer critics hare understood one language than the othei Dio- 
nysius of Ilahcarnassus has pointed out matij' of oiu author's 
beauties in this kind, m his treatise of the Compo’.jitiju of IFurdt, 
and others will be token notice of in the course of my notes It 
Buffices at present to obseive of lus numheis that they Hot with 
so much ease, ‘as to make one imagine Homer had no" other cate 
than to transtnbe as fast as the Muses dictated , and at t)ie same 
time with so much force and inspiriting vigoui that the’’ nnaltcii 
and raise us hke the sound of a trumpet They loll al mg as a 
plentiful river, always m motion, and always lull while we aie 
borne away by a tide of verae, the most lapid, and yet the most 
smooth imaginable 

Thus, on w hatever side we contemplate Homer, wJiat pimci- 
pally strikes us is his tmeiition It is lliat winch funis t'lc cha- 
racter of each part of his woik, and accordingly wc lind it to 
have made hi3 fable more ertenut^e and cop r on than am Cithci , 
his manners more liveli/ani dronqly maiKcl, lus specilici- more 
ejecting and tt aiisported, his sentiments more Kin m and siiyimc, 
hig images and descriptions moie full and annnaft.l lus e'pies- 
sion more raised and dai /»y, and his numbcis more /u/ud n.id 
various I hope in wlut lias been said of Virgil w ith regaid to 
any of these heads, I have no way derogated fn an lus character 
Hothmg IS more absurd or endless, than the common method of 
comparing eminent writers by an opposition of paiticidar pas- 
sages in them, and foimiing a judgment from tnence of their 
merit upon the whole We ought to have a certain know ledge of 
the principal character and distinguishing excellence of each it 
IS in that we are to consider him, and m proportion to his degree 
in that we are to admire him Ho author or man ever excelled 
all the world in more than one faculty, and as Homer has done 
this lu mveution, Virgil has in gudgmeuU Hot that ne are to 
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think Homer granted judsfraent, because Virjtd had it in a more emi ■ 
iienl degree ; or that Virgil n anted invention, because Homer 
possessed a larger share of it , each of these great authors had 
1)101 e of boih than perhaps an)' man besides and are only said to 
bale less in comparison nith one anotlier Homer nas the 
gi eater genius Ahrgil the better ai fist In oiieiie most admire 
file man, in the other the n'oik Homer huincs and transports 
n-, w itli a oommandiiig impetuosity, Virgil leads ns ivith an attiae- 
ti\e majesty Hoinei scatters « ith a generous profusion, Virgil 
bestows Mith a earcfiil magiiificcncc Ilomer, like the Kile. pours 
out his iichos ivilh a boundless overflow, A'^u’gil, bke a liver in 
Its hanks, with a geutlc and constant stream. When ire behold 
tlieii battles methmks the two poets resemble the heroes they 
celebrate Homer, boundlc-.s and iircsislible as AehiUes, bears 
all befoie him, and slimes mere and more as the tumult iii- 
ereasea, Vngil, ealmlv daiing like ^Hneas, appears iindistuibed 
m the midst of the action, disposes all about him, and eonquois 
mill traucjailhty And nlien ire look upon their machinrs, 
Homer seems hko his on ii Jiipitei m histerrois, shaking Oh mpiis, 
scattering the ligUtuiiigs. and hung the heavens , Virgil hkt the 
same jioircr in his henevolcnee eoiui'clluig inlh the gods laying 
plans for empires, and regularly orJciing Ins whole creation 
But, after all, it is with gicat parts, as with gieatiirtncs they 
iiuliiinllv boidei on some impel iettion , and it is often haul to 
cUstmguish exactly nheie the viitue ends, or the fault begins 
.V= pi iitlento may soiiiotimcs sink to suspicion, so inny a gieat 
juclgnient decline to coldness , and as magiiaiiimity may run up 
to jnotusion oi cxtiav.iganec, bo may a gieat invention to rciluii- 
daiity or wildness II ivo look upon Hoinci in this view, ne 
shall perteiie the chief objcvfion^ against him to piocced lioin so 
nohlo a cause as the excess of this t.iculty 

•vinong these we may leckoii souiu of his mai velhui fir/ion^, 
upon which so much ciitiusuihas been spent as surpassing all 
the hounds of piobabilitj- Peihaps it may be with gieat and 
superior souls as with gigautio hocLes, w Inch, exciting themsehea 
with unusual strdhgth, exceed wliat is commonly tliought the due 
proportion of parts, to become miracles in the w hole , and, like 
file old heroes of that make, commit something near extravagance, 
amidst a series of glorious and inimitable peifoimances Tlius 
Homer has his spealnug /iorse>, and Virgil ms mgrtlei distilling 
blood , where the lattci has not so much as cofltrived the easy 
mtervention of a deity to save the jirobability 

It IS owing to the same vast invention tliat his smiles have 
been thought too exubeiaiit and full of cucuiiistanecs The 
force of tbia faculty is secu m iiulhiug more, than in its mabihly 
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to confine itself to tnat single circumstance upon which the com. 
panson is grounded it runs out into emhelhslunents of additional 
images, which, however, are so managed as not to overpower the 
mam one His similes are like pietui es, where the prmcipal figure 
has not only its proportion given agreeable to the original, but is 
also set off with occasional ornaments and prospects The same 
will account for his manner of heaping a number of comparisons 
together in one breath, when his fancy suggested to lirni at once 
60 many various and correspondent images The reader ivdl easily 
extend this observation to moie obiecUons of the same kind 

If there aie others which seem rather to chaige him with a 
defect or nan-owness of genius, than au excess of it, those seeming 
defects wiU be found upon examination to proceed wholly fiom, 
the nature of the tunes he hved in Such ai*e his grossed' repre- 
sentations of the gods, and the vicious and impeifect manners of 
his heroes , but I must heie speak a word of the latter, as it is a 
pomt generally carried into exti ernes, both by the censurers and 
defenders of Homer It must be a strange partiality to antiquity, 
to think with Madame Dacior, * “ that those times and manners 
are so niuch<tlie more excellent, as they are more contrary to 
ours ” MTio can be so prejudiced m their favour as to magnify 
the felicity of those ages, when a sjnut of revenge and cruelty, 
jomed wim the practice of rapine and robbery, reigned through 
the world , when no mercy was shewn but for the sake of 
lucre , when the greatest princes were put to the swoid, and their 
wives and daughters made slaves and concubmes P On the other 
side, I would not be so delicate as those modem critics, who are 
shocked at the servile ojices and mean employments in which we 
sometimes see the heroes of Homer engaged There is a pleasure 
m taking a view of that simplicity, in opposition to the luxurj'^ of 
succeeding ages, in beholding monarchs without their guards, 
princes tending their flocks, and piincesses draw'mg water from 
the springs When we read Homer, we ought to reflect that we 
aie readmg the moat ancient author in the heathen world, and 
those who consider him in this light, wdl double their pleasure in 
the perusal of him Let them thmk they are g;ow mg acquainted 
w ilh nations and people that are now no more , that they are 
stepping almost three thousand years back mto the remotest an- 
tiquity, and entertaining themselves with a clear and surprising 
A’ision of things now here else to be found, the only true mirror 
of that ancienk woild By this means alone their greatest ob- 
stacles wdl vanish , and what usually creates them dishke, will 
become a satisfaction 

This consideration may farther serve to answer for the constant 

* Fre&ce to her Homer. 
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use of the 'same epithets to his gods and heroes, such as ^^far- 
darting Phoebus, the blue-eyed Pallas, the sie/f!f)otedAehilles, JCc , 
which some have censmed as impertinent and tediously repeated. 
Those of the gods depended upon the powers and offices then 
beheved to belong to them, and had contiacted a weight and ve- 
neration from tlie rites and solemn devotions m which they were 
used they were a sort of attributes with which it was a matter 
of religion to salute them on all occasions, and which it was an 
irreverence to omit As for the epithets of great men, Mons. 
jBodeau is of opinion, that they weie m the nature of surnames, 
' and repeated as such , for the Grreelcs. having no names derived 
from their fathers, were obliged to add some other distinction of 
each person , either naming his parents expressly, or his place of 
birth, profession, or the like as Alexander, the son of Philip, He- 
rodotus of Halicai-nassiis, Diogenes the Cynic, &c Homer there- 
fore, complying with the custom of his country, used such dis- 
tinctive additions as better agieed with poetry And mdeed we 
have something parallel to these m modem times, such as the 
names of Harold Harefoot, Edmund Ironside, Edward Long- 
shanks, Edward the Black Pnnee, &c If yet this be drought to 
account better for the mopiiety than for the repetition. I shall add 
a farther conjecture Hesiod, dividmg the u orld into its different 
ages, has placed a fourth ago between the brazen and the iron one, 
of heroes distinct from other men, a divine race, mho fought at 
Thebes and Troy, are called demi-gods, and hoe liy the care q, 
Jupiter xn the islands of the blessed* Now among the divme 
honours which were paid them, they might have this also m 
common with the gods, not to be mentioned without the solem- 
nity of an epithet, and such ns might be acceptable to them by its 
celebtatmg their families, actions, oi qualities 

What other cavils hare been raised against Homer, are such 
as hardly deserve a reply, but wdl yet be taken notice of as they 
occur in the course of the n ork Many have been occasioned 
by an mjudicious endeavour to exalt Virgd , uhich is much the 
same, as if one should thmk to raise the superstructure by un- 
dermining *'hc fcuiKKtion one would miagme by the whole 
course oi their paraUcls, that these critics never so much as heard 
of Homer’s having written first , a consideration M'hieh whoever 
compares these two poets ought to have alvi ays m his eye Some 
accuse him for the same thmgs which they overlook or praise him 
in the other , as when they prefer the fable and mbral of the 
^neia to those of the Ihad, for the same reasons which might 
set the Odyssey above the JBneis , as that the hero is a wiser 
• Hesiod, hb. i. ver, IbS, &o. 
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man, and the action of the one more beneficial to hia country 
than that of the other or else they blame him for not doing n hat 
he never designed , as because Acliilles is not as good and perfect 
a prince as ^neas, when the voiy moial of his poem reqiiiied a 
contrary character . it is thus that Eapm 3 udges 111 his comparison 
of Homer and Virgd Others select those paiticnlai passages of 
Homer, which are not so labouied as some tliat A^'iigil drew out 
of them this is the 11 hole management of Scaliger in his Poetics 
Others quarrel mth what they take foi low and mean expressions, 
sometimes through a false delicacy and lefinemeiit, oftener from ^ 
an Ignorance of the graces of the ongmal , and tlicn timmph m 
the awkwardness of their own translations this is tlie conduct of 
Perault m his Parallels Lastly, there arc othcis, iiho pietend- 
ing to a fairer proceeding, distinguish between the personal niciit 
of Homer, and that of his woik , but nhen they tome to assign 
the causes of the great reputation of the Iliad, they found it upon 
the Ignorance of his times, and the proiudieo of those that 
followed and in pursuance of this piiiiciple, they make those 
accidents (such as the contention of the cities, &.C ) to be the 
causes of “his fame, which ucre in leahty the consequences of his 
merit The same might as well be said of A'^irgil, or any great 
author, whose general character will mfcilhbli laisc many casual 
additions to them reputation This is tlie method of Mons de 
la Motte , who yet confesses upon the whole, that in u hatever 
age Homer had lired, he must have been the greatest poet of his 
nation, and that he may be said m this sense to bo tho master 
even of those who surpassed him 
In all these objections we see nothing that contradicts his Idle 
to the honour of the chief invention and as long as this (wliii li 
IS indeed the chara'cteristio of poetry itself) icmams uuccpialled 
by his followers, he Btdl continues siipei 101 to them A cooler 
judgment may commit fewer faults, and be 111010 appiovod 111 the 
eyes of one sort of critics but that wainilh of fancy u ill c.ii ry 
the loudest and most umveisal applauses, which holds tlie hcait 
of a reader under the strongest enchantment Homei not only 
appears the mventor of poetoy, hut excels'' all the invontois of 
other arts m this, that he has swallowed up the honour of those 
who succeeded him What he has done admitted no merease, it 
only left room for contraction 01 icgulation He showed all the 
stretch of fancy at once , and if he has faded m some of his 
flights, it Mas but because he attempted every thing A woikof 
this kmd scorns like a mighty tice which rises fiom the most 
vigorous seed, is improved with industry, flouiishcs, and pioduces 
the finest fruit , nature and art conspire to laise it , pleasui’e and 
pront jom to make it valuable , and they w'ho find the justest 
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faiiltK, hare only said, that a few branches (^rhich run luzunant 
through a i’ilIuicss of natme) might be lopped into form to give 
it a more legulai appcaianee 

ITcinng now spolicii of the beauties and defects of the oisgina], 
it reiuiuiis to tieal of the translation, Mith the same vieiv to the 
iluof tharactcrisUc As far as /Aat is seen in ilio mam parts of 
the poem, such as the fable, manners, and sentiments, no trans- 
lator (an prejudice it but by niliul omissions oi contractions. As 
,it also bleaks out m eveiy pailicular image, description, and 
simile 11 hoover lessens or too much softens those, takes off from 
this thief chdiacter It is the fiist giaiid duty of an interpreter 
to giio Ins anllior entire and iiiiniaimed, and lor the rest, the 
dietiou and iei<ilkatioii only aiehis propel proi mce , since these 
must he Ins on n, but the olhcis he is to lake as he finds them 

It should thou ho eousuleied nhat mclhods may afford some 
eqmialcut in oui language foi the giates of these m the Greek 
It IS cei lam no litcial tianslation tan be just to an excellent 
oiiginal in a supenor language but it is a great mistake to 
luiagmo (as many have clone) lhat a lash paiaphrase ian make 
amends for this general defect iihich is no less m danger to lose 
the spirit of an ancient, by dcvialing into the modern manners 
of cvpiession If thoio be somelimes a claikncss, there is often 
a light 111 antiquity, nliuh nothing bolter proseiicB than a version 
almost liloial I ktioiv no libeilics one ought to take, but those 
n Inch arc nec esaaiy for liansfiising the sjmit of the original, and 
snppoi ling the poetical stj le of the tiaiislal ion and I n ill venture 
to say, time ha\e not been more men misled m foimer times by 
a servile dull acUicience to the letter, than li.nc been deluded lu 
ours by a chimerical insolent hope of raising and improving their 
author It is not to be doubteef that the Jii e of the poem is n hat 
a translator should piincipally legaicl as it is most likely to 
expiic m Ills managing honeiei, it is his .safest nay to be con- 
tent nith jiresciMug this to his utmost in the nhole, nithoul en- 
deiivoiiimg to be iiioie than he finds his author is, m any parti- 
cular place It 18 aftii at sccict lu milmg to know when to be 
plain, and M hen poetical and figmalive, audit is -nhat Homer 
mil teach us, if iic mil but follow modestly m his footsteps 
Wheic his diction is hold and lofty, letusiaisc ours as high as we 
can , but iih< 10 Ins is jilaiii and bumble, ue ought not to be de- 
tened tiom iiiiilaUiig liiiii by the fear of mcuirmg the censure of 
a more \// ciilic iS'olhiiig that belongs to Homer seems to 
base been nioic coninionly iin-iakcn than the just pitch of his 
style some of his li aiislatoi s having sn eUed into fustian in a 
proud confiJcnee of the mihluac , others sunk into flatness m a 
cold and tiuioious notion oi umiiLciti/. hlethmks 1 see these 
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different followers of Homer, some sweating and strammg after 
him by nolent leaps and bounds (the certam si^ns of false mettle) , 
others slowl}’' and servilely creeping in his tram, whde the poet 
himsel f is all the tune proceeding n ith an unaffected and equal 
majesty bcfoie them However, of the two extremes one could 
sooner paidon frenzy than frigidity no author is to be envied 
for such eoramendations as he may gam by that character of style, 
which his friends must agiee together to call simplicitii/, and the 
rest of the world wffl call dalnei-. There is a graceful and 
nified simplicity, as well as a bald and sordid one, which diffir 
as much fioin each other as the air of a plain man from that of 
a sloven it is one thing to be tncked up, and another not to be 
dressed at all Simplicity is the mean between ostentation and 
m-ticity 

This pure and noble simplicity is nowhere m such perfection 
as in the Scripture and our author One may alHrm, with all 
respect to the inspired writings that the divine Spirit made use 
of no othei words but what were mtelligible and common to men 
at that tune, and in that pait of the world , and as Homer is the 
author noaiost to those, his style must of course bear a gi'eater 
resemblance to the sacred books than that of any other writer 
This eonsideiation (together W'lth what has been observed of the 
parity of some of his thoughts) may, methmks, induce a tianslator 
on the one hand to give into seveial of those gencial phiases and ' 
manners of expression, which have attained a veneiation even m 
our language from being used in the Old Testament , .is, on the 
other, to avoid those whiohhave been appropriated to the Divinity, 
and m a manner consigned to wsteiy and religion 
For a farther preservation of this air of siinpheity, a parti- 
cular care should he taken to express with all plainness those 
moral seiiteiicea and, provei bial speeches w^hich are so numcious 
m this poet They have sometluug venerable, and, as 1 may say, 
oracular, m that unadorned gravity and shortness w ith which 
they are delivered a grace which would be utterly lost by en- 
deavounng to give them what we call a more ingenious (that is, 
a more modem) turn m the paiaphrase ^ 

Perhaps the mixture of some G-riecisms and old ivords after the 
maimer of Milton, if done without too much affectation, might 
not have an ill effect m a version of this particular work, which 
most of any other seems to require a venerable antique cast 
But certainly the use of modem terms of war and goveraiueut, 
such as ^2a^aoa, campaign, junto, or the like (mto which some of 
his translators have fallen), cannot be allowable ; those only ex- 
cepted, without which it 13 impossible to treat the subjects m any 
living language. ** 
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There are two peouliantiea m. Homer’s diction which are a sort 
of marks, or moles, by which evenr common eye distmgnishes lum 
at first sight those who aie not nis greatest admirers look upon 
them as defects, and those who are, seem pleased with them as 
beauties I speak of Ins compound epithets, and of his repetitions. 
Many of the former cannot be done hterally into Enghsh withont 
destroying the punly of our language I beheve such should be 

retamed as shde easily of themselves mto an English compound, 
without violence to the eai or to the received rules of composi- 
tion as well as those which have received a sanction from the 
authority of our best poets, and are become familiar through 
tlieir use of them , such as the cloud-compelltng Jove, Sfo 
for the rest, uhenover they can be as fully and significantly ex- 
pressed m a single word as m a compound one, the course to be 
taken is obvious 

Some that cannot be so turned as to preserve their full image 
by one or two words, may have justice done them by circumlo- 
cution , as the epithet iii'offi^iu\,\oj to a mountam, would appear 
little or ridiculous tiauslated hterally leaf -shaking, but affords a 
majestic idea m the periphrasis Ine lofty mountam. shakes his 
voahinq woods Others that admit of difleimg significations, may 
receive an advantage by a judicious variation according to the 
occasions on u hich they are introduced. F or example, the epithet 
of Apollo, htil3a\oe, or far-shootnig, is capable of two exphea- 
tions , one literal in respect of the darts and bow, the ensigns of 
that god , the other allegorical with regard to the rays of the 
sun therefore in such places where Apollo is represented as a 
god in person, I would use the former mterpretation, and where 
the effects of the sun are dcsciibod, I would make choice of ^e 
latter Upon the whole, it u ill be nccessaiy to avoid that per- 
petual repetition of the same epithets which we find m Homer, 
and which, though it might be accommodated (as has been already 
slieu n) to the car of those times, is by no means so to ours but 
one may wait for oppoitunitics of placmg them where they de- 
rive an additional beauty from the occasions on which they are 
employed , and iiwdoing this properly, a translator may at once 
shew his fancy and his judgment 

As for Homer’s repetitions, we may divide them mto three 
sorts , of whole uttirationa and speeches, of smgle sentences, and 
of one verse or hemistich I hope it is not impossible to have such 
a regard to these, as neither to lose so known a mark of the 
author on the one hand, nor to offend the reader too much on the 
other The repetition is not ungraceful in those speeches where 
the dignity of the speaker renders it a sort of msolence to alter 
his words , as in the messages from gods to men, or from higher 
powers to infeiiors m concerns of state, or where the ceremonial 
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of religion seems to require it, in tlie solemn fonns of prayers, 
oaths, or the like In other cases, I believe the best rule is to 
be guided by the nearness or distance at which the lepctitions 
are placed in the original nhen they follow too close, one may 
vary the expression, but it is a question wliethei a professed 
transLitoi bo authorised to omit any , if they be tedious, the 
author is to answer for it 

It only remains to speak of the tic) sificahoa Homer (as has 
been said) is perpetually applying the sound to the sense, and 
varying it on every new subject This is indeed one of the most 
exquisite beauties of poetry, and attainable bi’’ very tew I know 
only of Homer eminent for it m the Grieck, and Virgil in Latin 
I am sensible it is what may sometimes happen by Lhanco, iiheii 
a writer is n am, and fully possessed of his image however it 
may reasonably be believed thej' designed this, in iihoso veiso it 
so mamfestly appears m a superior degiee to all others Few 
readers have the ear to be judges of it, but those who have, will 
see I have endeavoured at this beauty. 

Upon the whole, I must confess myself utterly incapable of 
doing pistice«to Homer I attempt him in no other hope but 
that which one may entertain without much vanity, of giving a 
more toloi able copy of him than any entile translation in verso 
has yet done We have only those of Chapman, Hobbes, and 
Ogilby Chapman has taken the advantage of an immeasui able 
length of verse notii ithstanding which, tlieic is scarce any para- 
phrase more loose and rambling than his Ho has ficqiicnt in- 
terpolations of four or slx hues, and I remember one ni tlie Ihir- 
toenth book of the Odyucy, ver .312, where he has spun twenty 
verses out of two He is often mistaken in so bold a inannei, 
that one might think he denatod on purpose, if he did not in 
other places of his notes insist so much upon verbal tiiilos He 
appears 'to have had a strong affectation of extiactmg newmean- 
mgs out of his author, insomuch as to pioiiuse, m Jus rhjoiiiiig 
prefice, a poem of the mysteries he had revealed m Homer , ami 
perhaps ho endeavoured to strain the obvious sense to this end 
His cxpiession is involved m fustian , a fault ,for which ho was 
remarkable in his original writings, as in the tragedy of Jlussy 
d’Ainboise, &c In a word, the nature of the man may account 
for his whole performance , for he appears from his preface and 
remarks to have been of an arrogant turn, and an enthusiast in 
poetijr His own boast of having finished half the Iliad in less 
than fifteen weeks, shews with what negligence his version was 
performed But that w hieh is to be allowed him, and wliicli v’cry 
much Lontiibuted to cover lus defects, is a daring fiery spu it that 
animates hia translation, winch is soinethmg hke what one might 
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imagine Homer himself would have writ before he arrived to 
years of discretion. 

Hobbes has given us a correct explanation of the sense in 
general , but for particulars and circnmstances, he continually lops 
tiiem, and often omits the most beautiful As for its bemg es- 
teemed a close translation, 1 doubt not many have been led mto 
that error by the shortness of it, which proceeds not from his 
following the origmal hne by hue, but from the contractions 
above mentioned. He sometimes omits whole similes and sen- 
tences, and is now and then guilty of mistakes, into which no 
writer of his learning could have fmen, but through carelessness. 
His poetry, as well as Ogilby's, is too mean for criticism 

It IS a great loss to the poetical woild that Mr Dryden did 
not hve to translate the Ihad. He has left us only the first book, 
and a small part of the sixth ; in which if he has m some places 
not truly interpreted the sense, or preserved the antiquities, it 
ou^rkt to be excused on account of the haste he was obhged to 
write m He seems to have had too much regard to Chapman, 
whose words he sometimes copies, and has unhappily followed 
him m passages where he wanders fiom the ongmoi However, 
had he translated the w hole work, I would no more have attempted 
Homer after him than Virgil, his version of whom (notmth- 
standmg some human errors) is the most noble and spirited 
translation 1 know m any language But the fate of great 
geniuses is hke that of gieat mmisteis , though they are confess- 
edly the first m the commonwealth of IctWs, they must be 
envied and calumniated only for being at the head of it 

That which in my opinion ought to be the endeavour of any 
one who translates Homer, is above all thmgs to keep ahve that 
spirit and fire which makes his chief character m particularplaces, 
where the sense can bear any doubt, to follow the strongest and 
most poetical, as most agreeing with that character ; to copy him 
in all the variations of his style, and the different modulations of 
hiB numbers , to preserve, m the more active or descriptive 
ports, a warmth and elevation , m the more sedate or narra- 
tive, a plamness mid solemnity ; in the speeches, a fulness and 
perspicuity , m the sentences, a shortness and gravity . not ta 
neglect even the little figures and turns on the words, nor some* 
times the very cast of the periods , neither to omit nor confoum, 
any ntes or customs of antiquity - pethaps, too, l^e ought to con- 
clude the whole in a shorter compass than has hitherto been 
done by any tianslator who has tolerably preserved either the 
sense or poetiy What I would farther recommend to him, is 
to study his author rather from his own text, than from any 
commentanes, how learned soever, or whatever figure they may 



pope’s feefacb. 


yin 


make in the estimation of the world , to consider him attentively 
in comparison with Vireil above all the ancients, and with 
hfilton above all the moderns. Next these, the Aichbishop of 
Cambray’s Telemaclius may give him the truest idea of the spirit 
end turn of our author, and Bossu’s admirable treatise of the 
Npic Poem the justest notion of his design and conduct But 
after all, with whatever judgment and study a man may pro- 
ceed, or with whatever happiness he may perform such a work, 
he must hope to please but a few , those only who have at once 
a taste of poetiy, and competent learning For to satisfy such 
as want either, is not in the natme of this undei taking, since a 
mere modern wit can like nothing that la not modern, and a 
pedant nothing that is not Greek 
"What I have done is submitted to the public, from whose 
opimons I am prepared to leain , though I feai no judges so 
httle as our best poets, who are most sensible of the weight of 
this task As for the worst, whatever they shall please tp say, 
they may give me some eoneein as they are unhappy men, but 
none as thw are malignant wiiters I was guided in this 
translation % judgments very dilFerent from theiis, and by 
persons for whom they can have no kindness, if an old ob- 
servation be true, that the strongest antipathy in the woild 
is that of fools to men of wit Mr Addison uas the fii^t 
whose advice determined me to undcitake this task , uho uas 
pleased to UTite to me upon that occasion in such terms as I 
cannot repeat uithout vanity I was obliged to Sir Richard 
Steele for a very early recommendation of my nndertaking to the 
pnbho Dr Swift promoted my mterest w ith that w armth w ith 
which he always serves his fnend The humanity and fi’ankncss 
of Sir Samuel Garth aie what I never knew wanting on any 
occasion I must also acknowledge, with infinite pleaauie the 
many friendly offices, as well as sincere criticisms, of Mr Con- 
greve, who had led me the way in translating some pai ts of 
Homer.* I must add the names of Mr Rowe and Dr Painell, 
though I shall take a faither opportunity of doing justice' to the 
last, whose good-nature (to give it a great pahegyiio) is no less 
extensive than his learning The favour of those gentlemen is 
not entirely undeserved by one who bcais them so tiiio an aflec- 
tion But what can I say of the honour so many of the (/reat 
have done me, while the first names of the age appear as my 
subscribers, and the most distinguished patrons and ornaments 
of learmng, as my chief encours^ers ? Among these it is a par- 
• The words “ as I wish, for the soke of the woild, he had picveiited 
me in the rest,*' were inserted here in the first edition, but subsequeuUy 
elided, apparently from a conTiction that no reader would think them 
suiccre.' 
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ticnlar pleasure to me to find, that my highest obligations are to 
such who hare done most honour to the name of poet ■ That his 
grave the Duke of Buckingham nas not displeased I shouiif 
undertake the author to uhom he has given (in hiB excelleiA 
so complete a praise . 

head Homer once, and yon can rend no mpre , 

For all books else appear so moan, so poor, 

Vcise will seem piose , but still peisist to read 
And Homer will be all the books }oii need , 

That the Earl of Halifax was one of the first to favour me, of 
■n horn it IB hard to say whether the advancement of the polite 
arts IS more owing to his generosity or his example That such a 
genius as my Loid Bolmgbroke, not more distinguished m the 
great scenes of busmess, than in all the useful and entertammg 
parts of learumg, has not refused to be the critic of these sheets, 
and the patron of their wnter and that the noble author* of the 
tragedy of Heroic Love has continued his partiahty to me, from 
my writing Pastorals, to my attempting the Iliad 1 cannot 
deny myself the pride of confessmg, that I have hkd the advan- 
tage not only of their advice for Uie conduct m general, but 
their concotion of several particulars ot this translation. 

I could say a great deal of tho pleasure of being distinguished 
by the Earl of Carnarvon, but it is almost absurd to particularize 
any one generous action in a person whose whole hfe is a con- 
tmued senes of them Mr Stanhope, the present secretaiy 
of state, will paidon my desire of havmg it known that he was 
pleased to promote this affair The particular zeal of Mr Har- 
eourt (the son of the late Lord Chanoelloi) gave me a proof 
how much I am honoured m a share of his friendship I must 
attnbute to the same motive that of several others of my friends, 
to w horn all acknowledgments are rendered unnecessary by the 
privileges of a familiar oorrespondenee , and I am satisfied I can 
no way better obhge men of their turn than by my silence 
In short, I have found more patrons than ever Homer wanted. 
He would have thought himsw happy to have met the same 
favour at Athens, that has been shown me by its learned rival, 
the university of Oxford And I can hardly envy him those pom- 
pous honours he received after death, when I reflect on the en- 
joyment of so many agreeable obligations, and easy friendships, 
wWh make the satisfaction of life. This distmcdon is the more 
to be acknowledged, as it is shewn to one whose pen has never 
gratified the prejudices of particular parties, or the vanities of 
. ' . * Gsorge Granville, Lord Lansdowae. 

i, 2 
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particular men Wliatever the success may prove, I shall never 
repent of anundertakmginwhidi I have experienced the candour 
and friendship of so many persons of merit , and m whudi I hope 
to pass* some of those years of youth that are generally lost m a 
circle of folhes, after a manner neither wholly nnuseful to others, 
nor disagreeable to myself. 

* This part of the preface, therefore, must have been written before tht 
aompletion of hie tranalation. WaktfiM. 





THE ILIAD. 


BOOK I. 

THE ARGUMENT. 

CEB COKTBETIOir OF ACEII.LE8 AES ASAUBStEOE. 

^ fr* war of Troy, the Greeks having sacked some of the IteighboUrine 
towns, and taking from thence two beautiful eaptires, Cliryscis and 
Sriseis, allotted the first to Agamcnioon nnd the List to Achilles Chryses, 
the father of Cbryseis, and piiest of Apollo, conies to the Grecian camp to 
lansom her , with which the action of the poem opens, in the tenth year 
of the siege The priest hung iciiiscd and nisolintl) dismissed by Agii- 
niemnon, ontre.itB for vciigc nice fiom his god, who inflicts a pestilence 
on the Greeks Achilles c ills a council, and enooiiinges Chalons to de- 
clare the cause of it, who ,illiihutcsit to the lelii-.il of Clirvsci. The 
king being obliged to scud luck Ins ciptiic, entos into a fiiiiuiis contest 
with Achilles, will! h Nistoi piuflis, howcici,nshc had the absolute 
command of the army, lie su/is on lliiseis in icTcnge Achilles in 
discontent withdraws hiinsi It ,ind his foiccs lioiii thcicsf of the Giccks , 
and coinpLaiiiing to Tlictis, she supplicates Jupiter to render them sen- 
sible of the wrong done to hci -oil, by giiiiig iietoiy to the Tio]iiiis, 
JnpiCcr granting liei suit, incenses Jniio, between irhoiii the debate luiis 
high, till they are icKincilcd bv the address ol A'ulcan 
riie time of twp-and-tweiiti dais is t,ikcn up in this book, nine during 
the plague, due in tfle coiiiitil and q'uiiicl of the I’linccs, and twelve tor 
Jupitei’s st.iy with the 1 thiopians at whose letuiii Thetis prolcis her 
pciitioii The scene lies in the Grecian camp, then changes to Cbrysa, 
,ind histl} to Olympus 

4.CIIILLES’ wratli, to Greece the dncful spring * 

If-woes vmniimbci’d, hcavenlv Goddc'ss, puig ' 

That irratli ivlucli hurl’d to Pluto’s gloomy reign 

file soids of mighty chiefs untunelv slain 

Whose bmbs, unbuned on the naked shoie, ' 

Deronrmg dogs and hungry vultures tore . 
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Since great AdiiUes and Atndee strove, 

Such was the sovereign doom, and such the will of Jove I 
Dedal e, O Muse ' m vihat lU feted-hour 
Sprung the fierce strife, from what offended power P 13 

Latona’s son* a dme contagion spread. 

And heap’d the camp with mountains of the dead , 

The king of men- his reverend pneat defied. 

And, for the king’s offence, the people died 
Por Chiyses’ sought with costly gifts to gam 16 

His captive daughter from the victor’s chain 
Supphant the venerable father stands , 

ApoUo’s awful ensigns grace his hands 
By these he begs and, lowly bending down. 

Extends the sceptre aud the laurel crown 20 

He sued to all, but cluef unplor’d for grace 
The brother-kings* of Atreus’ royal race 

‘ Te kings and warrioro ' may your vows be crow'n’d, 

‘ And Troy’s proud walla he level with the ground , 

‘ May Jove restore you, when your toils are o’er, 26 

‘ Safe to the pleasm'ea of youi native shore 
‘ But oh ' relieve a wretched parent’s pain, 

‘ And give Chryseis to those arms again, 

‘ If mercy fail, yet let my presents move, 

‘ And dread avengmg PHccbus, son of Jove ’ IJO 

The Greeks m shouts their jomt assent declare, 

The pnest to reverence, aud release the fair. 

Not so Atndes he, with kingly piide, 

Eepuls'd the sacred sue, and tlius rephed 
‘ Hence on thy hfe, and fly these hostile plains, 35 

‘ Nor ask, presumptuous, what the king detains 
‘ Hence, with tlw laurel crown, and golden rod, 

‘ Nor trust too far those ensigns of thy grid 
‘ Mme IS thy dauglitei, pnest, and shall remain , 

‘ And prayers, and tears, aud bnbes, shall plead m vam ; 40 

‘ Till tune shall nfle every youthful grace, 

‘ And age dismiss her from my cold embrace, 

1 Apollo Here tbe author, who first invoked the Mnse as the Goddess 
of Memory, vanishes frum the reader's view, and I(.av(.s her to reUte the 
whole affair through the poem, whose presence Irom this time difiuscs an 
air of majesty over the reI,ition, And lest this shoid I he lost to our 
thoughts in the coutmuutiun of the story, he sometimes retieshes them 
with a new invocation at proper intcivals. Jhpe “ Aganieinnon 
^ A priest of the temple of Apollo dniiiitheus at Chryse, a tonn on the 
coast of Troas His daughter is called Chryseis, vet. 28. * inaiuemnou 

had Menelaus. 



B. I.] THE COSTTEKTION OE iLCHIIitEB JlHH AHAUBUirOH. 3 

* In daily laboure of the loom employ’d, 

‘ Or doom’d to deck the bed she once cnjov d 

‘Hence then' to Argos shall the maid retire. 46 

* Far from her native soil, and ireepmg sire ’ 

The trembhng priest along the shoie return’d. 

And in the angui^ of a father mourn’d 
Disconsolate, not danng to complain, 

Silent he waiider’d by the soundmg mam 60 

Till, safe at distance, to his god ho prays. 

The god ivho darts around the world his rays 
‘ O Smmtheus spiamg from fair Latona s Ime, 

‘ Thou guardian power of Cdla* the divme, 

‘ Thou source of light ! whom Tencdos adores, 65 

‘ And whose bright presence gilds thy Chrysa s shores , 

‘ If e’er with wreaths I hung thy sacred fane, 

‘ Or fed the flames with fat of oxen slam , 

‘ Gnd of the silver bow ! tby shafts employ, 

‘ Avenge tliy servant, and the Greeks destroy ’ 60 

Thus Chryses pray’d the fav'rmg power attends. 

And from Olympus’ lofty tops descends. > 

Bent was his bow, the Grecian hearts to wound ; 

Fierce as he mov’d, his silver shafts resound 
Bieathmg revenge, a sudden night he spiead, 66 

And gloomy darliness roll’d around his head 
The fleet m new, he twang’d his deadly bow, 

And lussing fly the feather’d fates hclow 
On mules and dogs’ th’ mfection first began , 

Aud last, the vengeful arrow s fix’d in man 70 

For nme long m^its, throngli all the dusky air 
The pyres thick-naming shot a dismal glare 
But ere the tenth revolvmg day was run. 

Inspir’d by Juno, Thetis’ god-like son 

Conven’d to conned all the Grecian tram ,® 75 

For much the goddess mourn’d her heroes slam ’ 

® This Burnaine o^Apollo is derived by some from sinwiAos, the Phrygian 
name for a mouse, because he delivered the surioundmg country from a 
plague of mice that had infested it. Others derive it from Smintbe a town 
m Troas, s A town of Troas, not far from Cliryse 

’ Heraclides Ponticus, in his most elegant tieatise on the Allegories of 
Homer, remarks that the most accurate observations of p^sicians and phi- 
losophers, unite 111 tesbtving the commencement ot pestilential disorders to 
be exhibited in the havoc ot four-footed animals Jbpc 

•’ Achilles, it appears, had, as one of the pimupal leaders, the right of 
calling a public assembly , he does so on another occasion, B iix 35, 14, 
sey • The goddess had two reasons for her paitiality to the Greeks; 
first, because she w.i8 in such high repute in Aigos, that the whole country 

B 2 
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TIi’'asseinUy seated, rising o’er tlie rest, 

AchJles tlius the king of men address'd 
‘ TVhy leare we not the fatal Trojan shore, 

‘ And measure back the seas W'e cross’d before ’’ 80 

‘ The plague destroying i\ hom the sn ord would spare, 

' ’Tis lime to save the few remains of war. 

‘ But let some prophet oi some sacred sage, 

■ Explore the cause of gieat Apollo’s rage , 

‘ Or leaiii the wasteful vengeance to remove 85 

‘ By mystic dreams, for dicains descend fiom Jove. 

‘ If bioken vows this heavy curse have laid, 

‘ Let altars suioke, and hecatombs be paid 
‘ So heaven aton’d shall dying Greece restore, 

‘ And Phoebus dart his hui ning shafts no more ’ 90 

He said, and sat vhen Chalcas thus reiilicd 
Chalcas the wise, the Grecian priest and guide. 

That sacred seer, whose corapieliensive view 
The past, the piesont, and the future knew . 

I'piising slow the vcneiable sage 95 ' 

Thus spoke the prudeuoo and the fears of age 
‘ Belov’d of Jove, Aeliillos ' nould’st thou know 
‘ 'Why augiy Phcebiis bonds his fatal bow ^ 

• Fust give thy faitli, and plight apimce’s word 
‘ Of sure protection, by thy pow’r and so ord, 100 

‘For I must apeak iiliat nisdoin would conceal, 

' And tiutlis, invidious to the great, icveal 
Bold IS the task, ■nhen subjects, gromi too wise, 

‘ Instruct a monarch nhcie kis enor lies , 

‘ For though ue deem the short-hv’d fury past, 105 

‘ ’Tis sure, the mighty will revenge at last ’ 

To wlioin Pelides ‘ Fiom thy inmost soul 
‘ Speak uliat tliou know 'st, and speak uithout control. 

‘ Kv’n by tliat god I swear, who rules the day, 

‘ To u honi thy hands the vou a of Greece convey, 110 

‘ And whoso blest oiacles thy lips declare , 

‘ Long as Achilles bieatlics this vital air, 

‘ No daring Greek, of aU the numerous hand, 

‘ Against his piucst shall lift an impious hand' 

‘ Not ev’n the chief by w hom our hosts are led, 110 

‘ The king of kings, shall touch that sacred head,' 

Enoomaged ikus, the blameless man replies . 

‘ Nor TOWS mipaid, nor sbghtcd sacrifice, 

w as sam to be her temple secondly, boconse Pans had decided against her 
when slio stood candidate with Minerva and Venus for the prise of beauty, 
Mmerva on the latter account patronised them also Coicpei , 
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‘ But Le, our chief, provok’d the raiding pest, 

* Apollo’s vengeance for hia injured priest 120 

‘ Nor n dl the god’s aivakeu’d foiy ceaso, ' 

' But plagues shall spread, aud ftmeral fire's increase, 

‘ Tdl the gieat king, rutliout a ransom paid, 

‘ To her own Chrysa send the bloek-ey'd mmd 
‘ Perhaps, with added sacrifice and prayer, 125 

‘ The priest may paidon, and the god may spare.’ 

The prophet spoke , when, with a gloomy fiown, 

The monarch started from his shining throne . 

Black eholer fill’d his breast that boil’d with ire, 

And from his eyeballs flash’d the living fire 130 

‘ Augur Bccurs'a! denounemg mischief stdl, 

‘ Prophet of plagues, for ever boding lU ' 

‘ Stdl must tbat tongne some wounding message bring, 

‘ And stdl tby priestly piide provoke thy king ? 

‘ For this are Phoibus’ oracles explor’d, 136 

* To teach the Glrceks to inuimnr at then lord^ 

* For tins with falsehoods is my honour stain’d , 

* Is heaven offended, and a priest profan’d, ' 

* Because my prize, my beauteous maid, I hold, 

‘ And heav’nly charms prefer to proffer’d gold P 140 

‘A maid, unmatch’d m manneia as m face, 

‘ Skdl’d in each art, and oi own’d with evciy giace 
‘Not half BO deal’ wore Clytammeatra’s eharuis, 

‘ When first her bloommg beauties blcss’cl my arms, 

‘ Yet, if the gods demand her, let her sad , 145 

‘ Our cares are only foi the pnbhc weal 
‘ Let me be deem’d the hatcfid cause of nil, 

‘ And suffer, rather than niy people full 
‘ The prize, the beauteous iinze, I wdl lesign, 

‘ So dearly valued, and so justly muie 150 

‘ But since for common good I yield the fair, 

‘ My private loss let grateful Greece repair , 

‘ Nor uniewarded let your prmce complain, 

‘ That he alone has fought and bled m vam ’ 

‘ Insatiate king ’’ (Achilles thus replies) 135 

‘Fond of the pow’r, but fondei of the pri/e 1“’ 

‘ Wouldst thou the Greeks their lawful piey should yield, 

‘ The due reward of many a well-fought held P 

is Covetousness wosonc oftheviccsin AgaTnemson’scharacter Tbeisites 
reproaches him with it, B n. 2S2,<e; , aud Heieury, B xxiv 834, nniiu: 
Ft urn, when he goes to heg lleetoi's bod) ot Achilles, not to linga too 
loan within the Giccian camp, list Agamemnon should make him pri- 
soner, and exact a large snm tor his lausom. 
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‘ The spoils of cities raz’d, and warriors slain, 

‘ We snare with justice, as with tod we gam . 100 

‘ Bnt to resume whate’er thy avarice craves, 

‘ (That tnck of tyrants) may be borne by slaves. 

‘ Yet if our chief for plunder only fight, 

‘ The spods of Ilion shall thy loss requite, 

‘ Whene er, by Jove’s decree, our conqu’nng pow’rs 166 

‘ Shall humble to tlie dust her lofty tow’rs ’ 

Then thus the king ■ Shall I my prize resign 

* With tame content and thou possess’d of thine P ■■ 

‘ Great as thou art, and hke a god m fight, 

Think not to rob me of a soldier's right 170 

‘ At tny demand shall I restore the maid ? , 

‘ First let the just equivalent he paid 
‘ Such as a king might ask , and let it be 
‘ A treasure worthj her, and worthy me 

‘ Or grant me this, or with a monarch’s claim 17f 

‘ '1 his hand shall seize some other captive dame. 

‘ The mighty Ajax shall Ins prize resign, 

‘ Ulysses^ spods or e’en thy own he mme 
‘ The man w ho suffers, loudly may complam i . 

‘ And rage he may, but he shall rage in vnm. 180 

* But this when time requires It now remams 

‘ We launch a bark to plough the watery plains, 

‘ .And waft the sacrifice to Chiysa’s shores, 

‘ With chosen pilots, and with Idb'nng oars. 

' Soon shall the fair the «able ah>p ascend, 185 

‘ And some deputed prince tl e charge atteni 
‘ This Greta’s king, or Ajax shall fulfil, 

‘ Or wise Ulysses see perform’d our will ; 

‘ Or, if our rojal pleasure shall ordain, 

‘ Achilles’ self eonduet her o’er the mam ; 190 

‘ Let fierce Achilles, dreadful in his rage, 

' The god propitiai/C, and ihe pest assuage ’ 

At tma, Pelides, frowning stem, replied 
‘ O tyrant, arm d w ith insolence and pride I 
‘ Inglonons slav to mtercst, ever join’d 195 

‘ With fraud, u .worthy of a roj al mind ' 

‘ What gen’rous Greek, obedient to thy word, 

* Shall form an ambush, or s hall bft the sword ? 

1 thiuk ttif- kff il pretence for Agamemnon's seizing Bnseis must have 
teen founded upon tliat law whereby the commander-in-chief had tlie 
power of taking what part of tlie prey be pleased for bis own use , and he 
being obhged to restore what he bad taken, it seemed but just that ha 
should hare a second choice. Comp, v 2t5, mj. 
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‘ What cause have I to Tvar at thy decree ? 

‘ The distant Trojans never injured me 200 

' To Phthia’s realms no hostile troops they led , 

* Safe m her vales niy n arhke coursers fed , 

* Far hence remov’d, the hoarse-iesounding mam, 

‘ And « alls of rocks, secure my native reign, 

‘ Whose fiuitful soil luvunant harvests grace, 205 

‘ Eich m her fruits, and m her martial race 
‘ Hither tve sail’d, a voluntary throng, 

‘ T” avenge a private, not a public wi-ong • 

‘ What else to Tioy th’ assembled nations draws, 

‘ But thine, ungrateful, and thy brother’s cause ? 210 

' Is this the pay our blood and toils deserve, 

‘ Cisgiaced and lujur d by the man we sei ve ? 

‘ And dar’st thou threat to snateh my prize away, 

‘ Due to the deeds of many a drcadfm day >* 

‘ A pnze as small, O U-rant ' matched with tlune, 215 

‘ As thy own actions u compared to name 
Thme in each conquest is the wealthy prey, 

Though imne the sweat and danger of the day. < 

‘ Some trivial present to my ships I hear, 

' Or barren praises pay the wounds of war 220 

‘ But know, proud monarch. I’m thy slave no mote : 

* My fleet shall waft me to Thessaha’s shore. 

‘Left by Achilles on the Trojan plam, 

‘ What spoils, what conquests, shall Atrides gam P’ 

To this the kmc ‘ Fly, mighty warrior ' fly, 225 

‘ TLy aid we need not, and thy threats defy . 

‘ There want not chiefs m such a cause to faght, 

‘ And Jove himself shall guard a monarch’s right. 

‘ Of all the kmgs (the gods’ distinguish’d care) 

‘ To pow’r supeiTor none such hatred bear , 230 

‘ Strife and debate thy restless soul employ, 

‘ And wars and horrors are thy savage joy 

‘ If thou hast strength, ’twaa Heav’u that strength bestow’d 

‘ For know, vam man ’ thy valour is fiom God 

‘ Haste, launch thy vessels, fly with speed ah ay, 235 

‘ Buie thy own realms with arbitrary sii aj- 

‘ I heed thee not, but prize at equal rate 

‘ Thy diort-hv’d friendship, and tliy groundless hate 

‘ Go, threat thy earth-born Myrmidoiia , hut here 

‘ Tib mme to threaten, prmce, and thme to fear 2-10 

12 The Myrmidons are said to have been ante ch.inged by Jupiter into 
men, m order that Thcesaly, in which they liicd, might nut be without 
inhabitants when his son ,£acus was made king of it. Hygin. Fab. 52. 
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‘ Know, if the s[od the beanteoiis dame demand, 

‘ My bark shall waft her to her native land , 

‘ But then picpaie, impciions pnnee ' prepare, 

‘ Fierce as thou ait, to yield tliy taptivo tair 

‘ E’en m thy tent I’ll seize the blooming piize, 215 

‘ Thy lov’d Briseis, with the radiant eyes 

‘Hence shait thou prove niy' might, and curse the hour, 

‘Thou stood’sta iival of mipeiial pow’r , 

‘ And hence to aU our host it shall be known 
‘ That kmgs are subject to the gods alone ’ 350 

Achillea heard, with grief andiage oppress’d , 

His heart swell’d high, and Libom’d m lus bieast 
Distracting thoughts by turns his hosohs rul’d, 

Kow fir d by wrath, and now by reason cool’d 

That prompts his hand to draw the deadly sword, 255 

Force thro' the Gieeks, and pieice their haughty lord . 

This whispers soft, lus vengeance to contiol. 

And calm the using teiiijicst of his soul 
Just as in anguish of suspense he stay’d, 

TVliile-half misheath’d appeal’d the ghtt’rmg blade, 260 

Minerva swift descend od fiom above. 

Sent by the sister''' and the wife of Jove , 

(For both the piincos claim’d her equal care ,) 

Behind she stood, and by the golden hair 

Achilles seiz’d , to him alone confess’d , 265 

A sable cloud conceal'd her fiom the rest. 

ffe sees, and' siufiCcn to the goddess cries, 

(Know n bj' the ll.imes that sparkle from her eyes ) 

‘ Descends Mmciwa, in hei guardian care, 

‘ A heav’nly witness of the wrongs I bear 270 

‘ From Ati-eiis’ son ^ Then lot those eyes that view 
‘The daiing eiime, behold the vengeance too ’ 

‘ Forbear '' (the progeny of Jove repbes) 

‘ To calm thy fiu'y X to’^sake the skies 

‘ Let great Achilles, to the gods resign’d, - 275 

‘ To reason^eld the empire o’er his mind. 

‘ By awful Juno this oommaiid is giv’n , 

‘ ’The king and you are both the care of heav’n. 

‘ The force of keen reproaches let him feel, 

‘ But sheath, obedient, thy revenging steel. 280 

‘ For I pronounce (and trust a heav nly pow’r) 

‘ Thy mjur’d honour has its fated hour, 

‘ "When the proud monarch shall thy arms implore, 

‘ And bnbe thj fhendstup with a boundless store. 

w Juno. 
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‘ Then let revenge no longer bear the sway, 286 

‘ Comraancl thy passions, and the gods obey ’ 

To her Pehdes ‘ "With regardful ear, 

* 'Tis just, O goddess ' I thy dictates hear 
‘ Haicl as it is, my vengeance I suppress 
‘ Those -nho revere the gods, the gods will bless.’ 290 

He said, observant of the blue-ey’d maid , 

Then m the sheath return'd the shmmg blade. 

The goddess s« ift to high Olympus flies. 

And joins the sacred senate of the skies 
Nor yet the rage his boding breast forsook, 296 

AVhieh thus redoublmg on Atiides broke 
‘ O monster ' mix d of insolcnee and fear, 

‘ Thou dog m foichead, but m hcait a doer • 

‘ When 'trort thou known in ambush’d fights to dare, 

‘ Or nobly face the horrid front of war P 300 

‘ 'Tis ours, the chance of flgbtmg fields to try, 

‘ TIune to look on, and bid the vahant die 
‘ So much 'tis safer through the camp to go, 

‘ And rob a subject, than despod a foe 

‘ Seom-go of thy people, violent and base ! 305 

‘ Sent in Jove’s anger on a slavish race, 

‘ Who, lost to sense of generous freedom past, 

‘ Are tam’d to wrongs, or this had been thy last. 

‘ Jfow by this sacred seeptie hoar me swear, 

‘ Which never moie shall loaves or hlossoms bear, 310 

‘Which, sever'd from the trunk (as I from thee) 

‘ On the bare mountains loft its parent tree , 

‘ This sceptre, form’d by temper’d steel to prove 
‘ An ensign of the delegates of Jove, 

‘ From iTOom tlie pow’r of laws and justice sprmgs : 315 

‘ (Tremendous oath ! mviolate to kings ) 

‘ By this I swear, when blecdmg Giccce again 
' Sha ll call Achdles, she shall ctdl m vam 
When, flush’d with slaughter. Hector comes to spread 
‘ The purpled stare with mountaius of the dead, 320 

' Then sliaJt thou moui-n th’ affront thy madness gave. 

Forced to deplore, when impotent to save 
' Then rage in bitterness of soul, to know 
‘ This act has made the bravest ftreek thy foe.’ 

He spoke ; and furious bull’d against the groimd 325 

His sceptre 8tan'’dwith golden studs around. 

Then stemly silent sat With like disdain. 

The raging king return’d his fioiins agaiu 

To calm theu passion wiih the w ords of age. 

Slow from liis seat aiose the Fylian sage, 3SC 
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Expenenc’d Nestor, m persuasion skill’d ; 

Words sweet as honey from his lips distill’d : 

Two generations'® now had pass’d away, 

Tv lae oy his rules, and happy by his sway ; 

Tn 0 ages o’er his native reahn he reign’d, 336 

And now th’ example of the thiidiemam’d. 

All view’d with awe the veneiable man , 

Who thus, with mild benevolence, began 

What shame, what n oc is this to Greece ' what joy 
‘ To Troy’s proud monarch, and the fiiends of Troy * 340 

‘ That adverse gods commit to stern debate 
‘ The best, the bravest of the Grecian state. 

‘ Young as you are, this youthful heat restrain, 

‘ N or think your Nestor s years and wisdom vam. 

‘ A godlike race of hcioes once I knew, 345 

‘ Such as no more these aged eyes shall view ' 

‘ Lives there a chief to match Enithous’*® fame, 

‘ Dryas the bold, or Ceueus' deathless name , 

‘ Theseus endued w ith more than moital might, 

‘ Oi PolypheSiufi, like the gods in fight ** 350 

‘ With these of old to toils of battle bred, 

‘ In early youth my haidy days I led , 

‘ Fir’d with the tliu.st winch vutuous envy breeds, 

‘ And smit with love of honomable deeds 
‘ Stiongest of men, they pierced the mountain boar, 355 

‘ Hanged the nild deserts led nith monsters’ gore, 

‘ And fiom their hills the shaggy Centaurs tore 
‘ Yet these ii ith soft persuasive arts I sway’d , 

‘ When Nestor spoke, they listen’d and obey’d 
‘ If m my youth, e’en these esteem’d me mse, 360 

‘ Do you, young wamors, hear my age advice. 

‘ Atiides, seize not on the beauteous slave, 

‘ That prize the Greeks by common suffrage gave : 

‘ Nor thou, Achilles, tieat oui prmce with pride , 

* Let kmgs be just, and sov’reign pow’r preside 365 

‘ Thee, the first honours of the war adorn, 

* Like gods m sticiigth, and of a goddess born ; 

’® \ gineration, m the common computation, is thirty years , he was, 
tliiiororc, about ninoty yiars of age, 

**’ Fintlious i\,i8 a natuoof Athene, who lived among the Centaurs, 
and, ohcu he married Hippodamio, invited them to his wedding feast 
As thc\ misconducted themselves, a qiiaircl ensued between them and the 
Lnpitbm who killed many of them, and diore the rest to hlaleo, a pro- 
moiitorv ot I’tloponncbus Cmucns was king of the Lapitlim, among 
whoiii Polyphemus was a leader, and, perhaps, Dryas , unlras the Dryas 
named among the hunters of the Calydouiauhooi be meant. 
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‘ Him, airful majesty exalts above 
‘ The povr’ra of earth, and sceptred sons of Jove. 

Let Both unite ii ith n eU-consentmg mind, 370 

' So shall authority with strength be jom’d 
•Leave me, O king ' to calm Achilles’ lage ; 

•' Eiile thou thyself, as more advanced m age. 

• Forbid it gods ' Achdles should be lost, 

‘ The_pride of Gieeee, and bulwark of our host ’ 376 

This said, he cens'd the king of men replies ; 

• Thy years are awful, and thy wmds are wiae. 

• But that imperious, that unconquei’d soul, 

‘“No laws can limit, no respect control • 

‘ Before his undo must his superiors faU, 380 

‘ His word the law, and he the lord of all ^ 

‘ Him must our hosts, our chiefs, ourself obey P 
‘ What kmg can bear a rival in his bm ay P 

■ Grant that the gods his matchless force have giv’n ; 

‘ Has foul reproach a privilege from heav’n P’ 386 

Here on the monarch’s speech Achilles broke. 

And furious, thus, and mtciiupting, spoke : > 

‘ Tyrant, I well deseiTr’d thy ^bng chain, 

‘ To hve thy slave, and stiU to serve m vam, 

‘ Should I submit to each unjust decree 390 

‘ Command thy vassals, but command not me. 

‘ Seize on Brisois, whom the Giecians doom’d 

• My prize of war, yet tamely see resmn’d , 

■ And seize secure , no more Achdles draws 

‘ His conqu’rmg sword in ary woman’s cause. 396 

‘ The gods command me to foigive the past , 

But let this first invasion be the last 
‘For know, thy blood, iihen next thou dar’st invade, 

‘ Shall stream m vengeance on my reeking blade ’ i 

At this they ceas’d , the stem debate expir’d : 400 

The chiefs m sullen majesty rctii’d 
Achdles with Patroclus took his way, 

"Where near his tints his hollow vessels lay 
Mean tune Alndcs launch’d with nnmeions oars 
A well-ngg’d ship for Chryan’s sacred shoics 406 

High on the deck w as fair Cliryseis plac’d, ' 

And sage Ulysses with the qonduct giac’d 
Safe m Tier sides the hecatomb tbey stow ’d, “ 

Then, swiftly sailing, cut the liquid road 

The host to expiate, next the King prepares, 410 

"With pure lustrations and w itli solcinu pray’rs 
Wash’d by the brmy wave, the pious train 
Are cleans’d , and cast th’ ablutions m the main. 
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Along the shores rrhole hecatombs were laid, 

And biills and goats to Phoebus' altars paid 
The sable fumes m cm’lmg spires arise, 

And yraft their grateful odoius to the skies. 

The army thus m sacred rites engaged, 

Atndes stifl. with deep resentment raged 
To wait his will two sacred heralds stood, 

Talthybms and Eurybates the good 
‘ Haste to the fierce AehiUes’ tent,’ (he cries,) 

‘ Thence bear Enseis as our royal prize 
‘ Submit he must , or, if they will not pait, 

‘ Ourself m arms shall tear her from his heait ' 

Th' unw illin g heralds act their lord’s commands ; 
Pensive they walk along the barren sands 
Arriv'd, the hero m Ins tent they find, 

With gloomy aspect, on his arm reclin’d 
At awful distance long they silent stand. 

Loth to advance, or meak their hard command } 
Decent confusion ' This the godlike man 
Perceiv’d, and thus with accent nuld began 
‘ With leave and honour enter our abodes, 

‘Ye sacred mmisters of men and gods ! 

‘ I know your message , hy constraint you came ; 
‘Not you, hut your unpenous lord, I blame 
‘ Patroclus, haste, the iair Biiseis bring , 

‘ Conduct my captive to the haughty kmg. 

hiss, 

‘ Witness to gods above, and men below ' 

‘ But first, and loudest, to your prince declare, 

‘ That lawless tyrant whose commands you bear ; 

‘ TJumov’d as death Achdles shall remain, 

‘ Though prostrate G-recce should bleed at every vem 
‘ The ragmg chief m frantic passion lost, 

‘ Bhnd to mmself, and useless to his host, 

‘ TJnskiU’d to ludgo the future by the past, 

‘ In blood and slaughter shall repeat at last ’ 
Patroclus now th’ unw filing beauty brought , 

She, m soft sonows, and m pensivo thought. 

Pass’d silent, as the heralds held her hand. 

And oft look’d back, slow-moving o’er the strand. 

Not so his loss the fierce Achilles bore , 

But sad retiring to the sounding shore, 

O’er the wild margin of the deep he hung. 

That kindi'cd deep fiom whence his mother sprung; 
There, bath’d m tears of anger and disdam. 

Thus loud lamented to the stormy mam . 




TJii; m i'\Kii ni:or is im.M-iiir. n.Nt w.^cui^es 
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■ O pnrcjit ffodiloss ' Binec m eaily bloom. MO 

‘ TJiy lou imisl f.ill, b}’ too scveie a doom 
‘ Sine, to so sboit a lace of gloiy bom, 

■ Gieat Jovo m justice sliould this span adorn 

• Honour and fame at least the Thunderer owed; 

' And lU be pays the piomise of a god, 465 

‘ If yon proud monaich thus thy son defies, 

‘ Obscuies my glories, and resumes my piize ’ 

Far m the deep recesses of the mam, 

'Where aged Ocean holds his watery reign. 

The goddess-mother''’ heard The w area divide ; 47u 

And like a mist she lose above the tide , 

Beheld him mouinmg ou the naked shores. 

And thus the sorrow a of hia soul explores 
‘ Why grieves my son ? thy anguish lot me share, 

‘Ecveal the cause, and tiust a parent's care ’ 475 

Ho deeply sighmg said ‘ To tell my w oe, 

‘ la but to mention w hat too well you know 
‘From Thebe, sacred to Apollo’s name. 

‘ (Ection’s'"* realm,) oiu’ conqu’rmg aimy came, 

‘ '^''ith tioaauie loaded and tiiumpnant apoils, 480 

''WTioae just division down’d the soldiers toils ; 

‘ But bright Chi'vseis, heav'nly prize ' was led * 

■ By 1 ote selcctod to the gonciaTs bed. 

‘ Tlie priest of Phoebus sought by gifts to gam 
' His beauteous daughter from the victor’s cham; 485 

‘ The fleet he reach’d, aud, lowly bendmg down, 

‘ Uekl forth the sceptre and the lauiel ciown, 

‘ Entreating all , but chief iinplor d for gi’ace 

■ 'The brothel -kings of Atreus’ loyal race 

‘ 'file gen’ious Gieeks their joint consent declare, 490 

‘ 'The priest to reverence, aud release the fair 

■ Iv ot so Alriclcs he, w ith w onted piidc, 

‘ 'TJie sue msulted, aud Ins gifts denied 

‘ Th’ insulted sue (his god’s pceuhar care) 

‘ To Phoebus pray’d, and Phoebus heard the pray’r : 495 

11 This alludes to a story winch Achilles fells the ambassadors of Aga- 
memon 11 lx , thabhe had the choice of t« o fates , one, less glorious, at 
home, but blessed with u verj long life , the other lull of glory at Troy, 
hut then he was noicr to ictiuii Toj/e 

1' Jlis mother was Thetis, a sea-niinjili, whose hand had been sought 
bi Jiipitei and Neptune, but as it was latod that sIio should have a son 
nipic powerful than Ins fatbei, it was icfcolii-d to naury her to a mortal, 
and she accordingly btcaiiio the wife of Pelciis Coitper 

*“ A city of Jljsia, at tin, foot of Sloiiiit Placus, under the role of 
£l!tion. “* Pope uicoriectly writes Aetion. 
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‘ A dreadful plague en>!ue9 , tli’ avenging darts 
* Incessant ilyl^aiid pierce tlie Giecmn licarta 
‘ A piopliet tlicu, inspu’d bcaven, aioae, 

‘ And points the ciiinc and llieiice deiives the woes : 

‘ "Mj-seu the flist Ih’ assembled chiefs mclme fiOO 

‘ T’ avert the vengeance of the pon ’i divine , 

‘ Ihon, using m his wrath, the monarch storm’d , 

‘ Iiiccns d he threaten’d, and his throats perform’d . 

‘ The fair Chryscis to her sue was sent, 

‘ With offer’d gifts to make the god lelent , SOS 

‘ But non he seiz’d Biiseis’ hcav’iily chaims, 

‘ And of my valour's piize dcfiauds my arms, 

‘ Defrauds the votes of all the Gieeian tiam,^“ 

‘ Aud SCI vice, faith and justice, plead in vain 
‘ But, goddess ' thou thy suppliant son attend, 610 

‘ To high Olympus’ sliiumg couit ascend, 

‘ Urge all the tics to foiiuci service ow’d, 

‘ And sue for vengeance to the thimdei mg god. 

‘ Oft hast thou tiiumph'd m the gloiious boast 
‘ Th.it thou stood’st with, of all the ethereal host,*' 615 

‘ When bold lebelhon shook the leahiis above, 

‘ Th’ undaunted guard of cloud-compcllmg Jove 
‘ When the blight partner of his aviul reign, 

‘ The waihke maid, aud mouaich of the mam, 

‘ The traitoi-gods, by ni.id ambition driv’n, 620 

‘ Diust threat with chains ih’ omnipotence of heav’n. 

‘ Then call'd by thee, the monster Titan came , 

‘ (Whom gods Biiaiens, men ilSgcon name ,) 

‘ 'Thioiigh wondering skies eiioimous stalk’d along , 

‘ Not he * that shakes the solid earth so stiong 625 

‘ AVith giant-piidc at Jove’s high thione he stands, 

‘ And brandish’d round hmi all his hundred hands 
‘ Th’ affrighted gods confess’d their awful loid, 

‘ They dropp’d the fetters, trembled and ador'd 

Itenilei!) null the lotus of the Grecian army who assigned llriscis tome. 

*' J upiter, having acquired supremacy in heaven, made an exoibitnnt ute 
of his power, and treated the other gods with niiieli hanghtiii. ss A. 
sedition among them was the consequence, and a cunspirocy to bind him 
but Thetis, apprised of then intentions by hci f,ttl i Nuiciis, hastened 
to the aid of Jupiter, attended by iEgean, nho teriified them trom their 
puipose. Jupiter, learning the particiilais of this c,ib.il trom Thetis, sus- 
peiidid Juno DT the wrists, conimauded Neptune and Apollo to work tor 
L,ioincdon, and, m rccoinpensc of siiih signal seivico reudeied him by 
'llictiB, conferred on her son Achilles the lionoiir ut eoniplete lengeanee 
f.ii till* injiiiy done linn by Agamemnon Achilles, in this passage desiring 
till ijunishnient ot the Grecians \ciy .iiiliillv reiiiiiiiN Ills niolhei tlmttliose 
denies who now assist thorn had toriiicil} huLiicoulederatcd against Jupiter. 
(knigi,r ** Neptune. 



JPU 





B. I.] PBOUISB OP TItETia TO A.CH1LI.X8. ]6 

‘ This, i^oddesa, this to his roraomb’ranoe call, 630 

* Embrace his knees, at his inbumil fall , 

‘ Coniuve him far to drive the Grecian tram, * 

‘ To hurl them headlong to their fleet and mam, 

‘ To heap the shores with copious death, and brmg 
‘ The Greeks to know tlie curse of such a kmg 635 

‘ Let Agamemnon hft hia haughty head 
‘ O’er all his wide dommion of the dead, 

‘ And mourn m blood, that e’er he dm'st disgrace 
‘ The boldest warrior of the Grecian mce ’ 

‘ Unhappy son •’ (fair Thetis thus icplics, 540 

While tears celestial tnckle from her eyes.) 

‘ Why have I borne thee with a mother's throes, 

‘ To fates averse, and nurs’d for futme woes P 
‘ So short a apace the light of heav’n to view ! 

* So short a space ' and fill’d with sorrow too ! 545 

‘ O might a parent’s caieful inah prevail, 

‘ Far far from Ikon should thy vessels sail, 

' And thou, from camps remote, the danger shun, 

‘ Which now, alas ' too neaily threats my son. 

‘ Yet (what I can) to move thy suit I’ll go 560 

‘ To great Olympus crown'd with fleecy snow. 

' Meantime, secure within thy ships from for 
‘ Behold the field, nor mingle m the war 
‘ The sire of gods, and all u' ethcnal tram, 

* On the warm limits of the farthest mam, 556 

‘ Now mix with mortals, nor disdain to grace 

‘ The feasts of iEthiopia's blameless race “ 

‘ Twelve days the pow'rs indulge the genial rite, 

‘ Ketummg inth the twelfth revolving light 
' Then wdl 1 mount the brazen dome, and move 560 

‘ Tlie high tribunal of immortal Jove ' 

The goddess spoke . the rolling waves unclose ; 

Then down the deep she pliingc£ from whence she rose. 

And left him sorrowing on the- lonely coast 
In wild resentment for the fair he lost. 566 

In Chiysa’s port now sage Ulysses rode , 

Beneath the deck tho destm’d victims stow’d . 

The sails they fmTd, they lash’d the mast aside. 

And dropp'd their anchors, and the pinnace tied. 

Next on the shore their hecatomb they land, “ 570 

Chryseis last descendmg on the strand 

The Althiopians, says Diodorus, 1 ui., are said to be the inTentore of 
pomps, sacrifices, solemn meetings, and other honours paid to the guds. 
Prom heuee arose then character of piety which is here celebrated Pip". 
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Her, thus returning from the furrow’d m!un« 
inysses led to PhoMius’ sacred fane ; 

"Ulioi'e at hia solemn altar, as the maid 

Ho ''.ire to Chryses, thus the hero said 676 

‘ Hail, reverend priest 1 to Phoebus’ awful dome 
‘ A suppliant I from great Atndes eonie 
‘ riiransom’d here receive the spotless fuu‘ ; 

‘ A( eept the hecatomb the Greeks prepare j 
‘ And may thy god, who scatters daits oiound, 580 

‘ Aton’d by sacriflce, desist to wound ' 

At this the sire embraced the maid agam, 

So sadly lost, so lately sought m vam 
Tli<'ii near the altar of the darting king, 

Ihspos'd m rank their hecatomb they brmg . 685 

With water purify their hands, and take 
'J'lic sacred olfermg of the salted cake 
While thus with arms devoutly raised m air, 

Ami solemn voice, the priest diiects his piayer . 

• God of the silver bow, thy ear incline, 690 

‘ Whose pon cr encmcles Cdla the divine , 

‘ Whose sacred eye thy Teiiedoa sm’voys, 

‘And gilds fair Chiysa with distingmsli’d rays I 
‘ If. hr d to vengeance at thy priest’s request, 

‘ Thy diieful daits mlliet the raguig pest , 695 

‘ Once more attend ' av’crt the wasteful woe, 

‘ And srailo piopitious, and unbend thy bow ’ 

So Chryses may ’d, Apollo heard liis piayer 
And now the Giecks their hecatomb piepare ; 

Between then horns the salted barley threw, 600 

And with their heads to heaven tlie nchms slew 
Tile Iiirihs they scvei fiom tV luclosmg hide , 

1 lie rhlg^^ sclecied to the gods, divide 
^lle^e, in dnublo ca,ils involved with art, 

'Mil I’lioieest morsels lay flora every pait 605 
The pi leal himself before his altar stands. 

And hums the olieimg with liis holy hands, 

T’l'iii^ the blaek w me, and sees the name aspire , 

'1 he V ouths with uistnimcuts suxround the me . 

Comp Tcr 600 Tlio salted cake, mola talaa, made usually of barley, 
nil'll wisaii or(I)ii,ny pojtioii utasaiiibee 

Tlifcir liciuls wcic turui'd to hc.iien, as being offered to the celestial 
gi'iK , siicli as woio oftored to the inteiual deities were sacnficed with their 
Iliads tumid doniiwaids 

■“> 'They spread the caul double on the thighs, and placed pieces of tb» 
Slab upon u. o > r r 
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The thighs thus samfioed, and entrails drcst, 

Th’ assistants part, transfix, and roast the rest: 

Then spread the tables, the repast prepare, 
iSach takes his scat, and each receives Jiis share. 

"When now the rage of hunger was repress’d. 

With pure hbations they conclude the feast , 61 5 

The youths with wme the copious goblets crown’d,** ' 

And, pleas’d, dispense the flowing bowls around. 

With hymns divme the loyous banquet ends, 
k The Paians lengthen’d till the sun descends 
The Greeks, restor’d, the grateful notes prolong : 620 

ApoUo hatens, and approves the song 

’Twas night , the chiefs beside their vessel he, 

Tfll rosy morn had purpled o’er the sky • 

Then launch, and hoist the mast ; indulgent gales 

Supphed by Phoebus, fill the awellmg sails , 625 

The milk-white canvas bellymg as they blow, ' 

The parted ocean foams and roars below . 

Above the bounding billows swift they flew, ^ 

Till now the Grecian camp appear’d in view. 

Far on the beach they haul their barks to land, 630 

(The crooked keel divides the yellow sand,) 

Then part, where stretch’d along the winding bay 
The ships and tents m mingled prospect lay. 

But, raging still, amidst his navy sat 
The stern Adiilles, steadfast m his hate , ' 635 

Nor mix’d in combat, nor m council jom’d. 

But wastmg cares lay heavy on his mind • 

In his black thoughts revenge and slaughter roll, • 

And scenes of blood rise dreadful m his soul 

Twelve days were past, and now the dawning light 640 
The go^ had summon’d to th’ Olympian height 
Jove, first ascendmg from the watery bowers,* 

Leads the long order of ethereal powers 
When like the meaning nust, m early day, 

Bose from the flood the daughter of the sea , > 645 

And to the seats divme her flight address’d. 

There, far apart, and lugh above the rest, 

“ That is, filled to the hnm, " An error. Home^ only says that 
the gods returned to Olympus, with Jupiter at their head. Pope, says 
Wakefield, “ was led into this mistake by Itrydcn’s version 
Jove at their head asecnimti from the sea 
whereas Homer had only said that Jupiter was gone towards the oeean on 
a visit to the Ethiopians, who are said in the Odyssey, I 22, to he the re- 
motest of mankmd!' 
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The Thunderer eat , -vrhere old Olympus shrouds 
His hundred heads m heaven and props the clouds. 

Suppliant the goddess stood one liaua. she placed 050 

Beneath his beard, and one his knees embraced 
‘ If e’er, O father of the gods *’ she said, 

■ My words could please thee, or my actions aid , 

‘ Some marks of honour on thy son bestow, 

‘ And pay in glory what in life you owe. 655 

‘ Fame is at least by heavenly promise due 
‘ To life so short, and now dishonoui'’d too 
‘ Avenge this wrong, oh ever just and wise ' 

‘ Let Greece be humbled, and the Trojans rise , 

‘ Tdl the proud king, and all th’ Achaian race 660 

‘ Shall heap with honoura him they now disgrace ’ 

Thus Thetis siioke, hut Jove m silence held 
The sacred couneds of his breast conceal’d 
Not so repuls’d, the goddess closer press’d, 

StiU grasp’d Ills knees, and urged the dear request 665 

' O sire of gods and men ' thy suppliant hear, 

‘ Hefuso, or grant , for n hat has Jove to fear ? 

‘ Or, oh ' dedal e, of aU the powers above, 

‘ Is wTotchod Thetis least the caiie of Jove P’ 

She said, and sighing thus the god leplies, 670 

Who rolls the thunder o’er the vaulted skies 

‘ What hast thou ask’d P iVh why should Jove engage 
' In foreign contests, and domestic rage, 

‘ jTie gut^' evrarpiltunts', jmi! Jonu’s' i&tub aAinrisi 
‘ While I, too partial, aid the Tiojan arms P 675 

‘ Go, lest the haughty partuei of my sway 
‘ With jealous eyes thy close access survey , 

‘ But part in peace, secure thy prayer is sped ; 

‘ Witness the sacred honours of our head, 

‘ The nod that ratifies the will divme, 680 

‘ The faithful, fix’d, irrevocable sign , 

‘ This seals thy suit, and this fulfils thy vows — ’ 

He spoke, and auful bonds bis sable blows 
Shakes his anibi osial curls, and gives the nod , 

The stamp of fate, and sanebon of the god 685 

High heaven with trcmbhng the dread signal took. 

And all Olympus to the centre shook 

Swift to the seas profound the goddess flies, 

Jove to his starry mansion m the skies 

This description of the majesty of Jupiter has something exceedingly 
grand and venerable jtlacrobius reports, that Phidias having niado Ins 
01) nipian Jupiter, which passed for one ot the gicatcst miracles of ait, w’O^ 
•bked from what pattern he framed so divine a figure, and answered, it 
was from that archetype which he fuand in these hues, Pape. 
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The shining synod of th' immortals wait 690 

The coming god, and from their thrones of state 
Aiisiug sdent, rapt m holy fear. 

Before the majesty of heaven appear 

Tremhhng they stand, while Jove assumes the throne,®* 

All, but the god’s imperious queen alone 69G 

Late had she view’d the sdver-footed dame. 

And all her passions kmdled mto flame 
‘ Say, artful manager of heaven,’ (she cues,) 

‘ Who now partakes the secrets of the slues ^ 

‘ Thy Juno knows not the decrees of fate, 700 

‘ In vam tlie partner of unpenal state 
‘ What fav’rite goddess then those cares divides, 

‘ Which Jove m prudence from his consort hides P’ 

To this the Thunderer ‘ Seek not thou to find 
‘ The sacred counsels of almighty niuid : 705 

'< Involv’d m darkness hes the great decree, 

‘ Nor can the depths of fate be pierced by thee. ' 

* What fits thy know ledge, thou the fiist shalt know : 

‘ The first of gods above and men below v 

‘ But thou, nor they, shall search the thoughts that roll 710 
‘ Deep m the close recesses of my soul ’ 

Full on the sire, the goddess of the skies 
Boil’d the laige oibs of her majestic eyes. 

And thus return’d , ‘ Austere Saturmus, say, 

‘From whence this wrath, or uho contiols thy swayP 716 
‘ Thy boundless will, for me, remains in force 
‘ And all thy counsels take the destm’d couise. 

‘ But ’tis for Greece I fear for late u as seen 

■ In close consult the silver-footed queen 

‘ Jove to his Thetis nothmg could deny, 720 

‘ Nor was the signal vain that shook the sky, 

■ What fatal favour has the goddess non, 

‘ To grace her fierce memorable son P 

‘ Perhaps m Grecian blood to drench the ]^am, 

* And glut his vdhgcance with my people ^am ’ 725 

Then thus the god ‘ Oh restless fate of pride, 

‘ That strives to learn what heaven resolves to hide , 

‘ Yam IS tha> search, presumptuous and abhorr’d, 

‘ Anxious to thee, and odious to thy lord 


®* As nomer makes the first council of his men to be one continued 
Beene of anger, whereby the Grecian cbicfs bicamc divided, so be mokes 
the first meeting of the gods to be spent m the same passion , whereby 
J upiter is more fixed to assist the Trojans, and Juno more mcensed ag,uiist 
them. Thus the design of the poem goes on. Fopo. 
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‘ Let tins suffice tli’ immutaUe decree 730 

‘ No force can shake what »*, that ought to be. 

‘ Goddess submit, nor dare om* wdl withstand, 

‘ But diead the power of this avenf'ing hand, 

‘ Th’ imited sti ength of all the gods above 
'In vain resists th’ omnipotence of Jove ’ 735 

The Thuiideier spoke, noi durst the queen reply ; 

A levcrend horror silenced all the sky 
The feast disturb’d, with sorrow Vulcan saw 
His mother menaced, and the gods in awe ; 

Peace at his hcait, and pleasure his design, 7'iO 

Thus mteiqios’d the niehiteet divine ■ 

‘The wretched quanels of the mortal state 
‘ Are far unwoithy, gods ' of your debate : 

‘ Let men them days m senseless stiife employ, 

‘ We, m eternal peace, and constant joy 746 

' Thou, goddess-mothei , u ith our sire comply, 

‘ Nor break the sacied union of the sky 
‘ Lest, rous’d to rage, he shake the blest abodes, 

‘ Launch the rod lightning, and delhi’one the gods 

• If you submit, the Thundeier stands appeas’d, 750 

‘ The gracious power is n itling to ho pleas’d ’ 

Thus Vulcan spoke , and, rising with a hound, 

The double boul with sparkling nectar crown’d. 

Which held to Juno m a cheeiful way, 

‘ Goddess,’ (he cued,) ‘ be patient ancl obey. 755 

‘ Dear as you aio, if Jove ms arm extend, 

' I can hut giiove, unable to defend 
‘ Wliat god so dai mg in your aid to move, 

' Or lift lus baud against the force of Jove P 
‘ Once in youi cause I felt his matchless might, 750 

‘ Hurl’d headlong douun ard fiom th’ etlieieal height , 

‘ Toss’d all the day in lapid ciiclcs i-ound , 

‘Nor, till the suii descended, touch’d the ground 

• Bieathless I fell, m giddy motion lost , 

‘ The Smthians^' raised me on the Lemmau co..3t,' 763 

He said, and to her bauds the goblet heav’d. 

Which, n ith a smile, the white-arm’d queen receiv’d. 

Then to the rest he fill'd ; and, m his turn. 

Each to his bps applied the neotar’d urn 

Vulcan with awkward grace his office plies, 770 

And uucxtmgmsh’d laughter shakes the skies *- 

“ A vessel formed like two bells united at the apices, so that it was 
equally a goblet wlnchovcr w.iy it was turned up 

A people of tbo isle of Lemnos, w here Vulain is said to have had hia 
forge underground. “ Vuloaa designed to move langhter, observe* 
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Thus the blest gods the genial day rolong, 

In feasts ambrosial, and celestial songr 
Apollo tun’d the lyre , the muses round 

With voice alternate aid the silver sound. Ilf 

Meantime the radiant sun, to mortal sight 
Descending swift, roll’d dou n the rapid light. 

Then to their starry domes the gods depart. 

The shining monuments of Vulcan’s art 

Jove on his couch rechn’d his awful head, 780 

And Juno slumbei’d on the golden bed 


BOOK 11. 

THE AKGTJMENT 

THE TBIAL OF THE ABHT AKD CATALOGUE OF THE FOBCB8. 

Jupiter, in pursuance of the request of Thetis, sends a dccbitfiil vision to 
Agamemnon, pci suading him to lead the army to battle, m order to 
make the Greeks sensible of thur ^ant of AcliiUes. The general, who 
18 deluded with the bopis of taking Troy without his assistojice, but 
'ears the army was discouraged by his absence and the late plogue, as 
well as by length of time, contnves to make trial of their disposition by 
a stratagem. Ho fiist communicates his design to the princes in coun' 
cil, that he would piopose a return to the soldiers, and that they should 
put a stop to them if the pioposal was embraerd Then he assembles 
the whole host, and upon nioiing for a return to Greece, they unaDi- 
mously agree to it, and run to prepaie the bIujis The> are detained by 
the management of Ulysses, who chastises the insolence of Tbcrsites 
The assembly is recalled, scveial speeches made on the occasion, and at 
length the advice of jS^eslor tolluwcd, which was to make a geneial 
muster of the tioops, and to divide them into their several nations, be- 
fore they proceeded to battle This gives occasion to the poet to enu- 
merate all the forces of the Greeks and Trojans, in a large ciAalogue 
Tbe time employed n this book consi&ts not entirely of one day. The 
scene lies in the Grecian camp and upon the sea^shor^ , toward the end 
it removes to Troy, 

Now pleasing sleep had seal’d each mortal eye, 

Stretek’d m the tents the Grecian leadeis ho, 

Th’ immortal slumber’d on their thrones above 5 
All but the ever- wakeful eyes of Jove 

ToJionoiir Thetis* son he bends his care, 6 

And plunge the Ghreeks m all the woes of war : 

Pope, but it was by his awkward performance of the part of Ganymede^ foe 
the gods were not so uufeelmg as to laugh at his lameness. 
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Then bids an emply phantom rise to si^ht, 

And thus commands the vision of the night : 

Ply hence, deluding Dream ! and, hght as am, 

‘ To Agamemnon’s ample tent repair 10 

‘ Bid him in arms draw foith th’ embattled tram, 

‘ Lead aU his Grecians to the dusty plain 
‘ Declare, e’en now ’tis given him to destroy 
‘ The lofty towers of wide-extended Troy * 

‘ Por now no more the gods with fate contend, 15 

‘ At Juno’s smt the heavenly factions end 
‘ Destiuction hangs o’er yon devoted wall, 

‘ And nodding Dion waits th’ impending fall ’ 

Swift as the w'oid the vain illusion fled. 

Descends, and hovers o’er Atvides’ head , 20 

Cloth’d m the figuie of the Pyhan sage, 

Benown’d for wisdom, and revered for age ; 

Aiound his temples spicads his golden wing, 

And thus the flatt'rmg dream deceives the king • 

• Canst thiju, with aU a nionaieh’s cares oppicss’d 26 

‘ Oh Atreus’ son ' canst thou indulge thy rest ? 

‘ III fits a chief who mighty nations guides, 

‘ Directs m council, and in war presides, 

‘ To whom Its safety a whole people owes, 

‘ To waste long mghts in indolent xopose 30 

‘ Monarch awake ' ’tis Jove’s command I bear, 

' Thou and thy gloiy claim his heavenly care 
■ In just array diaw foith th’ embattled tram, 

‘ Lead all thy Grecians to the dusty plain , 

‘ E’en now, 0 king ' ’tis given thee to destroy 35 

‘ The lofty towers of wiclo-extended Troy 
‘Por now no moie the gods with fate contend, 

At Juno’s suit the heavenly factions end 
' It appes-s flow Anstotle, Poet c 26, that Homer was accused of im- 
piet) for lunking Jupiter the aiithoi of a lie iii this passage • • • Put 
lUairobius, dc Somn Scip I 7, takes off this inipiitat m entirely, and will 
not allow there was any lie in the case ** Againcmaon,” says he, “was 
oidcicd by the dreaai to lead out all tlic forces the Gieeks , now Achilles 
and bis foi CCS not being summoned to the assembly with the rest, that 
neglect absolicd Jupiter from his promise ’’ * * • Mr, Hocicr takes 

notice of a passsgo in the Seiiptnie exactly paiallcl to this, where God is 
represented making use of tlie malignity of ins creatuics to accomplish Ins 
yiidgments It is in 2 Chion xiiii 19 — 21 “ And the Lord said, who 
will persuade Ahab, that he may go up and fall at Bamoth Gilead ^ And' 
there came forth a spirit and stood heloie the Lord, and said, I will per- 
suade him. And tlie Loitl said unto him, 'Wlicrewitli ^ And he said, I will 

f o forth, and 1 mil he a lung spirit m the mouth of all Ins piophels And 
e said. Thou shalt persuade him, and prevail also Go fuith and do so,” 
JfgM. 
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‘ Destruction hansrs o’er yon demoted wall, 

‘ And nodding lUion waits th’ impending fai. 

‘ Awake, but, waking, this advice approve, 

‘ And trust tlie vision that descends from Jove ' 
The phantom said , then vanish’d from his sight, 
liesolves to air, and mixes with the night ^ 

A thousand schemes the monaich’s mmd employ , 
Elate m thought, he sacks untaken Troy : 

Vnm as he was, and to the future blind , 

Nor saw what Jove and secret fate design’d , , 

Wliat mighty toils to cither host remain. 

What scenes of giicf, and. numbers of the slam! 

Eager he rises, and in fancy hears 

The voice celestial murmuring in his ears. 

'First on his hmbs a slender vest he drew, 

Around him next the legal mantle threw, 

Th’ embroider’d sandals on his feet were tied j 
The starry falclnon ghller’d at his side 
And lust Ilia ai i the massy sceptre loads, 
TJnstain’d, im aortal, and the gift of gods. 

Now rosy nom ascends the court of Jove, 

Lifts up her light and opens day above 
The kmg dispatch’d his heralds with commands 
To range the camp and summon all the bands 
The'gath’nng hosts the monarch’s woid obey ; 
Whim to the fleet Atrides bends his w^ 

In his black ship the Pylian pnnee he found ; 
There calls a senate of the peers around . 

Th’ assembly placed, the king of men express’d 
The counsels mbouimg m his artful breast 
‘ Friends and confed’rates ' 'aith attentive ear 
‘ Eeeeive my words, and credit what you hear. 

‘ Late as I slumber’d in the shades ot night, 

‘ Ai^eam divine appear’d before my sight ; 

‘ Whose visionaiw form like Nestor came, 

‘ The same m habn, and m mien the same 
‘ The heavenly phantom hover’d o’er my head, 

‘ And, Dost mou sleep, O Atreus’ sonP (he said) 

* HI fits a chief who mighty nations guides, 

‘ Directs m council, and in war presides, 

‘ To whom its safety a whole people owes, 

‘ To waste long nights in mdment repose 
‘ Monarch aw^e ' ’tis Jove’s command I bear, 

‘ Thou and thy glory claim his heavenly care ; 

‘ In just an ay draw forth th’ embatllod tram, 

‘ And lead the Giecians to the dusty plam ; 
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' E’en now, O king ’ ’tia given tliee to destroy 85 

‘ The lofty towers of wide extended Troy 
‘ Eor now no more the gods with fate contend, 

‘ At Juno’s suit the heavenly factions end 
' Destruction hangs o’er yon devoted wall, 

' And noddmg Hion waits th’ impending fall. 90 

‘ This hear ohservant, and the gods obey ! 

‘ The viBion spoke, and pass’d m air away 
‘Now, valiant chiefs ' since heaven itself alarms, 

‘ Dmte, and rouse the sons of Greece to arms 
‘ But first, witli caution, try what yet they dare, 03 

‘ Worn with nme yeais of unsuccessful w ar 
‘ To move the troops to measure back the mam, 

‘ Be mme , and yours the province to detain ' 

He spoke, and sat , nhen Nestor rismg said, 

(Nestor, whom Pylos’ sandy realms obey’d :) 100 

‘ Prmees of Greece, your faithful ears incline, 

' Nor doubt the vision of the powers divine , 

' Sent by great Jove to him vmo rules the host, 

‘ Porbid it heaven ' this wammg should be lost ! 

‘ Then let us haste, obey the god's alarms, 105 

‘ jlnd join to rouse tlie sons of Greece to arms ’ 

Thus spoke the sage the kings mthout delay 
Dissolve the council, and their chief obey 
The sceptred rulers lead , the foUowiiig host. 

Pour’d forth by thousands, darkens aU the coast. 110 

As from some rocky cleft the shepherd sees 
Clustermg in heaps on heaps the driving bees, 

BiOlhng and blackening, swarms succeeding swarms 
With deeper murmurs and more hoarse alarms , 

Dusky they spread, a close-embodied ciowd, 115 

And o’er the vale descends the hvmg cloud 

So, from the tents and ships, a lengthening tram 

Spreads all the beach, and wide o’ershades the plain 

Along the region runs a deafening sound , 

Beneath their footsteps groans the trembling g ound. 120 

Eame flies before, the messenger of Jove, 

And shmmg soars, and claps her wings %bovc. 

Nme sacred heralds now proclaimmg loud 
The monarch’s will, suspend the listening crowd. 

Soon as the throngs m order ranged appear, 125 

And fainter murmurs died upon the eai'. 

The king of kmgs his awful figure rais’d : 

High in his hand the golden sceptre blaz’d : 

The golden sceptre, of celestial frame. 

By Vulcan form’d, from Jove to Hermes came : 


130 
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To Pclops lie th’ immortal Rift reaign’d ; 

Tlie unmoital gift great Pclops left behmd, 

In Atreus’ hand, ii Inch not with Atreus ends. 

To rich Thyestca next the prize deseends , 

And now, the mark of Agamemnon’s reign, 135 

Subjects nil Argos, and controls the main 
On this bright aceptro now the king rechn’d. 

And artful thus pronounced the speech design’d ; 

‘ Ye sons of Mars ' partake your leader’s care, 

‘ Heroes of Greece, and brotlieis of the war 1 140 

‘ Of partial Jove n ith jiistiee I complain, 

‘ And heavenly oracles believ’d m vain 
‘ A safe return u as promis’d to our toils,* 

‘ Henown’d, triumphant, and enneh’d uith spoils. 

‘ How shameful dight alone can save the host, 145 

* Our blood, our treasure, and our glory lost. 

‘ So Jove deerces, resistless loid of nU ' 

‘ At whose command whole empires rise or fall • 

‘ He shakes the feeble props ot human trust, ' 

‘ And towns and armies humbles to the dust. • 160 

‘ 'What shame to Greece a ftmtless war to wage, 

‘ Oh lasting shame m eveiy future age ! 

‘ Once great m arms, the common scorn we grow, 

‘ "Repuls’d and halflod by a feeble foe 

‘ So small their number, that, if wars were ceas’d, 156 

‘ And Greece triumphant held a general feast, 

‘ All rank’d by tons , whole decades when they dme, 

‘ Must want a Troian slave to pour the wine. 

‘ But other forces nave our hopes o’ci thrown, 

■ And Troy prevails by armies not her oun. 160 

‘ Now nine long years of mighty Jove are run, 

‘ Since first the labours of this war begun , 

‘ Our cordage tom, decay’d our vessels he, 

‘ And scarce ensure the wretched power to fly. 

• Haste then, for ^er leave the Trojan wall ! 16b 

‘Out weepmg iMves, our tendei children call ; 

‘ Love, duty, safety, summon us away, 

‘ ’Tis nature’s voice, and natuie we obey 
‘ Our shattei’d barks may yet transport us o’er, 

‘ Safe and mglorious, to our native shore 170 

‘ Ply, Grecians fly ' your sails and oars eimloy, * 

‘ And dream no more of heaven-defended Troy.'* 

* He alludes to the sign given at Aulis ; see ver 366, aeg. Oateper. 

* I must take notice that this speech of Agumemnon is again put into 
his mouth m the ninth Iliad, and, according to Dionysius, for the same 
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Hia deep design untnown, the hosts approve 
Atrides’ speech The mighty numbers move 
So roll the billows to th’ learian shore, 17B 

From east and south when winds begin to roar, 

Burst their dark mansions in the clouds, and sweep 
The whitenmg surface of the ruffled deep 
And as on com when western gusts descend. 

Before the blast the lofty harvests bend , 180 

Thus o’er the field the moving host appears. 

With nodding plumes and groves of u aving spears 

The gathermg murmur spreads, their trampling feet 

Beat the loose sands, and thicken to the fleet 

With long-resoundmg ones they urge the train 185 

To fit the ships, and launch into the main 

They tod, they sweat, thick clouds of dust arise, 

The doubbng clamours echo thiough the skies 
B’en then the Greeks had left the hostde plam. 

And fate decreed the fad. of Troy m vain , 190 

But Jove’s imperial queen their flight survey’d. 

And sighing thus bespoke the bluo-ey’d maid 
‘ ShSl then the Grecians fly ** O dire disgrace * 

‘ And leave unpunish’d this perfidious race ^ 

* Shall Troy, shall Priam, and the adulteious spouse, 195 

‘ In peace enjoy the finuts of broken von s ** 

' And bravest chiefs, m Helen’s quarrel slam, 

* Lie unavenged on yon detested plain ? 

‘ Wo . let my Greeks, immov’d by vam alarms, 

‘ Once more refulgent shine m brazen arms, 200 

‘ Haste, goddess, haste ' the flying host detain, 

' Wor let one sad he hoisted on the mam ’ 

' Pallas obeys, and from Olympus’ height 
Swdt to the ships precipitates her flight ; 

Ulysses, first m public cares, she found, 205 

For prudent counsel like the gods renown’d ; 

(^press’d with generous grief the hero 8tood,^^ 

Nor drew his sable vessels to the flood 
‘ And IS it thus, divme Laertes’ sou ' 5 

‘ Thus fly the Greeks P’ (the maitial maid begun) 210 

' Thus to their country bear their oivn disgrace, 

‘ And fame eternal leave to Priam s race P 

purpose, to detain the army at a siege after a defeat , though it seems 
uuiirtlul to put the same trick tnice upon tlie Greeks by the Siime person, 
and in the same words too AVc m,iy indeed suppose the first feint to 
have remained undiscovexed, but at best it is a management in the poet 
not very entertaining to the readen. l‘opt. 
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‘ Shall beauteous Helen still reraam unfrced, 

* Still unrevonged a thousand hciocs bleed 

' Haste, geneious Ithaeus ' prevent the shame, 215 

‘ HecaU your armies, and your chiefs reclaim. 

‘ Your oivn resistless eloquence employ, 

‘And to th’ immortals trust the fall of Troy ’ 

The voice divme confess’d the uailike maid, 

Ulysses heard, nor uninspir’d obey’d 220 

Then, meetmg flist Atndes, fiom his hand 
Receiv’d th’ rnipenal sceptre of command 
Thus graced, attention and respect to gam. 

He runs, he flics through all the Grecian tram, 

Hach prince of name, or chief m aims approv’d, 225 

He fir’d uith piaiac, or with persuasion mov’d 

‘Warriors like you, with stiength and iiisdom blest, 

* By brave examples should confirm the rest 

‘ The monarch’s u dl not yet rei cal’d a 2 >poars , 

‘ He tries our courage, but resents our fcais 230 

‘ Th’ unwary Greeks his finy may provoke , 

‘ Not thus the king in secret couned spoke • 

‘ Jove loves our cluef, fiom Jove his honour sprmgs, 

‘ Beware ' for dreadful is the urath of kmgs ’ 

But if a clamorous vde plebeian lose, 235 

Him with repioof he check’d, oi tam’d with blows 
‘ Be stiU, thou slave, and to tly bettcis yield, 

‘ Unknown alike in couned and m field 

‘Ye gods, what dastards would oui host command P 

‘ Swept to the war, the lumber of a land 240 

‘Be sdent, wretch, and thmk not hcie allow’d 

‘ That worst of tyrants, an usurping crowd * 

‘ To one sole monarch Jove commits the sway , 

‘ His are the law s, and him let all obey ’ 

With words like these the troops Ulysses rul’d, 215 

The loudest sdcnccd, and the fieicest cool’d 
Back to th’ assem^y roll the thronging tram. 

Desert the ships, and pour upon the plain. 

Murmurmg they move, as when old ocean roars, 

And heaves huge surges to the trembling shores 250 

The giYi anm g banks are bui'st with bellowing sound. 

The rocks remurmur, and the deeps rebound 

• 

* “ This sentence/’ says Pope, “ is not to ho understood as a praise of abso- 
lute mouaichy Homer spoke zt only with rcgiird to a geneial of an army 
dunng the time of his commission Kur is Agaroenmon staled king oi 
kings in any other sense, than as the rest of the pnnees hod given bun tUo 
sapreme authority over them in the eeige.’* , , 
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At length the tumnlt sinks, the noises cease. 

And a stdl silence lulls the camp to peace. 

' Thersites only clamour’d in. the tliong,® 865 

' Loquacious, loud, and turbulent of tongue : 

Awed by no shame, by no respect controU’d, 

In scan^ busy, m reproaches bold , 

"With wilty malice studious to defame ; 

Scorn all nis joy, and laughter all hia aim. 260 

But chief he gloried withuoentious style 

To lash the gi'eat, and monarchs to revile 

His figure such as might his soul proclaim 

One eye was blinking, and one leg was lame : 

His mountam-shouldera half his breast o’erspread , 266 

Thin hairs bestrew’d his long mis-shapen head 
Spleen to mankmd his envious heart possess'd. 

And much he hated all, but most the best 
Ulysses or Achilles still his theme , 

But royal scandal his dehght supreme 270 

Long had he liv’d the scorn of evciy Glreek ; 

Tex'd when he spoke, yet still they heard him speak. 

Sharp was his voice , nhicli, in the shrillest tone. 

Thus with injunous taunts attack’d the thione 

• Amidst the glories of so bright a leign,* 276 

' 'What moves the great Atrides to complain P 

• Homer has shewn great judgment m the p.iiticulars he has chosen to 
compose the picture of apcinieious creatuic of wit, tlio chief cf nliabare 
a desire of promoting laughter at anj rate, and a contempt of his siipcnors 
And he sums up the whole very strongly, by saiiiig tfut Tlicisites luted 
Achilles and Uljsscs, in which, .as I’lularch has icmaikcd in bis treatise 
of envy and hatred, he makes it the utmost completion of an ill clmiactcr 
to bear a malevolence to the best men 'What is f.iithcr observable is, that 
Thersites is never heard of after this, his fiist appearance such a scandii- 
loos character is to be taken no more notice of, tlian just to slicw that it is 
despised 'fhe same conduct is obsened with regard to the most deformeJ 
and most beautiful person of the poem for Hireus is tlius mentioned ones, 
and no more throughout the Iliad He places a worthless beauty and an 
ill-naturcd wit upon the same footing, and shews that the gifts of the bodv 
without those of the mind ore not more despicable than those of the mmd 
itself without virtue Fope 

• “ When the army,” says Pope, “ were offended at their general in fa- 
vour of Achilles, nothing could more weaken Achilles' inteicst than to 
make such a iellow as Thersites appear of Ins party, whose impertinence 
would give them a disgust of thinking or acting like him Tlierc is no 
surer method to reduce generous spirits, than to make them see they are 
pursuing the same views with people of no merit, and such whom they 
cannot toihcnr despising themselves Had Nestor made this speech, th'e 
army bad certainly set soil for Greece , but because it was uttered s 
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‘ ’Tis tlime wliate’er tlie warrior’s treaat inflames, 

* The golden spoil, and thine the loi ely dames 
‘ With all the \i ealth our wars and blood bestow, 

‘ Thy tents are crowded, and thy chests o’erflow. 2S0 

'Thus at full ease, in heaps of riches roE’d, 

‘ What giieves the monaich P Is it thirst of gold P 
‘ Say, shaU we march with our unconquer’d powers, 

‘ (The Greeks and I,) to Ihon’s hostde towers, 

‘ And brmg the race of royal bastards here, 285 

‘ For Tioy to ransom at a price too dear P 
‘ But safer plunder thy own host supplies , 

‘ Say, wouldst thou seize some vahant leader’s prize P 
‘ Or, if thy heart to generous love be led, 

‘ Some captive fair, to bless thy kingly bedP 290 

‘ Whate’er our master oiaves, submit we must, 

‘ Hagued M ith his piide, or punish’d for his lust. 

‘ Oh women of Achaia ' men no more ' 

‘ Hence let us fly, and let him waste his store 
‘ In loves and pleasui'es on the Phrygian shore 295 

‘ We may bo u anted on some busy day, • 

‘ When Hector comes so great AclulleB may . 

‘ From him be foiced the prize wo jomtly gave, 

‘ Fiom him, tho flerce, the fearless, and the brave t 
‘ And duist he, as he ought, resent that wrong, dOf 

‘ This mighty tyrant were no tyrant long ’ 

Fierce from ms scat, at this, Ulysses spnngs. 

In gencious vengeance of the kmg of kmgs 
With mdignation sparkhng m his eyes. 

He views the w retch, and sternly thus rephes • 30c 

‘ Peace, factious monster ' bom to vex the state, 

‘ With wrangling talents form'd for foul debate 

‘ Curb that impetuous tongue, nor, rashly vam 

‘And smgly mad, aspcise the sovereign reign 

‘ Have we not known thee, slave! of aU our host, 310 

‘ The man who act| the least, upbraids the most P 

‘ Think not the Greeks to shameful flight to bring, 

‘ Nor let those lips profane the name of kmg 
‘ For our retmn we trust the heavenly powers , 

' Be that their care , to fight like men be ours 316 

‘ But grant the host with wealth the general load, 

‘ Except detraction, what hast thou bestow’d P 
‘-Suppose some hero should his spoils resign, 

‘Art thou that hero, could those spoils be thme ** 

ridiculous fellow whom they are ashamed to follow, they are reduced, and 
satiefied to continue the siege." 
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‘ Grods ’ let me pensli on tins hateful shore, 320 

‘And let these eyes behold my son no more ; 

‘ If, on thy next offence, this Wnd forbear 
‘ To strip those arms thou ill deserv’st to wear, 

‘ Expel the council where our pnnces meet, 

‘ And send thee scourged, and nowlmg through the fleet.' 32S 
He said, and cowering as the dastard bends,'' 

The weighty sceptre on Ins hack descends. 

On the round buneh the bloody tumours rise , 

The tears spring startmg from hia haggard eyes 
Trembling he eat, and, shrunk m abject fears, 330 

Erom hiB vile visage wiped the scalding tears 
While to his neighbour each express'd his thought . 

‘ Ye gods ' what wonders has Ulysses wrought f 
‘What fruits his conduct and his courage yield, 

‘ Great in the couned, glorious in the field ' 336 

‘ Generous he rises in the crown’s defence, 

‘ To curh the factious tongue of msolence. 

‘ Such 3 ust examples on offenders shewn, 

‘ Scditioif sdence, and asscit the throne.’ 

'Twas thus the general voice the hero prais’d, 340 

Who, rising, hmh th’ unpeiial sceptre rais’d 
The blue-ey’d Pallas, his celestial fiiend, 
fin form a heiald ) hade the crowds attend , 

Th’ expeotmg ci'owds in stdl attention hung. 

To hear the wisdom of his heavenly tongue. 345 

YAou, dfeepiy tiougitffai', pirasuig ure ie spuiu, 

His silence thus the prudent heio broke 

‘ Unhappy monarch ' xvhom the Giocian race 
‘With shame deaertmg, heap with vile disgiaco. 

‘ Not such at Argos was their generous vow, 350 

‘ Once all their voice, but ah! forgotten now 
‘ Ne’er to return, xvas then the common cry, 

‘ Tdl Troy’s proud structures- should m ashes lie 
‘ Behold them xi eepiiig for their native shore ' 

‘ What could thoir n ix'es or helpless children more ? 355 

' What heart but melts to leave the tender train, 

‘And, one short month, endure the wintry main? 

‘ Few leagues remov’d, xve xvish our peaceful seat, 

‘ When the ship tosses, and the tempests beat 
' The vile figmo Thcrsitcs makes here is a good pieoe of grotesqm, th« 
pleasure expressed by die soldiers at this action of Ulysses (not withsland* 
lag they are disappointed by him of their hopes of returning) is agreeable 
to that generous temper, at once honest and thoughtless, which is cem- 
monly found in militaiy men , to whom nothing is so odious as a dastsrd, 
and who have not naturally the greatest kindness for a wit.” Bgw. 
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‘ Then tvcII may this Ions; stay provoke their tears, 

• The tedious leiisjlh of nine levohing yeais 
‘ Not for their grief the Grecian host 1 blame , 

‘ But vanquish’d ' baffled oh eternal shame ' 

‘ Evpect the time to Ti-oy’s destruction given, 

‘ And try the faith of C,uchas and of heaven 365 

‘ "What pass’d at Aulis, Greece can witness bear, 

‘ And all who hro to breathe this Phrygian air 
‘ Beside a fountain’s sacred brmk we rais’d 
‘ Our verdant altais, and the netuns blaz’d , 

‘ (’Twas where the pluuc-ti ee spread its shades around ,) 370 

‘ The altars heav’d , and from the einmbhng ground 
‘ A mighty dragon shot, of dire portent , 

‘ iSiom Jove himself the dreadful sign was sent 
‘ Straight to the tree his sangume spires he roll’d, 

‘ And euil’d around m many a wmding fold 375 

‘ The topmost branch a mother-bird possess’d , 

‘ Eight callow infants fill’d the mossy nest , 

‘ Herself the ninth the serpent, as he hung, 

• Stretch’d his black jaws, and crash’d the ciying yoang ; 

‘ "Whilo hovering near, with miserable moan, 380 

‘ The drooping mother wail’d her children gone. 

‘ The mother last, as round the nest she flew, 

‘ Seiz’d by the beatmg ivmg, the monster slew 

‘ Nor long surviv’d , to marble turn’d he stands 

‘ A lastuig prodigy on Auhs’ sands, 385 

‘ Such was the nill of Jove , and hence we dare 

‘ Trust m his omen, and sumiort the war 

‘ Por while around’we gaz’d with wondering eyes, 

‘ And trembling sought the powcis uith sacrifice, 

‘ Full of his god,“ the reverend Calchas cried, 390 

‘ Yc Grecian warriors ’ lay your fears aside 
‘ This wondrous signal Jove hunsclf displays, 

‘ Of long, long labours, but eternal praise 

• As many buds as by the snake were slam, 

‘ So many years toe toils of Greece remain , 396 

‘ But wait the tenth, for Ilion’s fall decreed 
‘ Thus spoke toe prophet, thus toe fates succeed. 

‘ Obey, ye Grecians, nito submission wait, 

‘ Nor let your flight avert the Trojan fate ’ 

He said the toorcs with loud applauses sound, ° 400 

The hollow ships each deafening snout rebound 
Then Nestor thus ‘ These vain debates foibcar.* 

‘ Ye talk hke children, not hke heroes dare. 

' Apollo ’ “ It will be sofficient,” observes Pope, “ to point tho 
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‘ Wliere now are all yonr higli rcaolvea at laat ** 

‘ Tour leagues concluded, your engagements past ? 406 

‘ Vow’d Witt libations and witt victims then, 

‘Now vanish’d like their smoke the faith of men ! 

‘ While useless words consume th’ unaetive hours, 

‘ No wonder Troy so long resists our powers 
‘ Kise, great Atndes ' and with courage sway , 410 

‘ We march to war, if thou direct the way 
‘ But leave the few that dare resist thy laws, 

‘ The mean deserters of the Grecian cause, 

‘ To grudge the conquests mighty Jove prepares, 

‘ And view, with envy, our successful wars 416 

‘ On that great day when first the martial tram, 

‘ Big with the fate of Ihon, plough’d the mam , 

‘ Jove on the right a prosperous signal sent, 

‘ And thunder rolhug shook the firmament 
‘ Encoui-aged hence, mamtam the glorious strife, 420 

‘ Till every soldier grasp a Phrygian ivife, 

‘ TiU Helen’s woes at fidl revenged appear, 

‘ And Troy’s proud matrons render tear for tear. 

‘ Before that day, if any Greek mvite 

‘ His country’s troops to base, mglonous flight, 425 

‘ Stand forth that Greek • and hoist his sail to fly , 

‘ And die the dastard first, who dreads to die 
‘ But now, O monarch l all thy chiefs advise 
' Nor what they ofi’er, thou thyself despise 
‘ Among those counsels, let not imne he vam , 430 

‘ In tribes and nations to divide thy tram 
‘ His separate troops let every leader call, 

‘ Each strengthen each, and all cncouiagc all 
‘ "What chief, oi soldier, of the numerous band, 

'* Oi bravely fights, or dl obeys command, 435 

‘ When thus distmct they war, shall soon be known, 

‘ And what the cause of llion not o’ei thrown , 

‘ If fate resists, or if our arms are slow, 

‘ If gods above prevent, or men below.’ 

To bim the king ‘ How much thy years eioel’” 440 

'In arts of council, and m speakmg well ' 

reader’s attention to the ai iful and excellent management of the poet in tliii 
iiiportant crisis Ul} sses exhorts the people to stay , Nestor recommends 
immediate battle , and Agamemnon makes an early and public conlessioa 
ot his l.iult, that the army may the less resent it " 

10 Every one bus ohsei ved how glonous an eulogmm of wisdom is here 
given, where Agamemnon so far prefers it to valour, as to wish not for 
ten Ajaxes, or Achilleses, but only lor ton Nestors. Fope The ohsetTSe, 
tion was first mado by Cicero, Da Senectute. 



8. n ] EESOLtTTIOK OF AGAMISMNON S3 

‘Oh would the gods, in love to Greece, decree y 

• But ten such sages as they grant m Iheo , 

‘ Such wisdom soon should Piiam’s foicc destroy, 

‘ And soon should fall the haughty towers of Troy ! 4J6 

• But Jove forbids, mho plunges tWe he hates 
‘ In fierce contention and in vain debates. 

‘ How great Achilles from our aid withdraws, 

‘ By me provok’d , a captive maid the cause • 

‘ If e’er as friends we jom, the Trojan wall 4CC 

‘ Must shake, and heavy will tlie vengeance fall ! 

‘ But now, ye warriors, take a short repast , 

‘And, weU-refiesh’d, to bloody conflict haste 
His sharpen’d spear let every Grecian m leld, 

• And every Grecian fiz his brazen shield , 4SS 

' Let all excite the fiery steeds of war, 

' And all for combat fit the rattlmg ear 
‘ This day, this dreadful day, let each contend , 

‘ No rest, no respite, tdl the shades descend , 

' TUI daikness, or till death shall cover all 460 

‘ Let the war bleed, and let the mighty fall ; * 

‘ Till bath’d m sweat be every mamy breast, 

‘ "With the huge shield each brawny am depress’d, 

‘ Each achmg nerve refuse the lance to thiow, 

‘ And each spent courser at the chariot blow 465 

‘ "'iVho dares, inglorious, m his ships to stay, 

‘ Who dares to tremble on this signal clay, 

‘ That wretch, too mean to fall by inai tiiil power, 

‘ The birds shall mangle and the dogs devour ’ 

Tlie monarch spoke and straight a mumur rose, 470 

Loud as the surges when the tempest blows. 

That dash’d on broken rocks tumultuous roar, 

And foam and thunder on the stony slioie 
Straight to the tents the ti'oojis dispeismg bend, 

The fires are kmdlcd, and the smokes ascend , 475 

With hasty fea9« they sacrifice, and pray 
T’ avert the dangers of the doubtfid day 
A steer of five years’ age, large hmb’d, and fed, 

To Jove’s high altai's Agamemnon led 

There bade flie noblest of the Grecian peers, 48** 

And Nestor first, ns most advanced in j cars. ^ 

Next came Idomeneus and Tydeus’ son, 

Ajax the less, and Ajax Telamon , 

Then wise Ulysses m his lank was placed , 

And Menelaus came unhid," the List. 435 

11 Menelaus came of his oivn accord, not waiting for an invitation, os 

B 
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The chiefs curround the destin’d beast, aud take 
The sacred offering of the salted cake 
'When thus the king prefers his solemn prayer • 

‘ Oh thou ! whose thunder rends the clouded jir, 

‘ Who m the henveii of heavens hast fix’d thy throne, 400 

* Supreme of gods ' unbounded and alone ! 

* Hear, and before the bm-nmg sun descends, 

‘ Before the night her gloomy red extends, 

‘ Low m the dust be laid yon hostile spu-es, 

‘ Be Pnam’s palace sunk in Grecian fires, 495 

In Hector’s proast be plung’d this sluimig sword, 

‘ And slaughter'd heroes gi'oan mound then lord !’ 

Thus play’d the chief his nnavailmg prayer 
Great Jove refus’d, and toss’d m empty air - 
The god, averse, while yet the fumes arose, 500 

Prepar’d new tods, and doubled woes on woes 
Them prayers perform’d, the chiefs the ntes pursue. 

The barley sprmklcd, and the victrm slew 
The limbs tljey sever from th’ enclosmg hide. 

The thighs, selected to the gods, divide SOS 

On these, in double oaida involved with art. 

The choicest moisels ho from every part 
From the cleft is ood the oiacklmg flames aspire. 

While the fat victim feeds the sacrccl Ihe 

The thighs thus sacriflo’d and entrails dress’d, 610 

Th' assistants part, transfix, and loast the rest ; 

Then spread the tables, the repast piepare, 

Fach takes his seat, and each reecives Ins share. 

Soon as the rage of hunger was suppress’d. 

The generous Nestor thus the pimee address’d 515 

‘Now bid thy heralds sound the loud alarms, 

‘ And call the BC|uadious sheath’d in hiazcn arms : 

* Now seize th’ occasion, now the troops survey, 

‘ And load to war when heaven directs the w ay .’ 

He said , the monarch issued his commands , 620 

Straight the loud heralds call the gatheiing bands. 

The chiefs enclose their king the hosts divide, 

In tnbes and nations rank’d on either side. 

haring free acecss to his brother’s table whenever be pleased. A veiw in. 
mediately following, which in some degree intimates this, 

'H^Ee yip Kari Sv/iiv aS€\pi6v iie iirovtiro, 
and which Cowpci translates. 

For he knew 

Kis brother's mind with weight of euro oppress’d 
is omitted by Pope on the authority of Demetrius Pholerciu. 

» See B. 1 . 1. 600. 
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High m tho midst the hlue-ey’d Tirgm flies , 

lEh-om rank to laiik she darts her ardent eyes : 626 

The dreadful a'gis,” Jove’s uniuortal slaold, 

Slaz’d on her arm, and hasten’d all tlie field 
Hound the vast orb a huMred sei’pents i oil’d, 

Fonn’d the bnght fringe, and seem’d to burn in gold. 

'With this each Grecian’s niaidy breast she narms, 530 

Swells theur bold hearts, and strings then nervous arms , 

Ho more they sigh inglorious to return, 

But breathe revenge, and for tho combat bum. 

As on some mountain, through the lofty grove,'^ 

The crackhng flames ascend and blaze above, 536 

The fires, expanding as the wmds arise. 

Shoot then long beams, and kindle half tho skies 
So from the pohsh’d arms, and brazen shields, 

A gleamy splendour flash'd along the fields 

Hot less then number than th’ embodied cranes, 540 

Or mflk-uhitc swans in Asms’ wateiy plains, “ 

That o’er the windings of Cayster’s springs • 

Stretch then long necks, and clap then msthng wings, 

How tower aloft, and eouise m airy rounds , 

Now bght with noise , with noise the field resounds 645 

Thus numerous and confus’d, extending wide. 

The legions crowd Scamander s'® flowciy side , 

"With rushing troops the plains arc cover’d o’er. 

And thundering footsteps shake the souudmg shore ; 

The shield of Jupiter, made by 'Vulcan and so cnllod ftom its cover 
mg, which was the skin ot the goat that suckled him 

u Homer, on tlie sight of the maich of this numerous army, gives ns 
five similes, but all entirely dificrent The fiist regards tho splendour of 
their armour, as a fire, &c The second, the various movements of so 
many thousands before they can range themsches in battle arr.i}, like the 
swans, &c The third respects their number, us the leaves or fiowers, &c 
The fourth, the ardi^r ,with which they run to the combat, like the legions 
of insects, &c And the fifth, the obedienco and exact discipline of the 
troops, ranged without confusion nndei their Icadcis, ns flocks under their 
shepherds This fecundity and variety can never be enough admired — 
Daeur, So when, at the close of the seventeenth book, he would give 
an adequate idea of the difficulty with which the body of Patroclus, so long 
a subject of contest, was at last rescued by Ajax and Mcnelaus, he ex- 
pends five similes on the occasion , and three in the fifteenth, to magnify 
in our apprehension the force of Hector, and the firmness of the Grecians. 
Cateper. *s A marshy part ot Lydia, near the mouth of the Cayster. 
Vug. Georg, i. 383 The Scnmandci was a rncr on one side of 

Troy , Bcnnell, \7ood, and others, identify it with the Hendere , this 
Ehmois was a nvez on the other side. 
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Alons the riT-er’s lerel meads they^ stand, SBO 

Thick as in spimg the flowers adorn the land. 

Or leaves the trees , or thick as insects play. 

The wandeimg nation of a summer s day. 

That, drauTi by milky steams, at evening hours. 

In gatliei d aw arms surround the rural bowers , 6ob 

iVom pail to pail with busy murmur run 

The gilded legions, glittering m the sun 

So tliiong d, so eloso, the Grecian si^uadrons stood 

I'l radiant aims, and thirst for Trojan blood 

Each leadei now his scatter d foiee conjoins 560 

111 close aiTay, and forma the deepening Imes, 

Not with more case the skdfi-l shepheid snain 
Collects his flock from thousands on the plam 
The king of kings, majestically tall. 

Towers o’er his armies, and outshines them all 665 

Like sonic proud bull that round the pastures leads 
Hia Bubjr’ot-hcida, the monarch of the meads 
Gieat as the gods th’ exalted thief uas seen, ^ 

Ilia strength like Ufoptune, and like Mais his mien , 

Jore o’oi ills eyes celestial gloiies spioad, 670 

And dan mug conquest play'd around his head 

Sav. Viigins seated louiid the tin one divme, 

AU-knouing goddesses* luimortal Nme* 

Biuce earth's wide icgions, heaven’s unmeasui’d height, 

And hell's abyss, hide nothing fioinymiii sight, 575 

nVe, wi etched mort.ils ' lost in doubts buloiv. 

But guess by rumoiu, and but boast ue know,) 

Oh say what heioes, fir'd by ihust of fame. 

Or urged by urougs, to Tioy’s dcstiuction came? 

To count them all, demands a thousand tongues, 6id 

Jl throat of biass, and adamantine lungs. 

Daughters of Jove, msjiii’dby you, 

The mighty labour dauntless 1 pni sue . 

"What crowded airnics, tiom nhiit climes, they bring, 

Tbeir names, their numbeis, and their chiefs, 1 amg 5S5 

THE CATALOGUE OE THE SHIPS. 

The hardy wariiors whom Bceotia'" bred, 

Peneleus, Lcitua, Prothoeuor led . 

” Homer here <1( scribes the figure and port of Agntticmnon with all ima- 
ginable grandeur, in making him appear clothed with the majestj ut tire 
greatest ot the gods, this cliaracbr of mujrst), in which Ag.iimn>iioi 
excels all the other heroes, is presen ed in the difiirircnt views ot Inm 
throughout the Iliad Pope Homer, who, it might liavc been 
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"With these Arccsilaus and Clonras stand, 

E(iu.d 111 arms, and equal in eoiiimand 

Ihese head the troops that locky Auhs yields, 690 

And Htcon’s hills, and H 3 'ne's ii atcry fields. 

And Schoenos, Scolos, Giiea near the mom. 

And Mj'calessia’s ample piny plain 
Those n ho m Poteon or Ileaion divell. 

Or Harma where Apollo's piophet loll , 595 

Heleon and Hjdb, which the springs o’erflow i 
And Medcon loflj', and Ocalea low , 

Or m the meads of Ilaliaitus stiay. 

Or Thespia, sat rod to the god of day 

Oiiehestus, Neptune’s celebrated giores , 60 j 

Copce, and Thisbb, famed foi silvei doves, 

"For flocks Erythiai. Glissa foi the vme, 

Plattca green, and Nisa the divine 

And they n horn Thebe's well-budt walls enclose, 

Where Myde, Eutresis, Coione rose , 605 

And A mb iich, with piuple harvests crown’d , 

And Anlhodon, Boeotia’s utmost bound • 

Full fifty ships they send, and each conveys 
111 ito sixty ^ iianiois lluough the foaniing seas. 

To these succeed Asplcndon’s martial tram, 610 

Ttlio plough the spacious Oichoineuian plain 
Tiio valiant bi others rule th’ undaunted throng, 
lalmcn and Ascalajihus the strong. 

Sous of Astyoche, the heavenlj' fair, 

'MTiose nrgui charms subdued the god of war 615 

supposed, would have begun bis geograplncal account from Athens or Sparta, 
or, more probably, froiiuMjciiue, the iityot llie soicicigii, clioso to begin it 
from Itoeoti.1 , nut for the naku of an) jieciibar dignity in the cliaracter of 
it, but merely because, as apioiuon'ori, it .ifiuided liiiii a point of purticiilnr 
notuiiet) ilc IS biglil) applauded li) Mjcrubnis tui ttic exactness with 
which he pciforiiisjiis pocticiil )ouinei, wlio, on the contrary, much c«n- 
suns Virgil for biS lonttcnlion m that aiticlc Coteper 

■n 'l'buc}dides rcm.irks tliiit the Boeotian vessels, which earned one 
hundred and twenty men each, were probably mentioned as the largest m 
the fleet , and those of Fbiloctetes, which earned fift) each, as the smallest ; 
and that there iveie few men passengers, except the ebielb, the great ma- 
joiity being men for servieo in the fidd, iilio navig.itcd ^the ships them- 
eelves It, then, the total number of ships was teulve hundred, and theix 
crews averaged eight) luou cacti, the aniuuiit of the army would be about 
nii.e^'-six thousand men llns iv prob.tbly more than the real number, 
and Jacob Br)ant, comparing it with the arm) at Blataia, tnmksitso much 
of an exaggei.ition os tu reiidei the whole Lite ot the siege of Troy more* 
dible. See Coleridge’s Classic Poets, p 211. , 
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(la Actor’s coort as slie retired to rest, 

The strength of Mars the blushing maid compress’d :) 

Their troops m thirty sable vessels sweep, 

With equal oars, the hoarse-resounding deep 

The Fhocians next in forty baiks repair, ggO 

Epistrophus and Scheduis head the war , 

From those nch regions u here Cephissus leads 
His silver current through the flowery meads , 

From Panopen, Chrysa Sie divme. 

Where Anemona’s stately turrets shine, 62S 

Where Pytho, Haulis, Cyparissus stood. 

And fair Liltna vieii s the rismg flood 
These, ranged m order on the floatmg tide. 

Close, on the left, the bold Boeotians’ side. 

Fierce A]ax led the Locrian squadrons on, 630 

Ajax the less, Oileus’ valiant son , 

SkiU’d to direct the flying dart aright ; 

Swift in pursuit, and active in the fight 
Hun, as their chief, the chosen troops attend. 

Winch Bossa, Thronus, and nch Cynos send , 635 

Opus, Calliarus, and Scarphe’s bands , 

And those who dwell where pleasing Augm stands, i 

And where Boamus floats the lowly lands. 

Or m fair Tarjme’s sylvan seats reside , 

In forty vessels cut the yielding tide 640 

Eubosa next her martial sons prepares. 

And sends the brave Ahantes to the wars ; 

Breathing revenge, m anna they take their way 
From Chalcis' walls, and strong Eietria ; 

Th’ Isteian fields for generous vines renown’ d, 645 

'The fair Carystos, and the Stynan ground , 

Where Hios fiom her towers o’erlooks the plain. 

And high Cennthus views the neighbouring mam, 

Down their broad sboulders falls a length of hair ,-® 

Their hands dismiss not the long lance m air . 660 
But with portended spears, in fightmg fields. 

Pierce the tough corselets and the brazen sbiclds. 

Twice twenty ships transport the warlike bands. 

Which bold Elphenor, fierce m arms, commands. 

FuU fifty moie from Athens stem the mam, 655 

Led by Meneslheus through the hquid plam , 

It was the oiistom of these people to shave the forepart of their heads, 
which they did that tlioii tneimes niiglit not take the adiontage of seizing 
them by the hair tlie hiiider-pait they let grow, Eis a valiant race that 
would never turn then backs. 



CATALOGUE OE THE SHIPS 


B 11.] 

(Athens the fair, where great Erectheus sway'd, 

Tliat owed his nnrtiue to the blue-eyed maid, 

But from the tcommg fiuiow took his birth. 

The mighty offspring of the foodfull earth 660 

Him Fallas placed amidst her wealthy fane. 

Ador’d with sacrifice and oxen slam , 

Where as the years revolve hei altars blaze. 

And all the tribes resound the goddess' praise ) 

No chief like thee, Mcnostheus > Greece could yield, 666 

To maishal armies m the dusty field, 

Th’ extended wings of battle to display. 

Or close th’ emboebed host m firm aiTay 
Nestor alone, improv'd by length of days. 

For maitial conduct bore an equal praise. 670 

With these aiipear the Salamiman Sands, 

Whom the gigantic Telamon commands ; 

In twelve black ships to Troy they steer their course. 

And with the gicat Athenians jom their force 

Next move to war the generous Argive tram 676 

From high Treezene. and Masota’s pLim, * 

And fair ..Egina circled by the mam 
Wliom strong Tirynthe’s lofty walls suiTOund, 

And Epidaure with vmy harvests oroMm’d 

And where fair Asmen and Hermion shew 680 

Their cliffs above, and ample bay below. 

These by the brave Euryalus were led. 

Great Sthcnelus, and greater Diomed, 

But chief Tydidcs bore the sovereign sway ; 

In fourscore barks they plough the watery n ay, 685 

The proud MyeenS anna her martial poneis, 

Cleone, Corinth, with imperial towers. 

Fair Arasthyrea, Ornia’s fruitful plain. 

And ./Egion, and Adrastus' ancient reign , 

And those who dwell along the sandy shore, 600 

And where Pcller.'i yields her fleecy stoie, 

"Where Hehcd and Hypcresia he. 

And Gonoessa’s spires salute the sky 
Great Agamemnon rules the numcious band, 

A hundred vessels m long order stand, 696 

And crowded nations wait his dread command. 

High on the deck the king of men appears. 

And his refulgent arms in triumph wears ; 

Frond of his host, unrivoU’d m Ins reign. 

In silent pomp he moves along the mam 700 

His brother follows, and to vengeance warms 
The hardy Spartans, exercis d in arms ; 
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Phares and Brysm’s valiant troops, and those 
'^Vhora Laced.nmon’a lofty hills enclose 

Or Messo’s towers for silver doves renown’d, 70B 

AmycLc, La.as Allan’s hajipy tpoimd. 

And those whom tEtylos’ low w alls contain. 

And Helos, on the iUcUf;m of the raam 

These o’ei the beiidin;; ocean, Helen’s c,mse 

111 sixty sliips Mith Ilonelaiia drans 710 

Eajrer and lend, from man to man ho (lies, 

Bevenge and fuiy llainmg in h's ejms 
"While, vainly fond, in fancy oft he hoars 
The fair one’s giief, and sees her falliug tears. 

In ninety sad fioin Pj los’ sandy coast, 715 

Nestor the s<igo conducts his chosen host 
From Aniphigciiia’s eier-fruitful land , 

Where iEpy high, and little Ptelcon stand , 

Where beauteous AioiiA her stiuctuies shows. 

And Tliryoii’s m alls Alphcus’ slrcanis enclose f20 

And Doiioii^ famed (oi Thamvn''’ disgiace, 

Sunoiior om e ol all the tuneful rate 

Till, vain of mortal's empty praise he strove 

To match the seed of cloud-compelliiig .Jove ' 

Too doling bald * iihose unsuccessful pride 725 

Th' luimortal Muses lu then ait defied 
Til' avenging Muses of the light of day 
Depiiv’d his eyes, and snatch d his voice away , 

No moio his heavenly voice was heaid to sing , 

His hand no more an alied the sJver string 720 

Where under high Cyllcne, ci own’d with wood. 

The shaded tomb of okl ASpvtus stood , 

From Bipe, Stiatie, Tegca’s boi doling towns, 

'I ho Pheiican fields, and Orehoraoiiian clow us. 

Where the fat holds iii plenteous pasture lOvc ; 735 

And Stymphelus ivith her sui rounding grove, 

Parihasui, on her snowy clilTs leclin d. 

And high Enispc shook by w intry mnd. 

And fair Maiiliiiea’s cvci -pleasing site. 

In sixty sail th’ Ai eadiau bands unite 740 

Bold Agapeiioi , glorious at their head, 

(Ancoiiis’ sont the mighty sguadrou led. 

’I’hese two linos arp an enormous exaggeration of the original, winch, 
to quote 'Wukelield, “luiis Iiiuratly lliiis 

ilc in tlie ninlst, with anluiit rigour bold, 

Kxhorts Co wai, fur niucli ho wisli’d leveiigo 
Porilelon’a soirons and uueusy thoughts.’* 
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Their ships, supplied by Agamenmon’s care, 

Through roaimg seas the uondeiaig u amors bear; 
The first to battle on th’ appointed pLim, 

But new to all the dangers of the mam " 

Those, where fan Elis and Bnprasium ^om ; 

"Wliom Hynmn, hc^e, and Myrsmus confine, 

And bounded thcie, uhere o’er the valley, rose 
Th’ Olenian rock, and where Alismm fions , 

Beneath four chiefs (a numerous army) came . 

The strength and glory of th' Epean name 
In separate squadious these their tram divide. 

Each leads ten vessels through the yieldmg tide. 

One was Amphiinachus, and Thalpms one , 

(Eurytus’ this, and that Tcatus’ son ;) 

Uiores sprung fiom AmarjmeeuB’ line ; 

And great Polyxenus, of force divmc 

But those who new fair Elis o’er the seas 
Erom the blest islands of th’ Echmades, 

In forty vessels under Meges move. 

Begot by Phyleus, the belov’d of Jove * 

To strong Dulichmm from his sire he fled. 

And thenoe to Ti'oy his hardy warnors led 
IJlyBaes follow’d tlu'ough the wat’ry road, 

A chief, m wisdom ecpial to a god 

With those whom Ccphallcma^ isle enclos’d, 

Or tdl their fields along the coast oppos’d , 

Or where fair Ithaca oci looks the floods. 

Where high Neritos shakes his wavmg woods. 

Where .Egdipa's rugged sides are seen, 

Crocyha rocky, and iiacynthus green 

These, m twelve galleys with vermilion proros, 

Beneath his conduct sought the Phrygian shores. 

Thoas came next, Andisomon’s valiant sou. 

From Pleuron’s walls and chalky Calydon, 

And rough Pyleue, and th’ Oleman steep. 

And Chalcis, beaten by the roUmg deep. 

He led the warriors from th’ .®tohan snore, 

Eor now the sons of (Encus were no more ! 

The glories of the mighty race were fled ! 

QHnens himself, and Meleager dead ! , 

To Thoas’ care now trust the maitial train: 

Eis forty vessels follow through the mam. 

The Arcadians being an inland people were unskilled in 
tot which reason Agameninun furnished them with shipping. 
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Next eighty harks the Cietan king commands, ' 785 

Of Grnossus, Lyrtus, and Gortyna’s hands, 

And those nho dwell where Rhytion’s domes arise, 

Or white Lycastus glitters to the skies, 

Or where by Phaistus silver Jardan runs , 

Crete’s hundred cities pour forth all hei sons. 790 

These march’d, Idomeneus, beneath thy care. 

And Merion, dreadful as the god of war 

Tlepolemus, the sou of Hercules, 

Led nine swift vessels through the foamy seas , 

IVom Bhodes, with everlasting sunshine bright, 795 

Jalyssus, Lindus, and Camims white 

His captive mother fierce Aleides bore 

From Ephyi’g walls, and SeUe’a windmg shore, 

"Where mighty towns in i-ums spread the plam. 

And saw tlieir blooming warriors eaily slam 800 

The hero, when to manly years he grew, 

Aleides’ uncle, old Licymnms, slew , 

For this, eonstram’d to quit his native place. 

And shun die vengeance of th’ Herculean race, 

A fleet he built, and with a numeioiis tiam 805 

Of willing exiles, wander’d o’er the main , 

"V^ere, many seas and many sufiermgs past, 

On happy Rhodes the chief arriv'd at last 
There in three tribes divides his native band. 

And rules them peaceful in a foreign land , 810 

Increas’d and prosper'd in their new abodes 
mighty Jove, the sire of men and gods , 

"VVith joy they saw the giximng cmpii-e rise. 

And showers of wealth descendmg from the skies. 

Three ships with Nireus sought the Trojan shore, 816 

Nireus, whom Aghie to Chaiopus bore, 

Nireus, in faultless shape, and blooming giaee. 

The loveliest youth of all the Giecian race , 

Pelides only match'd his caily charms , 

But few his troops, and small his strength m arms. 820 

Next thirty galleys cleave the liquid plain. 

Of those CalydnoB’s sca-girt isles contam , 

"With them the youth of Nisyrus repair. 

Casus the strong, and Crapathus the fair^ 

Cos, where Eurypylus possess'd the sw'ay, 82o 

Tdl great Aleides made the realms obey 
These Antiplius and bold Phidippus bring. 

Sprung from the god by Thessalus tiie king. 

Now, Muse, recount Felo-igie Argos’ powers, 

From Alos, AlopO, and Treckm’s towers ; 
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From Plitlna’s spacious vales , and Hella, blcss’d 
With female beauty far beyond the rest 
Full fifty ships beneath Achillea’ care 
Th’ Achaians, Myrmidons, Hellenians bear ; 

Thessalians all, though vanons m their name, 635 

The same their nation, and their chief the same. 

But now inglorious, stretch’d along the shore. 

They hear the brazen voice of w ar no more ; 
jNo more the foe they face in dire array • 

Close m his fleet their angry leader lay , *> 840 

Since fair Bnseis from his arms was tom. 

The noblest spoil from sack’d Lymessus home. 

Then, when tlie chief the Theban walls o’erthrew, 

And the bold sons of gtoat Erenus slew 

There mourn’d Achdles, plunged m depth of care, >846 

But soon to nse in slaughter, olood, and war 
To these the youth of Phylaco succeed, 

Itona, famous for her flecey breed. 

And grassy Pteleon deck’d with cheerful greens. 

The bowers of Ceres and the sylvan soencs, • 850 

Sweet Pyrrhasus, with blooming flow erets crown’d. 

And Antoon’s wat’ry dons, and cavern ’d ground 
These own’d as chief Protesdas the bravo, 

"VSTio now lay silent m the gloomy grave 

The first who boldly touch’d the Trojan shore, 855 

And dyed a Phrygian lance with drccian goro^ 

There lies, far distant from his native plain , 

TJnflmsh’d his proud palaces remain. 

And his sad consoit beats her bieast m yarn. 

His troops m forty ships Podarecs led", 360 

Iphiclus’ son, and brother to the dead ; 

Nor he unworthy to command the host ; 

Yet still they moiu'n’d their ancient leadei lost 
The men who Glaphyra’s fair soil partake, 

Where bill s encirele Beebe’s lowly lake, 865 

Where Phcrai hears the neighbourmg waters fall. 

Or proud lolcus lifts her airy wall. 

In ten black ships embark’d for Hion’s shore. 

With bold Enmelus, whom Alceete bore . 

AH Pehas’ race Alceste far outshm’d, 870 

The grace and glory of the beauteous kind.“* * 

® A very illiterate mistake for IlellaB, a name transferred aftcrwanla 
not unfrequentlv to all Greece Wtilejidd 

** He gives Alccstis this eulogy of the glory of her sev, foi hcrrnnjiigul 
who died to preseive the hie of her husbuud Admetus. I’ipe. 



The troops Metlione, or Thaumacia yields, 

Olizon’s rocks, or Meliboea's fields. 

With Philootetes sail’d, ■nhose matchless art 

From the touf^h how directs the feathci d dart. 876 

Seven i\ere his ships each vessel fifty row, 

Skill'd in his science of the dart and bow 
But he lay raifinij on the Lemnian ground, , 

A poisonous Hydra gave the buinmg u ouud ; 

There groan’d the chief in agoniring pain, 880 

Whom Gieece at length shall wish, nor wish m vain.** 

His forces Medon led from Lemnos’ shore, 

Odens’ son, whom beauteous Ilhena bore 

Th’ CEchalian race, in those high toncis contam’d. 

Where once Eurytus in piond triumph leign’d, 885 

Or where her hmnbler tunets Tiicca reais. 

Or where Ithome, lough with locks, appears ; 

In thirty sail the sparkling waves divide. 

Which Podabrius and Machaon guide 

To these his skill their paiont-god-' imparts, 890 

Divine professois of the healing aits 
The bold Ormenian aud Asteriau bands 
In forty barks hmypylus commands. 

Where Titan hides his hoaiy head in snow. 

And where Hypena’s silv or fountains flow. 895 

Thy troops, Argissii, Polypcetcs leads. 

And Eleon, shelter d by Olympus’ shades, 

Gyrtone’s waniois , and wheie Orthe hes. 

And Oloossou’s chalky chit's luisc 

Sprung from Pirithous of immortal race, 900 

The fruit of fair Hippodame’s embiace, 

(That day, when, bull'd from Peliou’s cloudy head. 

To distant dens the shaggy Centaurs fied,) 

W ith Polypostes jom’d in cipial sw ay, 

Leonteus leads, and forty ships obey. 905 

** Fhiloctetes, while he cleansed the altar of Minerva in Lemnos, was 
bitten by a serpent, end left tbeie by the Greeks, because the priests ol 
Vulcan were accounted singularly skillul m the cure of such wounds hat 
it wan decreed in heaven, that, wilhoutthe arrows ot Hercules, Troy should 
not he taken, which airowa Fhiloctetes bad in bis possession, consigned to 
hm by then owner ot his death The Greeks regretted him, therefore, U 
a person necessary tc the sucet ss of their enteipiise , and after the death 
of Achilles, Ulysses was despatched to Lemnos, that be might obtain the 
important arrows He succeeded, and icturned w'lth them to the camp. 
Pans fell by one of them, and the destruction of Troy soon foUovea. 
(Jumper. ** iSsculapius. 
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In twenty sail the bold Perrhsebians came 
' Prom Cyphua Guneus was tlieir leader’s name. 

"With these the Emans ]om d, and those \ilio fieeze ' 

"Where cold Dodona lifts her holy trees , 

Or where the pleasing Titaiesms glides, 910 

And mto Penens rolls his easy tides , 

"i'ot o’er the silver siu-face pure they flow. 

The sacred stream ufimix’d with sti earns below, 

Sacred and awful ' Fiom the dark abodes 

Styx pours them forth, the dicadful oath of gods ! 915 

Last under Piothous the Magnesians stood, , 

Prothous the su ift. of old Tenthredon s blood , 

Who dwell -nhei’e Pohou, crown’d with pmy boughs. 

Obscures the glade, and nods his shaggy brows 

Or where through flowery Tonipe Peneus stray’d, 920 

(The region stretch’d beneath his miglity shade ) 

In forty sable barks they stemm’d the mam , 

Such were the chiefs, and such the Grecian tram 
Say next, O Muse ! of all Aehaia biocds, % 

"Who bravest fought, or rem’d the noblest steeds P * 925 

Euraelus’ marcs weie foremost m the chase, 

As eagles fleet, and of Pheretian race , 

Pred wheie Plena’s fruitful fountains flow. 

And tiaiii’d b^ him who bears the silvei bow. 

Pierce in the tight, then nostnla bieath d a flame, 930 

Theu height, their colour, and their age, the same j 
O or fields of death they whirl (he lapid car. 

And break the raiilt a, and thundei through the w'ar 
j\]nx ni arms the hrst loiiown acquir’d, 

hilc stern Achilles in liis wrath ictii’d, 933 

(Ills was the strength that mortal miglit exceeds. 

And his 111 ’ uiinvalt d race of heavenly steeds ) 

But Thetis’ son now' shines m aims no moie , 

His tioops, neglected on the sandy shoie. 

In empty air then sportive javelins thiow, 940 

Or w hu'I the disk, oi bend an idle bow 
Unstain’d w ith blood his cover’d chariots stand ; 

Th monortal coursers graze along the strand , 

But the biave chiefs th’ ingloiious life deploi’d. 

And, wandering o’er the camp, requir’d their lord, ^ 91o 

Now, like a deluge, covering all aiound, 

The shimug armies swept along the ground ; 

Swift as n flood of flic, when stoi ms 'arise. 

Floats the w'lde field, and bUzes to the skies 
£ai th groan'd beneath them , as w hen angry Jove 
Hurls down the foiky hghtnmg from ahoie, 
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In tlirongs around Lia native bands appear. 

And spoTCs of lances glitter in tlie air 
Dmne iEncas bungs the Dai dan race, 

Anclnses’ son, by A^eiiua’ stol’n embrace, 

Born in, tbc shades of Ida’s secret grove, 

(A mortal iniiing iviib llic qneen of love ,) 

Archilochus .md Acdinaa divide 

The ivariior s toils, and combat by his side. 

Who fair Zclcia's wealthy valleys till. 

Fast by the foot of Ida’s saeicd lull , 

Or drink, ASsepiis, of thy sable flood ; 

Were led by Pandarus, of loyal blood 
To whom hia art Apollo deign’d to shew. 

Graced with the present of his shafts and bow. 

From rich Apaisiis and Adiestia’s towers. 

High Teree’s summits, and Pityca’s bowers ; 

From those the congregated troops obey 
Young Amiihius and Adrastus’ eqnal suay , 

Old Merops’ sons , wbom, skill d in fates to come, 
Tbe sue foiewarn’d, and prophesied their doom. 
Fate urged them on ' the sire forewarn’d in vam. 
They rush’d to u ar, and perish’d on the plain 
From Piactnis’ stream, Percotd’s pasture landsr 
And Sestos and Ahydos' neighbourmg stiands. 
From gieat Arisba’s walls and SeUe’s coast. 

Asms Hj itacidcs conducts his host 
High on his car he shakes the flowing reins. 

His fiery cour-cis thunder o’er the ^ains 
The fieico Pclasgi next, in war renonn’d, 

March from Laiissa’s ever-feitile ground 
In equal arms (heir hrotlici leaders shine, 
Hippothous bold, and Pylcus the divme 
Next Acamas and Pyrous lead their hosip 
In dread an ay, fiom Tluaeia’s wmtry coasts ; 
Bound the black realms vhcio Hellespontiis roars,. 
And Boieas beats the hoarse-resounclmg shores. 

With great Euphemns the Ciconians move. 
Sprung flora Troezonian Ceiis, loved by Jove. 

Pyrasehmes the Pasonian troops attend. 

Skill’d m the fight their crooked bows to bend. 
From Axius' ample bed he leads them on. 

Asms, that laves tbc distant Amydon, 

AlSius, that swells with all bis neighbourmg nils, 
^d syide aroimd the floating region fills. 

The Paphlagonians Pyhcinenes rules, 

Where rich Henctia'bTeeds her savage mules. 
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WHpre Erythmus’ rising cliff-, are seen, 

Thy groves of bov, Cy toi ns ' ev er green j 
And \i here ASgidlus and Cromna lie. 

And lofty Scsamus invades the skj , 

And n heio Paithonms, roll d thro’ banks of flowers, 10-10 
Keflects her bordering palaces and boncis 
Heie niaicli’d in arms the Haluomaii band. 

Whom O dills and Epistrophus command, 

Erom those far legions where the sun lefines 
The iipening silver in Alybean mines 
There, mighty Chromis led the Mj'Sian tram. 

And augni Ennomus, mspu-cd m vain. 

For stern Athdlcs lopp’d ms sacied head. 

Boil’d down Seamander with the vulgar dead 
Phorcys and brave Ascamus heie unite 
Th’ Ascauian Phrygians, e,igei for the fight 
Of those who round ATaionia’s realms reside. 

Or whom the vales in sliade of Tmolus hide, 

Mestles and Antiphus the charge pai take , 

Boin on the banks of Gyges’ silent lake 
There, from the fields w here w ild Maiander flows. 

High Mycali', and Latmoa’ shady brows, 

And proud Miletus, eaino the Caiian tiuongs, 

With mingled clamours, and w ith barb’rous tongues 
Amphmiachus and Kaiistcs guide tlie tinin, lOOO 

IVaustes the bold, Amphunathus the vaui, 

Who, trick’d w ith gold and gliltcimg on his oar. 

Bode like a woman to tho field of w ai 
Fool that he was ' by fierce AcluUes slam, 

The rivei sw ept him to the biiny mam 10C5 

There whelm'd wnth waves the gaudy wariior lies ; 

The vahaut victor seiz’d the golden prize 
The forces last in fair array succeed, 

Winch blameless Olauciis and Saipedon lead , 

TJie wailiku bands that distant Lycia yields, 1070 

Where gulfy Xaiithus foams along the fields 
s* If ivo look upon this Catulogno with ,m eye to ancient Icai-ning, it 
may be observed, that however tahuloua the other parts ot Homer’s poem 
may be, according to the nature of Kjiic poetry, this account ot the people, 
princes, and couiitiies, is piuily liistiincal, tounded on the real transaetiuiis 
of those tiii„.3, and by f.ir the most inloahlc piece ot history and geography 
left us coiiccruiiig the statu ot Greece in that early period Uicece was 
then divided into several Pjnastics, wliicli our author has enumerated 
under then lespective piiiices , and his division wns looked upon so caaet, 
that w( art- told of eoiitroveisies eoiiceming the boundaries of Gra* 

•um cities, which have bee-n decided upon the authoiity of this piece Bus- 
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fcatbuis hag collected tojjcthcr the follnwing instances The city of raljdon 
was fld]iidg-ed to tlic ^tolians notnithsundin^ the pretoncions of iiEolia, 
becauc^o llonicr had ranked it amorif the towns* boloiiifini^ to tlu former. 
Sostos was given to tliose of Abvdos, npon the pka tli.it he had said the 
Ah)donmns wciG po'.sessors of Scstos, Abjdos, and \ii''!k ^Vhcn tlie Mile- 
sians and people of Ihionc dispiiUd then (.Lnm toMu.ilc, a leisc of Homer 
earned it m htvonr of the Milcsiins Ami the Atljcnians ncie put inpos- 
session of Salaims by another which was cited bj Solon, or (.is some think) 
interpolated by him for that purpose Nay, in so Ingii estimation lias tlie 
catalogue lieen held, that (as l*oiph}ry has written) tlicie li.ivc been laws in 
some nations for the youth to Icurix it by heart, and paiticulail) Cerdias, 
(whom Cuperus dc Apoplitli Homer takes to be Ccrc^dus, a lawgiier 
of the Mcgalopolitans,) made it one to his countrymen 

But if we consider the catalogue purely as poetical, it will not want its 
beauties in that light Bapiti, who was none of tlio most superstitious 
admirers of our author, reckons it among those paits which h id piii ticiihuly 
charmed him "NVe may obscivc fiist, what an air of proliulnlity is spread 
over tlic whole poem by the particnlanzing of every nation and people con- 
cerned in this war Secondly, wbat an entertaining scene he presents tc 
ns, ot so 111 in\ countuea drawn m thou Inehcst and mo&t n.itural colours, 
wlnle we w.uider along with him amidst a beautiful vaneti of towns, 
banns, forests, vineyards, groves, mountains, and rivers, and arc per- 
petiiallv amused with bia ohsenations on the difttrent soili^, pioducts, 
situations, oi prospects Thiidly, what a noble review hr passes hcfoie 
us ot so mighty an aimy, diawn out in order, troo]) by tioop , which, had 
the numbci only been told in tl e gioss, had neier hllid the leader with so 
gre.it a notion of the importance ot the action Foiuthly, the description 
ot the differing arms and manner ot fighting ot the solduis and the 
various attitudes he Iiasgiicii to the commanders ot thrsc Irndcis, the 
greatest part are cither the immediate sons of gods, or the descciidnnts of 
gods, and how great an idcamu^st wo have ot a wai, to the wngiiig of 
which 80 many denn-gods and lieioes are assembled* Fifthly, the sLitial 
arttulconiplimenCs he paid by this means to Ins own coiintiy m gcncMl, 
and many of his contcinpoi'uiies in paiticular, by a celebration of the irine- 
alogics, aneient scats, and dominions of the great men ot his time. Si\tlily, 
the agreeable mivturc of nanations from pass.igos of history or fables, 
with which he amuses iiiul nlteics us at piopcr intcivals And lasll}', the 
admirable judgment wbcrewith he introduces tins whole catalogue, ]ubt at 
a t^me when the postiue of aflaus m the army rendered such a icmow of 
absolute necessity to the Caccks , and in a pause of action, while each was 
zefreshmg himself to prepare ior the ensuing battles. l*o^. 
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BOOK III.* 

THE AEGHMEET 

IB'S BTTEIi OP HSKEI.;1TJS AKD PABIB. 

The armies being ready to engage, a single eomhat is agreed upon betneea 
Menelaus and Pans (by the intervention of lUctor) ior the determina- 
tion of the war Ins is sent to call Helena to behold the fight She 
leads her to the walls of Troy, where Pri im sat n itli his counsellors, 
observing the Grecian leaders on the plain In low, to whom Helen 
gives an account of the chief of them The hiiigs on either part take 
the solemn oath for the conditions of the combat. The duel ensues, 
wherein Pans being overcome, is snatched aivav in a cloud by Viniis, 
and transported to his apartment She thi n calls Ilelcii from the walls, 
and brings the lovers together aVgamemnoii, on the pait ol the Gre- 
Liaiis, demands the restoration of Helen, and the perturmanec of the 
articles 

Tlie threc-and-twontieth day still continues throughout this book The 
scene is sometimes in the field bciorc Troy, and sometimes in Troy 
itself 

Thus by tbeir leader’s care each maitial band 
Mores into ranks, and sti etches o’er the land 
With shouts the 'Trojans, nishiiig from afar. 

Proclaim their motions and provoke tho vvai’ : 

• Of all the books of the Tliad, there is 'cnrco am more pleasing than 
tho third It maybe divided into five paits, tath of nliieli has a beauty 
different from the other The first contains what pa-sed beiwe-en the two 
armies, and tho proposal of tho combat hctwe'cn Pans and Menelaus the 
attention and suspense ot these mighty hosts, nhieh were just upon tlic 
point of joining battle, and the lofty niannci' ot offeiing and accepting 
this impoitant and unexpected challenge, have something m them wondir- 
fully pompous, and of an amusing sob minty Tlic sc'cond part, which 
desenbes the beliavioiir of Heliiia m this junctuic, lici coiifen nee with the 
old king and Ins counsellors, with the review of tin heioi s from the biittlc- 
ments, is an episode entirely of another soit, winch excels in the natural 
and pathetic The third consists of the ceremonies of the oath on both 
sides, and the preliminaries to the combat, with the beaiitif^ul retreat 
of Priam, who, m the tenderness of a parent, withdraws from the sight of 
the duel These particulars detain the reader in expectation, and heighten 
his impatience for the fight itself The fourth is the description of the 
duel, an exact piece of painting, where we see every attitude, motion, and 
action of the combatants particularly and distinctly, and which concludes 
with a surprising propriety, in the rescue of Pans by Venus The miieliine 
of that goddess, winch makes the fifth part, and whose end is to reconeile 
Pans and Helena, is admirable in e~cry circumstance, the rcuionstiaiice 



B. III.j 


THE AEHIES ARE COHEBOHTES. 


51 

So Tviien inolcment winters vex tlie plain 6 

Witli piercing frosts, oi tliick-deseending ram. 

To wainier seas tkc cranes embodied fly, 

"With noise, and order, thiougli the mid-way sky ; 

To pigmy nations wounds and death they brmg, 

And all the war dcseends upon the wmg 10 

But silent, breathing rage, resolv’d, and skill’d 
By mutual aids to fix a doubtful field. 

Swift march the Greeks the rapid dust around 

Darkenmg arises fioin the labour’d CTOund 

Thus from his flaggy wmgs n hen Kotus sheds 16 

A night of vapoms round the mountam-heads, 

Swift-ghdmg mists the dusky fields invade, 

To thieves more gratofid than the midnight shade ; 

While scarce the swains their feedmg flocks survey, 

Lost and confus’d amidst the thicken’d day 20 

So, wrapt m gathering dust, the Grecian tram, 

A movmg cloud, swept on, and lud the plain 

Now front to front the hostile armies stand. 

Eager of fight, and only wait command 

"When, to the van, befoie the sons of fame ' 26 

"Whom Troy sent forth, the beauteous Pans came 
In form a god ' the panther’s speckled hide 
Flow'd o’oi his armour « ith an easy pride , 

His bended how across his shoulders flung. 

His sword beside him neghgcntly hung , 30 

she holds with the goddess, the reluctance with which she obc)S her, the 
reproaches she casts upon Puns, and the flattery and couitship with which 
he BO soon wins her oier to him IlUen (the mam cause of this win) Mas 
not to be made an odious chaiacter , she is draun by this groat master with 
the finest strokes, as a trail, but iiotus an abandoned creature She lias per- 
petual struggles at riituc on one side, and soltnesscs which orercome them 
on the other Our author has bceu remarkably careful to tell us tins , 
whenever he hut slightl} names her in the toieguiiig part of his work, she 
IS represented at the same time as repentant, and it is thus we see her at 
large at her fiist appearance in the present hook , which is one of the 
shortest of the whole lhad, but m recompense has beauties almost m ei cry 
line, and most of them so obvious, that to acknowledge them we need only 
to read them. J’opo 

‘ 'I’he picture here given of Fane’s air and dress, is exactly correspond- 
ent to his character , you see him endeavouring to mix the fine gcntlcm m 
with the warrior, and this idea of him Homer takes care to keep up, by 
Jcscribing him not without the same regard, when he is arming to cn- 
eouutcr Menelaus afterwards m a close fight, as he shows here whcie ho is 
but preluding and fiounshing in the gaiety of his heart And when he 
tells ns, in that place, that he was in danger of being strangled b} thi stiup 
of hiB helmet, he takes notice that it was mbroidei ed, Tojpe 
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Two pointed spears lie shook with "allant grace, 

And daied the bi.n est of the Giceiau laee. 

As thus, nith gloiious air and proud disdain, 

He boldly stalk’d, the foioinoston the plain. 

Him Henclaus, lov’d of Mars, espies, 86 

AVith heal t elated, and with joyfiil eyes • 

So JOYS a lion, if the branching deer 
Oi 111 ' mil tain ijoat, his bulky prize, appear ; 

111 1 .1111 the youths oppose, the mastifis Wy, 

'1 he loidly sa\ a"e rends the panting prey 40 

'Thus, fond of vengeance, with a furious bound, 

In claiigin" arms he leaps upon the gi’ound 
Tioji his high chariot bun, approaching near. 

Tlie beauteous champion views with maiks of fear, 

Sunt with a conscious sense, retires behind 45 

And slums the fate he wcU deserved to find 
As nhen some shepherd, from the rustlmg trees 
Phot forth to view, a scaly serpent sees , 

Tiembluig and pale, he staits with wild affright. 

And, all confus’d, precipitates his flight 50 

S ) flora the king the shining warrior flies. 

And plung’d amid the thickest Trojans lies 

As godlike Hector secs the prmee retreat,* 

He thus upbraids him mth a generous heat • 

‘ Unhappy Piuis ' hut to women brave ' 55 

‘ So Idiily form’d, and only to deceive ' 

‘ Oh, haclst thou ied w hen flrst thou saw’st the light, 

‘ Or died at least hefoie thy nuptial rite * 

‘ A belter fate, than vainly thus to boast, 

’ And fly, the scandal of t^ Trojan host. 60 

‘ Gods ' how the scornful Greeks exult to see 
‘ Their fears of danger undeceived in thee ! 

‘ 'Thy figure piomis’d with a martial air, 

‘ But lU thy soul supphes a foim so fair 

’ Tins IS the first place of the pocin whore Ilcotoi niakis a figure, a’ul .f 
he IS not the chief hero of the Iliad, he is at least the must aiiiiiihU 
He has no utiur blemish than that be fights m an unjust c.iu',e, wliiih 
Homer has been careful to tell us he would not do, it his opiiiii.i' 
WHO followed But since he cannot picvail, the affection he bc.iis to hia 
parents and kindred, and his desire of defending tlicm. ineitvs him to du 
Ills utmost foi.tlieir safety. It may be added, that Homer liinimi so m iiiv 
Grieks to 01 Icbi.ite, makes them Bhinc in then turns, and siiigl) iii tloir 
scicial huuks, one succeeding m the absence ut aiiutbcr whcie.is Hector 
appeals in iieiy battle the lifo and soul of his juiti, and the conshint 
Imlw.irk a'jfaiint every enemy he stands against Ag.imemi’on’s magna- 
nimity, Hioiued s bravery, Ajax’s strength, and Achilles’ fuiy i'opc. 
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' In former days, m aU thy gallant pnde, 06 

‘ When thy tall ships triumphant stemm’d tihe tide, 

' When Greece beheld thy pamted canvas flow, 

‘And crowds stood wondering at the passmg show ; 

‘ Say, was it thus, with such a baflled mien, 

‘ You met th’ approaches of the Spartan queen, 70 

‘ Thus from hoi realm convey’d the beauteous prize, 

‘ And both her wailike loida' outshin’d in Helen’s eyes? 

‘ Tins deed, thy foes’ delight, thy own disgrace, 

‘ Thy father’s grief, and ruin of tlw race ; 

' This deed recalls thee to the proffer’d fight , 7S 

‘ Or hast thou injur’d whom thou dar’st not nght P 
‘ Soon to thy cost the field would make thee know 
‘ Thou keep'st the coiisoit of a braver foe. 

‘ Thy graceful form instilling soft desire, 

‘ Thy curhng tresses, and thy sdver lyre, 80 

‘ Beauty and youth, in vain to those you trust, 

‘ When youth and beauty shall be laid in dust : 

‘ Troy yet may wake, and one avenging blow 
‘ Crush the due author of his country’s woe ’ 

Hib silence here, with blushes. Pans breaks : 86 

‘ ’Tis just, my brother, what your anger speaks •* 

‘ But who hke thee can boast a soul sedate, 

‘ So firmly pi oof to all the shocks of fate P 
‘ Thy force, like steel, a temper’d hardness shews, 

‘ Still edged to w ound, and still untired with blows, 90 

' Like steel, uphfted by some sbenuous swam, 

‘ With falhng woods to strow the wasted plain. 

‘ Thy gifts I pi also , nor thou despise the charms 
‘ With which a lover golden Venus arms , 

‘ Soft movmg speech, and pleasing outward show, 96 

‘ No wish can gam them, but the gods bestow. 

‘ Yet, wouldst thou have the profier’d combat stand, 

‘ The Greeks and Tiojans seat on either hand , 

‘ 'Then let a mid-w'ay space our hosts divide, 

‘ And on that stage of war the cause be b'led . 100 

‘ By Pans there &e Spartan kmg he fought, 

‘ For beauteous Helen and the wealth she brought ; 

‘ Aud who his rival can m arms subdue, 

‘ His be the fair, and his the treasure too. 

‘ Theseus and Menclaus * This speech is a farther cpeniug 

of the true chaiacter of Pans He is master ot civilitv, no less well-hied 
to Ins own sex than courtly to the other Tlie reproof of Hector was of a 
seveie niiturc, yet he receives it as from a brother and a friend, with can- 
dour and modesty Pojw. 
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* Tlnis ■mtli a lastm!' leajfue your toils may cease, 105 

‘ And Troy possess her fertile fields in peace , 

‘ Thus may the Greeks review their natire shore, 

‘ Much fam’d for generous steeds, for beauty more.* 

He said The chaUenge Hector heard with ]oy,® 

Then n itji his spear restrain’d the youth of Troy, HO 

Held by the midst, athwart , and near the foe 
Advanced with steps majestically slow , 

While round Ins dauntless head the Grecians pour 
Their stones and arrows m a mingled shower. 

Then thus the monaich great Atndes cned • 115 

‘ Forbear, ye n amors • lay the darts aside . 

‘ A pailey Hector asks, a message bears , 

‘ We know him by the various ^ume he wears.’ 

Aw’d by his high command the Greeks attend, 

The tumult silence, and the fight suspend 120 

While fiom the centre Hector rolls his eyes 
On either host, and thus to both apphes 
‘ Hear, all y'e Troian, all ye Grecian bands ! 

‘ WTiat Pans, autlior of the war, demands 
‘ Your sliming swords within the sheath restram, 125 

‘ Aud pitch your lances in the yielding plain. 

‘ Here in the midst, in either armj'’8 sight, 

‘ He dares tho Spartan king to single fight , 

‘ And wiUs, that Helen and the ravish’d spoil, 

‘ That caused the contest, shall rev. ard the tod 130 

‘ Let these the brave triumphant victor grace, 

‘And differing nations part m leagues of peace.’ 

He spoke in still suspense on either side 
Each army stood The Spartan chief rephed 

‘ Me too, ye wamors, hear, whose fatal light 133 

‘ A world engages in the tods of fight- 
‘ To me the labour of the field resign ; 

‘ Me Pans injur’d , all the war be mine 

* Fall he that must, beneath his rival’s arms, 

‘And live the rest secure of future harms 140 

* Two lambs, devoted by your country’s rite, 

‘ To Earth a sable, to the sun a white, 

‘ Prepare, ye Troians ’ whde a third we brmg 
' Select to Jove, tli’ inviolable king 

‘ Let reverend Priam m the truce engage, 145 

‘ Aud add the sanction of considerate ago ; 

5 Hector stays not to reply to his brother, hut runs away with the chal- 
lenge immediately He looks upon all the Trojans as disgracca by the J.ite 
fliglit of Fans, and thinks not a moment u to bo lost to regain the honour 
of ms country ihjie 
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* His sons are faitMess, keadlong m debate, 

‘ Andyoutb itself an empty iravenng state ; 

‘ Cool age advances venerably ivise, 

‘ Turns on all bands its deep-disceming eyes ; 160 

‘ Secs what befell, and wbat may yet befall, 

‘ Concludes from both, and best provides for all.’ 

The nations hear, ivith rising hopes possess’d. 

And peaceful prospects dawn m every breast 

Withm the Imes they drew their steeds aroniid, 165 

And from their chariots issued on the ground. 

Next all, unbucklmg the rich mad they wore. 

Laid their bright arms along the sable shore 

On either side the meeting hosts are seen 

With lances fix’d, and close the space between. 160 

Two heralds now, despatch’d to Troy, invite 

The Phrygian monarch to the peaceful nte ; 

Talthybius hastens to the fleet, to brmg 
The lamb for Jove, th' inviolable kmg 
Meantime, to beauteous Helen, from the skies 165 

The various goddess of the rainbow flies : 

(Like fair Laodice m form and face, 

The loveliest nymph of Priam’s royal race). 

Her in the palace, at her loom she found ; 

The golden web her own sad story crown’d • 170 

The Trojan wars she weav’d, (herself the prize,) 

And the dire triumphs of her fatal eyes. 

To vfhom the goddess of the pointed bow ■ 

‘ Approach, and view the wondrous scene below ! 

‘ Eaw hardy Greek, and vahant Trojan knight, 176 

• So dreadful late, and furious for the fight, 

‘ Now rest their spears, or lean upon their shields , 

‘ Ceas’d is the war, and silent all the fields 
‘ Pans alone and Sparta's king advance, 

‘ In single fight to toss the beamy lance , 18C 

‘ Each met m arms, the fate of combat tries, 

‘ Thy love the motive, and thy charms the prize.’ 

This said, the many-colour’d maid mspires 
Her husband’s love, and wakes her former fires , 

Her coimtry, parents, all that once were dear, 185 

Hush to her thought, and force a tender tear. 

O’er her fair face a snowy veil she threw, 

And, softly sigbrng, from the loom withdrew. 

Her handmaids Clymend and ASthra wait 
Her silent footsteps to the Scaean gate. 190 

' This IS a very agreeable fiction, to represent Helens weaving in s 
iSrge veil, or piece oi tapestrj, the storji of the Trojan war. i'ejw. 
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There sat the seniors of the Troian race ; 

(Old Pnam’s chiefs, and most in Ihiam’s grace j) 

The Itmg the fiist , Thj'Tiioetcs at his side ; 

Lamniis and Clvtius, long m council tried 5 

Panthus, and Hicetaon, once the strong , 198 

And ne\t ilie irisest of the reverend throng. 

Alltenor giavo, and sage Uealegon, 

Loan’d on the Trails, and bask’d before the sun. 

Chiefs viho no more in bloody fights engage, 

But, TTisc tbioiigh time, and narrative inth age, 200 

In siimmei-days like grasshoppers rejoice,’ 

A bloodless race, that send a feeble voice 

These, m hen the Spartan queen approach’d the tower. 

In secret onn’d lesistlcss Beauty’s poner 

They oiicd, ‘ Xo irouder, such celestial charms 205 

‘ For lime long ycai s have set the world in arms ! 

‘ What winning giacos ' what majestic mien ' 

‘ She moves a goddess, and she looks n queen 
‘ Yet hene( , oh hoai en ' convey that fatal face, 

‘ And from destiuctiou save the Trojan race ’ 210 

The good old Piiam n ekomed hei, and cned, 

‘ Appioatli, my child, and grace thy father’s side 
‘ See on the pl.iin tliy Grecian spouse appears, 

‘ The fiiciids and kmdicd of thy foiiner years 
‘ No enmo of thmc our present suffeimgs draws, 215 

‘Not thou, Lilt heaven’s disposing nill, the cause; 

‘ The gods these aimies and this force employ, 

‘ 'I he hostile gods conspire the fate of Troy 
‘ But lift tliiuo eyes, and say, what Gicek is he, 

‘ (Far as from hence these aged orbs can see.) 220 

‘ Around whose brow such martial graces shine, 

‘ So tall, so aw ful, and almost divme •’ 

‘ Though some of larger stature tiead the green, 

‘ None match his grandeur and exalted mien 
‘ He seems a monarch and Ins country’s pride ’ 225 

Thus ceas’d the kmg, and thus the fair replied : 

‘ Before thy presence, father, I appear 
‘ With conscious shame and reverential fear, 

‘ All ' had I died, ere to those walls I fled, 

‘ False to my country, and my nuptial bod, 230 

‘ This IS one of the most just and natural images in the world The 
gaimlitv so common to old men, their delight in assoeiating with euch 
other, the teehlo sound of their voices the jilciisurc they take on a sun- 
shiny day, the effects of decay in then eliilliiicss, h iiiinees, and siaieity of 
blood, are all cucumstauces exactly paralleled in this eumpaiisuu, 
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• M 7 brotliers, friends, and daughter left behind, 

' Faise to them all, to Pans only kind ' 

‘ For this I monin, till giief or due disease 
‘ iShall naste the form 11 hose cnme it was to please 1 
‘ The king of kmgs, Atiides, you surrey, 236 

‘ Great m the war, and great m arts of sway * 

‘ My brother once, before niy days of shame 
‘ And oh ' that stm he boie a biolher's name 1’ 

AVith wonder Priam view'd the godhke man, 

Evtoll’d the happy prince, and thus began . 240 

‘ O blest Atrides ' bom to prosxierous ate, 

‘ Successful monarch of a mighty state ' 

‘ How vast thy empiie ' Of yon matchless train 
‘What niimbcis lost, what numbers yet remain! 

‘ In Phrygia once 11 ere gallant armies known, 346 

‘ In ancient time, when Otieus fill’d the throne ; 

‘ Wlien godlike Mygdon led their troops of horse, 

‘ And I, to jom them, rais’d the Trojan force 
‘ Against the manlike Amazons 11 e stood, , 

‘ And Sangar's stream” ran purple with their blood. 260 

‘ But far inferior those, m maitial grace 
‘ And strength of numbers, to this Grecian race ’ 

This said, once more ho view’d the wamor-train 
‘ Wliat’s he, whose arms he scatter’d on the plum P 
‘ Broad IS his breast, his shouldera larger spread, 265 

‘ Though great Atiides overtops his head 
‘ Hot yet appear his care and conduct small , 

‘ From lank to rank he moves, and oiders all. 

‘ The stately ram thus measures o’er the ground, 

‘ And, master of the flocks, surveys them round ’ 260 

Then Helen thus ‘ Whom your discerning eyes 
‘ Have singled out, is Ithaoiis the wise 
‘ A barren island boasts his glorious birth ; 

‘ His fame for wisdom fills the spacious earth ' 

Antenor took the word, and thus began 265 

‘ Myself, O king ' have seen that uoudrous man ; 

‘ W'’hen, trusting Jove and hospitable laws, 

‘ To Tioy he came, to plead the Grecian cause , 

‘ (Great Menelaus urged the same request ,) 

‘ My house was honoui’d m ith each royal guest • , 270 

‘ I knew their persons, and admued their paits. 

Both brave in arms, and both approv'd in arts. 

* Tins was the veiae which Alexander the Great preferred to all others 
la Hornir, and w hicli he pi nposi d us the pattern of his own actions, us 
ineluiliug wliatever can be tU-iird in a prince Tojk 

* A nver of Asia klinor, flowing through Galatia, Phrygia, and Bithyuui. 
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‘Erect, the Spartan most engaged our view," 

‘ Tllyssea seated greater reverence diew. 

‘ Wlien Atreus’ son harangu’d the list’ning tram, 276 

‘ Just was his sense, and ms expression plam, 

‘ His Tvords succinct, yet full, nithont a fault ; 

• He spoke no more than just the thing he ought. 

‘ But when Ulysses rose, m thought profound, 

‘ His modest eyes he fix’d upon the ground , 280 

‘ As one unskill'd or dumb, he seem’d to stand, 

‘Nor rais’d his head, nor stretch’d his sceptred hand, 

‘ But when he speaks, what elocution flows ! 

• Soft as the fleeces of descendmg snows, 

‘ The copious accents fall, with easy art , 285 

‘ Meltmg they fall, and sink mto the heart ' 

‘ Wondermg we hear, and, fix’d m deep surprise, 

• Our ears refute the censure of our eyes ' 

The kmg then ask’d, (as yet the camp he view’d,) 

‘ "What chief is that, with giant strength endued, 290 

• Whose br?iwny shoulders, and uhose swelhng chest, 

‘ And lofty stature, far exceed the rest P’ 

‘Ajax the great,’(the beauteous queen rephed,) 

‘ Himself a host the Grecian strength and pride 
‘ See ’ bold Idomeneus superior towers 295 

‘ Am idst yon circle of his Cretan powers, 

‘ Great as a god • I saw him once before. 

With Menelaus on the Spartan shore 
‘ The rest I know, and coiud m order name , 

‘ All vahant chiefs, and men of mighty fame. 300 

‘Yet two are wanimg of the numerous tram, 

‘ Whom long my eyes have sought, but sought in yam , 

• Castor and Fouux, first m martial force, 

‘ One bold on foot, and one renowu’d for horse. 

‘ My brothers these , the same our native shore, 303 

• One house contam’d us, as one mother bore 

‘ Perhaps the chiefs, from warlike toils at ease, 

‘ For distant Troy refus’d to sail the seas . 

‘ Perhaps their sword some nobler quarrel draws, 

‘ Asliamed to combat m their sister’s cause ’ 310 

So spoke the fair, nor knew her brothers’ doom. 

Wrapt m tbs cold embraces of the tomb ; 

Adorn’d with honours m their native shore, 

Sdcnt they slept, and heard of wars no more. 

1° This, as Pope has well observed, is perfeetly well managed. It was 
not fit, that on such an occasion, Menelaus should remain unnoticed, yet 
Helen was not the proper person to notice him ; the poet therefore em- 
pla}s Antenor to give him his just eulogium Cowper, 
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Meantune, the heralda. Through the crowded town, 815 

Bring the rich wmo and destin’d Tictuns down. 

Idaius’ amis the golden goblets press’d. 

Who thus the veneiable king address’d 
‘ Arise, O fathei of the Trojan state ' 

‘ The nations call, thy joyful ipeople wait, 320 

‘ To seal the truce, and end the dire debate. 

‘ Pans, thy sen, and Sparta’s king advance, 

' In measur’d lists to toss the weighty lance ; 

‘ And who lus rival shall m arms subdue, 

‘ His be the dame, and his the treasure too. 325 

‘ Thus with a lasting league our tods may cease, 

‘ And Troy possess her fertile fields in peace 
‘ So shall the Greeks review their native shore, 

‘ Much fam’d for generous steeds, for beauty more ' 

With gnef he heard, and bade the chiefs prepare 330 

To join his mdk-whitc coursers to the car 
He mounts the scat, Antenor at his aide ; 

The gentle steeds through Seaia’s” gates they guide , 

Next from the car, descending on the plam. 

Amid the Grecian host and Ikoian tram 335 

Slow they proceed the sage Ulysses then 
Arose, and with him lose the king of men. 

On either side a sacred herald stands ; 

The wine they mis, and on each monarch’s hands ; 

Pour the full urn , then draws the Grecian lord 340 

His cutlass, sheath’d beside lus ponderous sword ; 

From the sign’d victims crops the curhng hair, 

The heralds part it, and the princes share 
Then loudly thus before th’ attentive bands 
He calls the gods, and spreads his lifted hands ; 345 

‘ O first and greatest power ' whom aU obey, 

' Who high on Ida’s holy mountain sway, 

‘ Eternal Jove ' and you bright Orb that roll 
' Prom east to west, and view from pole to pole ' 

‘ Thou mother Earth ' and aU ye living Floods ! 350 

' Infernal Furies, and Tartarean gods, 

‘ Who rule the dead, and horrid woes prepare 
‘ For peijur’d kmgs, and all who falsely su ear * 

' Hear, and be witness If, by Pans slam, 

' Great Menelaus press the fatal plum ; 3S5 

It should be Sasaii, » e left-hand gates, as in B vi 491 
“ Each prince received a portion, that each might share m the obli- 
gation of the ceremony. It was afterwards, when fire was used, thrown 
into the firer, if no fire was used, as on the present occasion, and as in B. 
XIX. 261, it was probably thrown on the ground with the libation. 
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‘ The dame and treasurea let the Trojan keep ; 

‘ And Greece roturmug plough the natery deep. 

‘ If by my brother’s lance the Tiojan bleed, 

‘ Be his the rrealth and beauteous dame decreed : 

‘ Th’ appomted fine lot Ilion justly pay, 860 

‘ And age to age record the signal day 
‘ This if the Phrygians shall refuse to yield, 

‘ Arms must revenge, and Mars decide the field ’ 

With that the chief the tender victmis slew. 

And m the dust their bleedmg bodies threw . 366 

The vital spu'it issued at the wound. 

And left the members quivermg on the ground 
Prom the same urn they drink the mingled wine. 

And add libations to the pow’rs divme 

While thus their prayers united mount the sky 370 

‘ Hear, mighty Jove ' and hear, ye gods on high * 

‘ And may their blood, who first the league confound, 

‘ Shed Lke this wine, disdain the thirsty giound , 

' May all then" consorts serve promiscuous lust, 

‘ And all their race he scatter’d as the dust ’’ 373 

Thus either host their imprecations join’d. 

Which Jove refus’d, and mingled with the wmd 
The rites now finish’d, reverend Priam lose, 

And thus express’d a heart o’ereharged with woes , 

‘ Ye Creeks and TProjans, let the chief’s engage, 380 

' But spare the weakness of my feeble age 
‘ In yonder walls that object let me shun, 

‘ Her view the danger of so dear a son 
‘ Whose arms shaU conquer, and what prince shall fall, 

‘ Heaven only knows, for heaven disposes aU ’ 385 

This said, the hoary king no longer stay’d. 

But on his oar the slaughter’d victims laid 
Then seiz’d the rema his gentle steeds to guide, 

And drove to Troy, Antenor at his side. 

Bold Hector and Ulysses now dispose 390 

The hsts of combat, and the giound enclose , 

Next to decide by sacred lots prepare. 

Who first shall lance his pomted spear m aj. 

The people pray with elevated hands, 

And words like these are heard thro* all the bauds ; 303 

‘ Immortal Jove ' high heaven’s superior lord, 

‘ On lofty Ida’s holy mount ador’d ' 

Priam cames homo the lamhs with him, that he ma; send thexi 
round tlic city for the information of those not present ut the ceremony, 
foi it \v.is rustomory for the natiTce of a place to make that use ut the 
victims slam in confirmation of a sworn treaty, Cmiper, 
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‘ "Wlioe’er involv’d ns in tins dire debate, 

‘ Oil s;ive that author of the wav to fate 

‘ And shades eternal ' let division cease, 400 

‘ And loyfiil nations ]om in lea^^cs of peace.’ 

With eyes averted Hector hastes to turn 
The lota of light, and shakos the brazen um 
Then, Paris, thine lea^i’d forth , by fatal chance 
Oi daiii’d the first to whiil the mighty lance. 406 

Both armies sat, the combat to euivey. 

Beside each chief his aziu'e awnour lay. 

And round the hsts the generous coursers neigh. 

The beauteous uainor now anays for fight. 

In gilded aims magnificently bught 410 

The purple cuishes clasp his thighs around, 

Witli flowers adorn’d, uith silver buckles bound: 

Lycaon’s'* corslet his fair body diess’d, 

Biaced m, and fitted to his softer breast; 

A radiant baldnc, o’ei his shoulder tied, 416 

Sustam’d the swoid that glittei’d at his side : 

His youthful face a polish a helm o’ei-spiead ; 

The waving horse-haii nodded on Ins head 
His figur’d shield, a shining oih, he takes. 

And m his hand a pointed lavchn shakes 420 

With equal speed, and fir’d by equal charms. 

The Spartan hero sheaths his lunbs m arms 
liow round the hsts th’ admiring armies stand. 

With javelms fix’d, the Greek and Trojan band 

Amidst the dieadful vale the chiefs advance, 426 

All pale with rage, and shake the threat’mng lance. 

The Trojan fiist his shining jai elm threw 
Full on Atndcs’ ringing shield it flew, 

Nor pierced the bimou oib, hut with a bound 

Lcap’d from the buckler blunted on the ground. 430 

Atiides then his massy lance pi'cpaies. 

In act to thiow, but fiist picfcis his prayers 
‘ Give me, great Jove ' to punish lauless lust,” 

‘ And lay the Tiojju gasping lu (be dust ; 

‘ Destroy th’ aggi essor, .ud iny righteous cause, 435 

‘Avenge the hi each of ho-piiahle laws I 
‘ Let this example future times reel um, 

‘And guard from vnong fair fiaendship’s holy name ’* 

“ His bi other's 

** If omer puts a. prayci iii the mouth of Mcnelans, but none in Paris’s , 
Ifenebiiis is the pcisuii injiiicd ,ind luiinant, iiiul m>iy therefore appiv to 
J ove for j ustio e , but Puns, n bu is the ci unmal, reuiaius siknt. Spondanutk 
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He said, and, pois’d m air, the jaTelm sent ; 

Through Pans’ shield the foreetul weapon went, 440 

His corslet pierces, and his gai ment rends. 

And, glancing donnwaid, ncai his Hank descends. 

The wary Tropin, hcndmg from the blow. 

Eludes the death, and di ,appoints his foe 

But fierce Ati ides’ wav’d his sword, and struck 445 

Full on his casque , the nested helmet shook , 

The brittle steel, unfaithful to his hand, 

Bioke short the fragments glitter’d on the sand 
The raging -nairior to the spacious skies 

liais'd his iipbi aiding voice and angry eyes 450 

‘ Then is it vain iii Jovo himself to trust P 
‘ And IS it thus the gods assist the just ** 

‘When Climes provoke us, heaven success denies 
‘ The dai t falls harmless, and the falchion flies ’ 

Furious he said, and toward the Grecian crews 455 

(Seiz’d by the crest) th’ unhappy warrioi drew , 

Struggling he follow'd, n hile th' embroider'd thong. 

That tied his helmet, dragg’d the chief along. 

Then had his rum crown’d Atndcs’ joy. 

But Venus trembled for the pimce of Troy 460 

Unseen she came, and biust the golden band , 

And left an empty helmet in his hand 

The casque, eniaged amidst the Greeks ho threw , 

The Gieeks nith smiles the polish’d trophy view. 

Then, as once more he lifts the deadly dai t, 465 

In thirst of vengeance, at his iival’s heart. 

The queen of Love her favour’d champion shrouds 
(For gods can all things) m a veil of clouds 
liais’d from the field the panting youth she led. 

And gently laid him on the bridal bed, 470 

With pleasing sweets his famtmg sense renews. 

And all the dome pei fumes with lieavcnly dews 
Meantime the biightest of the female kind, 

The matchless Helen, o’er the walls leclin’d 

To her, beset with Troian beauties, came, 475 

In borrow’d form, the laughter-loving dame 

(She seem’d an ancient maid, well skill’d to cull 

The snowy fleece, and wmd the twisted wool ) 

The goddess softly shook her silken vest 
That shed perfumes, and whisp’ring thus address’d : 480 

‘ Haste, happy nymph ' for thee thy Pans caUa, 

Safe ftom the fight, m yonder lofty waUs, 

Fair as a god ' with odours round hun spread 
' He hes, and waits thee on the well-known bed ; 
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‘ Th* appointed fine let Ilion justly pay, 

‘ And age to age record this signal day * 

fie ceas’d, his army’s loud applauses rise, 67^ 

And the long sliout runs echoing through the s^ies. 


BOOK IV. 

THE AEGHMEHT, 

THE BBEACH OF THE TBTTCE, AHD THE FIBST BATTI.E. 

The Gods deliberate in council concerning the Trnjan war they agree 
upon the continuation of it, and Jupiter sends down Minerva to break the 
truce She persuades Tandaius to aim an airow at Menelaus, who M 
wounded, but cured b) Machaon In the mean time some of the 'I'ro. 
jan troops attack the Greeks Agamemnon is distinguished in all the 
parts of a good general , he reviews the troops, and c\hoits the leaders, 
some by praises, and others hj repioofs Nestor is particularly cele- 
brated for his military diseiplme The battle joins, and great nuniben 
are slam on both sides 

The same day continues through this, as through the lost book , as it does 
also through the two folloning, and almost to the end of the seventh 
buuk. The scene is wholly lu the field before Troy 

Akd now Olympus’ sinning gates unfold , 

The gods, with Jove, assume their thiones of gold : 

Immortal Hehh, fresh with bloom divine. 

The golden goblet crowns with purple wine 
'White the fml bowls flow round, the ^wers employ G 

Their careful eyes on long-contended ^oy 
"When Jove, dispos'd to tempt Saturma’s spleen. 

Thus wai d the fury of his pnitial queen 
‘ Two powers divine the son of Atieus aid, 

‘ Imperial Juno, and the martial maid 10 

‘ But high m heaven they sit. and gaze from far, 

* The tame spectatois of his deeds of war 

‘ Not thus fair 'V'enua helps her favour’d knight, 

‘ The queen of pleasures shares the toils of f^ht, 

‘ Each danger wai'ds, and, constant m her care, 15 

* Saves m the moment of the last despair. 

‘ Her act has rescued Paris’ forfeit life, 

‘ Though great Atndes gain'd the glorious strife. 

‘ Then say, ye powers ' what signm issue waits 

* To crown this deed, and flnish all the Fates f 80 
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‘ Shall heaven by peace the bleeding kingdoma apaiOi 
‘ Or rouse the Juries, and awake the war ? 

‘Yet, would the gods for human good provide, 

‘ Atndes soon might gam his beauteous bride, 

‘ StiU Priam’s walla iii peaceful honours grow, 25 

‘ And through hia gates the eiowdmg nations flow ’ 

Thus while he spoke, the queen of heaven, enraged. 

And queen of war, m close consult engaged 
Apart they sit, their deep designs employ. 

And meditate the futoe woes of Troy 30 

Though secret anger swell'd Mmerva’s breast. 

The prudent goddess yet her wrath suppress’d ; 

But Juno, impotent of passion, broke 
Her sullen sdeiiee, and with fury spoke 
‘ Shall then, O tyrant of th’ ethereal reign ! 35 

‘ My sehcraes, my labours and my hopes, be vam f 
‘ Have I. for this, shook Ihon with alarms, 

■ Assembled nations, set two worlds m arms P 
‘ To spread the war, I flew from shore to shore , 

‘ Th’ immortal com sera scarce the labour bore 40 

‘ At length iipe vengeance o’er their heads impends, 

‘ But Jove himself the faithless race defends , 

‘ Loth as thou art to punish lawless lust, 

‘ Not all the gods are partial and uniust ’ 

The sire whose thunder shakes the cloudy skies, 45 

Sighs fiom hia mmost soul, and thus rephes 
‘ Oh lasting rancour ' oh insatiate hate 
‘ To Phrygia’s monarch and the Phiygian state * 

‘ "What high olTeneo has flr’d the wift: of Jove P 
‘ Can wretched mortals harm the poweis above P 50 

‘ That Tioy and Troy’s whole race thou woiUd’st confound, 

‘ Jlnd yon fair strutluies level with the groimd ? 

‘ Haste, leave the skies, fiUDl thy stem desiie, 

‘ Burst all her gates, and wrap her w alls m fire ! 

' Let Piiain bleed ' if yet thou thirst for more, oo 

‘ Bleed all his sons, and Hion float with gore, 

‘ To boundless vengeance the wide realm he given 
‘ Till vast destruction glut the queen of heaven 1 
‘ So let it bo, and Jove his peace enjoy, 

' Wlien heaven no longer hears the name of Troy. flO 

‘ But should this aim prcpaie to wreak oiii hate 
‘ On thy loved realms, whose gudt demands their fate, 

‘ Jhesume not thou the lifted holt to stay, 

‘ Bemember Trew, and give the vengeance way. 

‘ For know, of afi the numerous low ns that rise 66 

‘ Beneath the roUmg sun, and stoiry skies. 



B IV ] PALL IS COIIJIISSIONED TO BENEW THE WAK, 


‘^Vlllch gods liavc raised, or eaitli-bom men enjoy ; 
‘ 2\ouc stands so dear to Jove as sailed Troy. 

‘ No nioilals mciit more distmguisli’d grace 
‘ Tlian godlike Piiam, or than Pnam’s vace . 

‘ Still to our name then hecatombs cimie, 

‘And altais blaze ivith unextmgnish’a fii’e ’ 

At this the goddess loll’d hei ladiant eyes. 

Then on the Thunderer IK'd them, and replies . 

‘ Thice toivns are Juno’s on the Ghecian plains, 
*Moie dear than all th' extended earth contains, 

‘ jMyeenai, Argos, and the Spartan ivall , 

• Those thou may’st raze, nor I forbid their fall 
‘ 'Tis not m mo the vengeance to remove , 

‘ The crime’s sufficient that they share my love 

• Of power Bupeiioi, nhy should I complain ? 

‘ Ecsent I may, but must icsent m vam 

‘ Yet some distinction Juno might require, 

‘ Sprung with thyself fiom one celestial sire, 

‘ A goddess bom to shaio the realms above, 

‘ And styl’d the consort of the thundermg Jove : 

‘ Nor thou a wife and sister’s right deny , 

• Let both consent, and both by tarns comply j 
‘ So shall the gods our joint decrees obey, 

‘ And heaven shall act as we direct the way. 


‘ See ready Pallas waits thy high commands, 

‘ To raise in arms the Greek and Phrygian bands , 

‘ Their sudden friendship by hei arts may cease, 

‘ And the proud Trojans first mfringe the peace ’ 

The sue of men, and monarch of the sky, 

Th’ advice approv’d, and bade Mmerva fly. 

Dissolve the league, and all her arts employ 
To make the breach the faithless act of Troy 
Fu’d with the charge, she headlong urged her flight 
And shot like hghtnmg from Olympus’ height 
As the red comet, fiom Satumius sent 


To fright the nations with a due portent, 

(A fatal sign to armies on the plain. 

Or trembhng sailors on the wmtry main,) 

With sweeping glones glides along m au. 

And shakes the sparklec Aom its blazing hair ; 
Between both armies thus, m open sight. 

Shot the bright goddess m a trail of light. 

With eyes erect, the gazmg hosts admue 
The power descendmg, and the heavens on fire ! 

‘ The gods,’ (they cned), ‘ the gods this signal sent, 
* And fate now labours with some vast event . 
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THC ILIAD 


‘ Jove seals tie Icajiue or iloojicr scenes prepares ; 

‘ Jove, the great arbiter of peace and wars !’ 

They said, irido PaUiis through tic Trojan throng 115 

(In shape a mortal) pass’d disguis’d along. 

Like hold Laodociis, her comse she bent, 

'Vl'ho from Antenoi ti’aced his high descent 
Amidst the laiiks Lj’caon’s son she found, 

The warlike Pundaims, for stiength lenoivn'd ; 120 

"Whose squadrons, led from black iEsepiis’' flood, 

"With flaming shields m martial circle stood 

To him the goddess ‘ Phrygian ' canst thon hear 
‘ A well-tim'd counsel with a nilling ear P 
‘ "What pi aise were thine, could’st thou direct thy dart, 125 
‘ Amidst Ills triumph, to the Spartan’s heart ^ 

‘ What gifts fioin Troy, fiom Pans, wouldst thou gam, 

‘ Thy country’s foe, the Giceian gloiy, slamp 
‘ Then seize th’ oceasicm, dare the mighty deed, 

‘ Aim at his breast, and may that aim succeed ' 130 

‘ But first, to speed the shaft, address thy vow 
‘ To Lycian Phoebus ii ith the silvei bow, 

‘ And sn car the firstlings of thy flock to pay 
‘ On Zelia’s- allais, to tne god of day ’ 

Ho hoaid, and madly at the motion pleas’d, 135 

His polish’d bow with hasty rashness seiz’d 
'Tnas form’d of horn, and smooth’d with artful toil , 

A mountain goat icsign’d the shining spoil, 

’\^'ho pieiced long since beneath his arrows bled , 

The stately quany on the cliffs lay dead, 1^ 

And Biiteen palms his broil’s large honours spicad 
The workman join’d, and shap’d the bended hoius, 

And beaten gold each tapei pomt adorns 
This, by the Giecks unseen, the wairioi bends. 

Screen’d by the shields of his sunoundnig fiicnds. 115 

Tlicie meditates the mark, and, ciouthuig Ion , 

Pits the shaip anoiv to the w ell-strung how. 

One, fi om a bundled feather’d deaths he chose. 

Fated to wound, and cause of future woes 

* A rivor ninnmg from Mount Ida into the Propontis ® A town 

of Troas, near Mount Ida, see ver 161. ® Both thehorns together 

made this hngth, and not each, as Madame Bacier renders it J*ojje 
As the Greek palm was something more than three inches, the bow, if 
made of t]ic two horns joined and uncurtailed, would be more than eight 
feet long , and Pope thought this would be an unmanageable size. But, as 
Clarke obseiies, the whole length of the boms may not here have been 
nsed It IS cartaiiilj probable that Homer meant that each hum was six- 
teen palms in length. 
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MENBLATTS WOUNDED 


Then offeis vows with hecatombs to crown. 160 

Apollo’s altars in his native town * 

^ow with full force the yielding horn he bends, 

Irawn to an aich, and lOins the ^ubhng ends , 

Close to his breast he strains the nerve below. 

Till the barb’d point approach the circling bow ; 156 

Th’ impatient weapon whizzes on the wing , 

Sounds the tough horn, and twangs the quivering string 
But thee, Atrides ! m that dangerous hour 
The gods forget not, nor thy guardian power. 

Pallas assists, and (weaken’d in its force) 160 

Diverts the weapon fiom its destin’d course 
So from her babe, when slumber seals his eye. 

The watchful mother wafts th’ envenom’d ify 
Just where his belt with golden buckles mm’d. 

Where linen folds the double corslet Im’d, 166 

She turn’d the shaft, which, hissmg from above. 

Pass’d the broad belt, and through the corslet drove ; 

The folds it pierc’d, the plaited hnen tore. 

And raz’d the skin, and mew the purple gore. 

As when some stately trappings are decreed 170 

To grace a monarch on his boundmg steed, 

A nymph, m Cana or Maionia bred. 

Stains the puio ivory n ith a lively red , 

With equal lustre various colours vie. 

The shmmg nhilencss, and the Tynan dye . 175 

So, great Atrides ! shew ’d thy sacred blood. 

As down thy snowy thigh distiU’d the sticaming flood. 

With horror seiz’d, the kmg of men desciicd 

The shaft mfiv’d, and saw the gushing tide - 

l!for less the Spartan fear’d, before he found ISO 

The shmmg haib appear above the wound. 

Then, with a sigh that heav’d his manly breast. 

The royal brother thus his giief express’d 
And grasp'd his hand , while all the Greeks around 
With answenng sighs return’d the plamtive sound : 186 

‘ Oh dear as hfe ' did 1 foi this agree 
‘ The solemn trace, a fatal truce to uiee ! 

‘ Wert thou expos’d to all the hostile tram, 

‘ To fight for Greece, and conquer to be slain P 

• The race of Trojans in thy rum jom, 190 

•And faith is scorn’d by all the perjur’d lino. 

• Not thus our vows, confirm'd with wme and gore, 

•Those hands we phghted, and those oaths we swore, 

• Shall all be vain when heaven’s revenge is slow, 

'Jove but prepares to strike the fiercer blow. 

* ZcUa, ver. 131, 
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THE IMAB. 


‘ The day shall come, the great avenging day, 

‘ Which Troy’s proud gloiiea in the dust shall Iiy , 

‘ When ifcam’s poivcrs and Priam’s self shall fau, 

‘ And one prodigious inm sn allow all 

‘ I see the god, already, from the pole, 200 

‘ Bare his red ann, and bid the thunder roll , 

‘ I see th’ Eternal all liia fuiy shed, 

‘ And shake his segis o’er their guilty head 
‘ Such mighty woes on pei^ur’d piinces wait , 

‘ But thou, alas ' deserv’at a happier fate 205 

‘ Stdl must I mourn the period of thy days, 

‘ And only mourn, intliout my share of praise t 
' Depriv’d of thee, the heartless Greeks no more 
‘ Shall dream of conquests on the hostile shore ; 

‘ Troj' seiz’d of Helen, and our gloiy lost, 210 

• Thy bones shall moulder on a foreign coast 
‘ Whde some pioud Tiojaii thus msulting cries, 

‘ (And spurns the dust m here Menelaus lies,) 

‘ Such are the trophies Gieece from Ilion brmgs, 

‘ And such the conquest of her king of kmgs ! 215 

‘ Lo his proud vessels scatter’d o’er the mam, 

‘ And unreveng’d his mighty brother slam ' 

‘ Oh, ere that dire disgi'ace shall blast my fame, 

‘ O’erwhelm me, earth ' and hide a monarch’s shame.’ 


Ho said a leader’s and a brother’s foais 220 

Possess his soul, which thus the Spartan cheers 
‘ Let not thy words the warmth of Greece abate ; 

‘ The feeble dart is guiltless of my fate . 

‘ Stiff with the rich embroider’d work around, 

‘ 3^ varied belt repell'd the flying wound ’ 225 

To whom the king ‘ My bi other and my fnend, 

‘ Thus, always thus, may heaven thy life defend * 

‘ How seek some skilful hand, whose powerful art 
‘ hlay stanch th’ effusion, and extract the dart 
‘ Herald, be swift, and bid Machaon bung 23C 

‘ His speedy succour to the Spartan king , 

‘ Pierc’d with a wmged shaft, (the deed of Troy ) 

‘ The Grecian’s sorrow and the Dardon's ]oy ’ 

With hasty zeal the swift Talthybius flies , 

Through the thick files he darts his searchmg eyes, 235 

And finds hlachaon, where sublime he stands 
In arms encircled with his native bands 
Then thus ‘ Machaon, to the kmg repair, 

‘ His wounded brother claims thy timmy care ; 

‘ Pierced by some Lycian or Dardanianbow, 240 

‘ A grief to us, a triumph to the foe.’ 
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B. IV ] 

Tlie heavy tidmgs gneveJ. the godlike man ; 

Sviifl to his succour through the ranks he ran • ' 

The dauntless king yet standing firm he found, 

And all the chiefs in deep concern around 245 

Where to the steely point the reed was .loin’d, 

The shaft he drew, but left the head beliind 
Straight the broad belt, with gay embroid’ry graced. 

He loos’d the corslet from his breast unbraced , 

Then suck'd the blood, and sovereign balm infus’d, 250 

"Winch Chiron gave, and iEsculapms us’d 

"Willie round the prince the Greeks employ their care. 

The Trojans rush tumultuous to the war , 

Once more they glitter in refulgent arms. 

Once more the fields are fill’d with dire alarms. 256 

Nor had you seen the kmg of men appear 
Confus’d, inactive, or surprised with fear ; 

But fond of glory, with soveie dehght. 

His beatmg bosom claim’d the rising fight. 

No longer with his warhke steeds he stay’d, 260 

Or press’d the cai with polish’d brass inlaid. 

But left Euryinedon the leins to guide , 

The fiery couisers snorted at his side ' 

On foot tiirough aU the martial ranks he moves. 

And these encourages, and those reproves 265 

‘ Brave men’’ he cries, (to such who boldly dare 
TJree their swift steeds to fiico the coming war,) 

‘ "Your ancient valour on the foes approve ; 

‘ Jove IS with Greece, and let us tirot m Jove. 

‘ ’Tis not for us, but guilty Troy, to dread, 270 

‘ "Whose crimes sit heavy on hei perjur’d head • 

‘ Her sons and matrons Greece shall lead in chains, 

‘ And her diead warriors strew the mournful plains.’ 

Thus with new ardour he the brave mspires ; 

Or thus the fearful with reproaches fires 275 

‘ Shame to your country, scandal of your kmd * 

‘ Bom to the fate ye well deserve to find , 

‘ Why stand ye gozmg round the dreadful plam, 

* Prepar’d for flight, but doom’d to fly in ram P 

‘ Confus’d and pantmg, thus the hunted deer 280 

‘ Falls as he flies, a victim to his fear 

* Stdl must ye wait the foes, and still retire, 

‘ Till yon tall vessels blaze with Trojan fire P 
‘ Or t^t ye, Jove a vahant foe shall chase, 

* To save a trembhng, heartless, dastard race P’ 285 

This said, he stalk d with ample strides along, 

To Crete’s brave monarch and his martial throng ; 



TEE ILIAD. 


High at then head he saw the thief appear, 

And bold Menones excite the lear i 

At this the king his generous joy express’d, 293 

And clasp’d the nairior to his amied breast : 

‘ Dmne Idomeneus ' nhat thanks we owe 
‘ To worth like thine P what praise shall m c bestow P 
‘ To thee the foremost honours are decreed, 

‘ First in the fight, and every graceful deed 295 

‘For this, in banquets, when the generous boiils 
‘ Eestore our blood, and raise the wamois’ souls, 

‘ Though all the rest with stated rules we bound, 

TJnmix’d, unmeasur’d are thy goblets crown’d 
Be still thyself , m arms a mighty name , 300 

‘ Mamtam thy honours, and enlarge thy fame ’ 

To whom the Cretan thus his speech addi cas’d . 

‘ Secure of me, O kmg ' exhort the rest . 

‘ Fix’d to thy side, in every toil I share, 

' Thy firm associate in the day of war * 305 

* But let the signal be this moment given ; 

‘ To mix m fight is all I ask of heaven 
‘ The field shall prove how pequnes succeed, 

' And chains or death avenge their impious deed ’ 

Charm’d with this heat, &e king his course pursues, 310 
And next the troops of either Ajax view s 
In one firm orb the bands were rang’d aiound, 

A cloud of heroes blacken’d all the ground. 

Thus from the lofty promontory’s brow 

A swam surveys the gathering storm below , 315 

Slow from the mam the heavy vapours rise, 

Spiead m dim streams, and sail along the skies, 

Till black as night the swelling tempest shews. 

The cloud condensmg as the west-xvind blow s 

He dreads th’ impending storm, and drives his flock 320 

To the close coveit of an archmg rock 

Such, and so thick, th’ embatlied squadrons stood. 

With speais erect, a movmg iron wood, 

A ‘.hady light was shot from ghmmermg shields, 

And their brown arms obscur’d the dusky fields. 325 

* It was then looked upon as the highest mark of honour to he allotted 
the heat portion of meat and wine, and to be allowed an exemption from 
the laws of the feast, in drinking wine nnmingled and without stmt This 
custom was much more ancient than the time of the Tiojan war, and we 
find It practised m the banquet given by Joseph to his brethren in ligypt, 
Gen xliii “ And he sent messes to them Irum before him, hut Benjamin's 
mess was five times so much as any of theus," I’ojit. 
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B. IV ] 

‘ O heroes ' worthy such a dauntless tram, 

‘ "Whose godlike virtue we hut uige in vain,’ 

(Exclaim’d the king,) ‘ who raise your eager bands 
‘ With gieat examples, more than loud commands. 

‘ Ah would the gods but breathe m all the rest 330 

* Such souls as burn m your exalted breast > 

‘ Soon should our arms with just success be crown’d, 

' And Troy’s proud walls lie smoking on the ground.’ 

Then to the next the general bends his course ; 

(His heart exults, and glories m his force ,) 

There reverend Nestor ranks his Pyhan bands. 

And with mspirmg eloquence commands , 

With stnetest order sets his tram m arms. 

The chiefs advises, and the soldiers warms 
Alastor, Chromius, Haimon, round him wait. 

Bias the good, and Pelagon the gieat. 

The horse and chariots to the front assign’d. 

The foot (the strength of u ar) he rang’d behmd i 
The middle space suspected troops supply, 

Enclos’d by both, nor left the power to fly : 

He gives command to curb the fiery steed. 

Nor cause confusion, nor the ranks exceed , 

‘ Before the rest let none too rashly nde , 

‘ No strength nor skill, but just m time, be tried . 

‘ The charge once made, no warrior turn the rem, 

‘ But fight, or fall , a firm, embodied tram. 

‘ He whom the fortune of the field shall cast 

* From foith his chariot, mount the next m haste ; 

‘ Nor seek unpractis’d to direct the car, 

' Content with javelins to provoke the war. 

* Our great forefathers held this prudent course, 

‘ Thus rul’d their ardour, thus preserv’d their force, 

‘ By laws hke these immortal conquests made, 

‘ And earth's proud tyrants low m ashes laid.’ 

So spoke the master of the martial art, 360 

And touch’d with transport great Ati ides’ heart. 

‘ Oh 1 hadst thou strength to match thy brave desires, 

‘ And nerves to second what thy soul inspires 1 
‘But wastmg years that wither human race, 

‘Exhaust thy spints, and thy arms unbrace 36S 

‘"What once tbou wert, oh ever nughtst thou bo ! 

‘ And age the lot of any chief but thee.’ 

Thus to the experienc’d prince Atndes cned ; 

He shook his hoaiy locks, and thus rephed : 

‘ Well might I wish, could mortal wish renew 

* That strength which once m boilmg youth I knew ; 
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‘ SucIl as I was, wlicn Ereutlialion “ slam 
‘ Beneath this arm fell piostrate on the plain. 

‘ But heaven its gifts not all at once bestows, 

‘ These years 111111 iiisdom eiowns, with action those . 876 

‘ The fidd of combat fits the young and bold, 

‘ The solemn council best becomes the old : 

‘ To you the glorious conflict I resign, 

‘ Let sage advice, the palm of age, be mme ’ 

He said With joy the monarch march’d before 380 

And found Menestheus on the dusty shore. 

With whom the fii-m Athenian phalanx stands , 

And next Hlyssea, with his subject bands. 

Eemote their forces lay, nor knew so far 

The peace mfrmg'd, nor heard the sounds of war ; 385 

The tumult late begun, they stood intent 

To watch the motion, dubious of th’ event 

The kmg, who saw their squadrons yet unmov’d. 

With hasty ardour thus the chiefs reprov’d 

‘ Can Peteus’ ’ son forget a warrior’s part, 390 

‘ And fears Ulysses, skdl’d m every art P 
‘ Why stand you distant, and the rest expect 
‘ To mix m combat which yourselves neglect P 
‘ From you 'twas hop’d among the fiist to dare 

* The shock of armies, and commence the war 396 

■ For this your names are call'd before the rest, 

‘ To share the pleasures of the genial feast 
‘ And can you, chiefs ! without a blush survey 
‘ Whole troops before you labouring in the fiay P 
‘ Say, IS it thus those honours you requite ? 4D0 

‘ The first m banquets, but the last m fight ’ 

Ulysses heard the heio’s waimth o’eispread 
His meek with blushes , and, severe, he said • 

‘ Take back th’ imjust repioath ’ Behold we stand 
‘ Sheath’d m bnght arms, and but expect command. 403 

‘ If glorious deeds affoid thy soul delight, 

‘ Behold me plunging m the thickest fight 
‘ Then give thy wamor-chief a warrior’s due, 

‘ Who dares to act whate’er thou dar’st to view ' 

Struck with his generous wrath, the kmg rephes : 410 

‘ Oh great m action, and m council wise ! 

‘ With ours, thy care and ardour are the same, 

‘ Nor need I to command, nor ought to blame. 

' Sage as thou art, and leam’d m human kmd, 

* Forgive the transport of a martial mmd. 416 

" Sec B. Tu. ver. 167, sc;. 


’ Father of Menesthoiis. 
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' Haste to the fight, secure of just amenfis ; 

‘ The gods that make, shall keep the worthy, friends.’ 

He said, and pass’d where great Tydides lay, 

His steeds and chariots wedg’d in firm array . 

(The vaihke Stlienelns attends his side ,) 420 

To i\hom with stern reproach the monarch cried • 

‘ Oh son of Tydeus ’ ’ (he nhose strength could tame 
The hounding steed, in arms a nughty name,) 

‘ Canst thou, remote, the minglmg hosts descry, 

‘ With hands maetive, and a careless eye P 426 

‘ Not thus thy sire the fierce cneoimter fear’d ; 

‘ Still first in front the matchless prince appear’d : 

‘What glorious toils, what wondeis they recite, 

‘ Who view’d him labouring thro’ the ranks of fight ! 

' I saw him once, when, gath’ring maitial powers, 430 

‘ A peaceful guest he sought Mycenm’s towers , 

‘ Armies he ask’d, and armies had been given, 

‘Not we denied, hut Jove forbade from heaven, 

‘ While dreadful comets glaring fi om afar 
‘ Forewarn’d the horrors of the Theban war. 436 

‘ Nest, sent by Greece from where Asopus * flows, 

‘ A fearless envoy, he approach'd the foes , 

‘ Thebes’ hostile walls, unguaided and alone, 

‘ Dauntless he enters and demands the throne. 

‘ The tyrant,* feasting with his chiefs he found, 440 

‘ And dar’d to combat aU those chiefs around ; 

‘ Dar’d and subdu’d, before their haughty lord ; 

‘ For Fallas strung his arm, and edged his sword. 

‘ Stung V ith the shame, within the wiadmg way, 

‘ To bar his passage fifty warriors lay 446 

‘ Two heroes led the secret squadron on, 

‘ M aion the fierce, and hardy Dycophon ; 

‘ Those fifty slaughter’d in Wie gloonty vale, 

‘ He spar’d but one to hear the dreadful tale. 

‘ Such Tydeus was, and such his martial fire , , 450 

‘ Gods > how the sou degenerates from the sire ! ’ 

No woids the godlike Diomed lelum’d, 

But heard respebtfnl, and in secret hurn’d . 

Not so fierce Capaneus’ undaunted son ; 

Stem as his sire, the boaster thus begun : 466 

A river near Thebes, running into the Eunpus Tydeus was sent 
.01 ward as an ambassador to the city by the Argives end their allies, who 
were preparing to besiege it * Etcocles, who hud deprived his 

brother rolynices of the throne Tydeus was engaged with the Argives 
in endeavouring to reinstate Folymccs. In ambush, to kill him 

os he WHS returning. 
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' What needs, O monareh. this invidionB praien, 

‘Ourselves to lessen, nhile our sires you raise r 
‘ Dare to he just, Atrides ' and confess 
• Our valour equal, though our fuiy less 

'With feiver troops we storm’d the Thehan vrall,*' 4B0 

‘ And, happier, saw the sevenfold city fall. 

‘In impious acts the guilty fathers died ; 

‘ The sons subdued, for heaven was on their side 
‘ Far more than heirs of all our parents’ fame, 

‘ Our glories daiken their diminish’d name ’ 46S 

To him IVdides thus ‘ My fiiend, forbear, 

‘ Suppress thy passion, and the king levere 
‘ His high concern may well excuse this rage, 

‘ Whose cause we follow, and whose war we wage . 

‘ His the first praise, were Ilion’s towers o’erthiown, 470 

‘ And, if we fad, the chief disgrace his own 
‘ Let him the Greeks to haidy tods excite, 

‘ ’Tis ours to labour m the glorious fight ’ 

He spoke, and ardent on the trembling ground 
^rung from his car s his nnging arms lesound. 475 

Dire was the clang, and dreadfid fiom afar, 

Of arm'd Tydidcs rushing to the war 
As when the nmds, ascending by degrees,'® 

First move the whitening smface of the seas, 

The biUoirs float m order to the shore, 480 

The wave belund lolls on the wave before , 

Tdl, with the grow ing storm, the deeps arise, 

Foam o’er the rocks, and thunder to the skies : 

So to the fight the thick battahons throng. 

Shields urg^ i on shields, and men diove men along. 485 

Sedate and sdent move the numeixms bands , 

No sound, no whisper, but their chief s commands. 

Those only heard , with awe the rest obey. 

As if some god had snatch’d theur voice away. 

Not so the Trojans , from then host ascends 490 

A general shout that all the region rends 
As when the fleecy flocks unnumber’d stand 
In wealthy folds, and wait the milker’s hand, 

” The first Tliebaa war, of which Agamemnon spoke in the preceding 
lines, w.is seveu-and-twenty years before the war of Tioy Sthenelus here 
speaks ot the second Theban war, which happened ten jears after the first, 
when the sons of the seven captains conquered the city, beforo which their 
fathers « ere destroyed. Fape “ This le the first battle in Homer, 

and It 18 worthy of observation with what grandeur it is described, and 
raised by one circumstance above another, tm all is mrolved m horror and 
tumult. Po^ 
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The hollow vales incessant bleating fills, 

The lamhs reply from all the neighb’rmg hiUs 495 

Such clanioms rose from vaiious nations round. 

Mix’d was the mm'miir, and confiis’d the sound 
Each host now ]oins, and each a god mspires. 

These Mars mcitcs, and those Minerva fares 

Pale Plight around, and dieadful TeiTor mgn j 600 

And Discord raging bathes the purple plam : 

Discord ’ dire sister of the slaughtcrmg power. 

Small at her birth, but rismg every hour , 

While scarce the skies her horrid head can bound. 

She stalks on earth, and shakes the world around ; 505 

The nations bleed, where’ei her steps she turns ; 

The groan etdl deepens, and the combat burns 
Now shield with shield, with helmet helmet clos’d. 

To armour armour, lance to lance oppos’d. 

Host agamst host with shadowy squadrons drew, 610 

The sounding darts in iron tempests flew 
Victors and vanquish’d loin promiscuous cries. 

And shrillmg shouts and dying groans arise , 

With streaming blood the slippery fields are dyed. 

Add slaughter’d heroes swell the dreadful tide 515 

As torrents roll, increas’d by numeious rills. 

With rage impetuous down their eehomg hills ; 

Eush to the vales, and, pour’d along the plam, 

Eoar through a thousand channels to the mam ; 

The distant shepherd trembling hears the sound i 530 

So mix both hosts, and so then cnes rebound 
The bold Antdochus the slaughter led. 

The first who struck a valiant Tiojan dead • 

At great Echepolus the lance anives, 

Eaz'd hiB high crest and Ihiough his helmet drives 526 

Warm’d m flie brain tlio blazon u capon hes. 

And shades eternal settle o’er his eyes 
So sinks a tower that long assaults had stood 
Of force and fire, its walls besmear’d with blood. 

Him, the bold loader of th’ Abantian throng 630 

Seiz’d to despod, and dragg'd the corpse along . 

But, whde he strove to tug th’ msertod dart, 

^enor’s 3 avehn reach’d the hero’s heart 
B?s flank, unguarded by his ample shield. 

Admits the lance .he faUa, and spurns the field ; 636 

The nerves embraced support his limbs no more ; 

The soul cornea floatmg m a tide of gore. 

Elphenor. 
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Trojans and Greeks noxr gather round the slain ; 

The Trar renews, the wamors Weed again ; 

As o’er tbeip piey rapacious wolves engage, 640 

Man dies on man, and all is Wood and rage. 

In Wooming youth fan Sunoisius fell. 

Sent by great Ajax to the shades of hell : 

Fair Simoibius, whom his mother bore 

Amid the flocks, on sdver Simois’ shore 545 

The nymph, descending from the hills of Ide, 

To seek her parents on his flowery side. 

Brought fill til the babe, their common care and joy. 

And thence fiom Simois nam'd the lovely boy. 

Short w as his date * by dreadful Ajax slam 550 

Ho falls, and renders all their cares in vain ' 

So falls a poplar, that in watery ground 

Bais’d high the head, with stately blanches crown’d ; 

( F oil’d by some artist w ith his sliming steel. 

To shape the cirele of the bending wheel ,) 555 

Cut down it lies, tall smooth, and laigcly spread, 

AVith all its beauteous honours on its head , 

There, left a subject to the wind and lain, 

And scoich’d by suns, it withers on the plain 
Tims, pierced by Ajav, Simoisms lies 
Stieteh’d on the shoie, and tlms neglected dies 
At Ajax Antiphus his javelin threw 
The pointed lance with erimg fury flew. 

And Leucus, lov’d by mse Ldvsses, slew 
He" drops the corpse of Simoisius slam, 

And sinks a breatlucss eaicass on the plain 
This saw Ulysses, and, with grief emag’d, 

Sti ode where the foremost of the foes engag'd , 

Aim’d with his spcai, he meditates the w ound. 

In act to throw , but, cautious, look’d around 
Struck at his sight the Tiojans backwaid drew. 

And trcmhhng heard the javchn as it flew 
A chief stood nigh, w ho from Abydos came. 

Old Piiain’s son, Democoon was his name ; 

The w^eapon enter’d close above his ear. 

Cold thioiigh hiB temples ghdes the whizzing spear ; 

With pieicing shrieks the youth resigns his breath, 

Hia eye-balls darken with the shades of death , 

Ponderous he falls , his clanging arms resound ; 

And his broad bucMer rings agamst the ground. 680 

Seiz’d with affright the boldest foes appear, 

E'en godlike Hector seems himself to fear , 

" Leucus, who was attempting to drag off the body of SimolniiS 
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Slow lie gave way, the rest tumultuons fled , 

The Gtreeks with shouts press on, and spoil the dead 
But Phoebus now from Ilion's towermg height 
Shines forth icveal’d, and animates the fight 
‘ Trojans be bold, and force with force oppose , 

‘ Youi foaming steeds urge headlong on the foes • 

‘ Nor are their bodies rocks, nor nbb’d with steel , 

‘ Your weapons enter, and your strokes they feel 
‘ Have you forgot what seem’d your dread before P 
‘ The great, the fieicc Achilles hghts no more 

Apollo thus from Ihon’s lofty towers. 

Array’d m terrors, rous d the Tiojan powers : 

While war’s fieyce goddess flics the Grrecian foe. 

And shouts and thundeis m the fields below 

Then great Diores fell, by doom divme , 

In vain liis valoiu and fllustnons hne. 

A broken rock the force of Puns threw ; 

(WTio from eold iEnus led the Thracian crow ,) 

Full on his ankle dropp’d the ponderous stone. 

Burst the strong nerves, and crash’d the sobd bone : 
Supme he tumbles on the ciimson sands. 

Before his helpless friends, and native bauds. 

And spreads for aid his unavailing hands 
The foe rush’d furious as he pants for breath. 

And through his navel drove the pomted death . 

His gushing entrails smok’d upon the ground. 

And the warm life came issuing from the wound. 

His lance hold Thoas at the conqueror sent. 

Deep m his hi cast above the pap it went, 

Amid the lungs was fix’d the winged wood, 

And quivering m hia hcavmg bosom stood 
Till from the dymg chief, (mpioachmg near, 

Th’ iEtohan warrior tugg’cf ms weighty spear 
Then sudden wav’d his flaming faulchion round,] 

And gash’d his belly with a ghastly wound 
The corpse now breathless on the bloody plain. 

To spoil his arms the victor stiovc m vain , 

The Thracian hands against the victor press’d , 

A grove of lances glitter’d at his breast 
Stem Thoas, glarmg with revengeful eyes. 

In sullen fury slowfy qmta the prize 

Thus fell two heroes, one*® the pride of Thraee, 

And one '* the leader of th’ Epeian race ; 

*® Homer from time to time puts hie readers in mind of 
dunng his absence ftum the war, Daoier. ** Firua. 
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Deatli’s sable slmde at once o’ercast their eyes. 

In dust the vanquish’d and the victor lies 
With copious slaughter all the fields are red, 

And heap’d vrith grow mg mountains of the dead 

Had some brave chief this martial scene beheld, 630 

By Pallas guarded tlu'ough the dieadful field, 

Might darts be bid to turn their points a\i ay, 

And swords aioimd him innocently play. 

The war’s whole art u ith wonder had he seen. 

And counted heroes where he counted men 633 

So fought each host, with thust of gloiy fir’d. 

And crowds on crowds triumphantly expu’d. 


OBSEB.VATIOXS OX HOMEU’S BATTLES. 

It may bo necessary, at the opening of Homer’s b.ittlis, to give some 
explanatory obseriations upon them 'When ue riflict tlint no less than 
the compass of tnclic books is taken np in these, ve sliall have leason to 
wonder by what method the author could prevent dcsciiplioiis of such a 
length from being tedious It is not enough to say, tliat though the sub- 
ject itself be the same, the actions are aln,i]s diffeient, that we have now 
distinct combats, now promiscuous fights, now single duels, now generd 
engagements, or that the scenes aic pcrpitiially s lined , we are now m 
the fields, now at the foitiflcation of the Oieeks, now nt the sliips, now at 
the gates of Troj, now nt the riser Scamandcr but sse must look farther 
into the art of the poet to find the reasons of tins astonishing variety. 

Wo first observe that discisitj in the deaths of his lean lots, which be 
has supplied b} the vastest Icitility of iiiseiition. These lie distinguishes 
several ways sometimes by the chaiaifus of the men, their at/e, office, 
profession, nation, familij, One is a blooming youth, whoso father dis- 
suaded him from the star, one is apt test, ssliose puts could nut save him, 
one IB a spottsman, sshom Diana taught in saiii , one is the natioe of a far 
distant country, who is ncvei to leturii , one is descended fi oni a noble line, 
which ends in his death , one is made remaikablo bj his boastinq , another 
by hiB beseeching, and another, who is distiniruishcd no way else, is 
marked by his habit, and the singularity of his aimour 

Sometimes he vanes these by tbe several postiit es in which his heroes are 
represented either fighting or falling Some of these are so exceedingly 
exact, that one may guess, tiom the very position of the combatant, where- 
abouts the wound will light others so ytny peciiliat and uiicommm, that 
they could only be the cfiToct of an imagination which had searched through 
all the ideas of nature Such is that picture of Mydon in the fifth boA, 
whose arm being numbed by a blow on the elbow, drops the reins, that 
trail on the ground , and then being suddenly struck on the temples, falls 
head.ong from the chariot, in a solt and deep place, where he sinks up to 
the shoulders in the sands, and continues a while fixed by the weight of 
his armour, with bis legs quivering m the air, till he is trampled down by 
his horses. 
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‘ Not like a warrior parted from tlie foe, 48S 

‘ But some gay daneer m th.e public sbow ’ 
tike spoke, aud llelcu’s secret soul was mov'd ; 

Skc scorn'd ike ckampuTa, but tke man she lov'd 
Bair Venus' neck, her eyes that garbled fire. 

And breast, reveal'd the queen ofsofl desire. 490 

Struck uitk her presence, straight the kvely red 
Forsook her chceK , and trembling thus she said : 

‘ Then is it stdl thy pleasure to deceive ? 

‘ And woman's fradty always to beheve P 
‘ Say, to new nations must I cross the mam, 495 

‘ Or carry wars to some soft Asian plam P 
‘ For uhom must Helen break her second vow P 
‘ What other Paris is thy darlmg now P 
‘ Left to Atrides (victor m the s&ife) 

‘ An odious conquest and a captive wife, 600 

‘ Hence let me sad. and, if thy Pans bear 
‘ My absence lU, let Venus ease his care 
‘ A hand-maid goddess at his side to wait, 

‘ Benounco the glories of thy heavenly state, 

‘ Be fix’d for ever to the Trojan shoie, 505 

‘ His spouse, or slave , and moimt tke skies no more. 

‘ For me, to lawless love no longer led, 

‘ I scorn the coward, aud detest his bed , 

* Else should I merit everlastmg shame, 

‘ And keen reproach from every Phrygian dame . 510 

‘ HI suits it now tke joys of love to know, 

‘ Too deep my angmsh, and too wdd my woe ' 

Then thus, mcens'd, the Paphian queen rephes : 

‘ Obey the power from whom thy gloiies nse 
‘ Should Venus leave thee, every charm must fly, 615 

‘ Fade from thy cheek, and languish m thy eye 

* Cease to provoke me, lest I moke thee more 

‘ The world's aversion, than them love before , 

‘ Now the bright prize for which mankmd engage, 

‘ Then, the sad victim of the pubhc rage.' 1>20 

At this, the fairest of her sex obey’d. 

And veil'd her blushes m a silken shade ; 

Unseen, and silent, from the tram she moves. 

Led by the goddess of the smiles and loves. 

Arriv’d, and enter’d at the palace gate, 625 

The maids officious round their mistress wait : 

Then all, diapeismg, various tasks attend , 

The c^ueen and goddess to the prmce ascend. 

Full m her Paris’ sight the queen of love 

Had placed the beauteous progeny of Jove ; 580 
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Where, as he view’d her charms, she,tam’d away 
Her glowmg eyes, and thus began to say 

‘ Is this the chief, who, lost to sense of shame, 

‘ Late fled the field, and yet survives his fame P 
‘ Oh hadst thou died beneath the righteous sword 536 

‘ Of that brave man whom once I call’d my lord ! 

‘ The boaster Pans oft desired the day 
‘ With Spaita’s king to meet m smgle fray . 

‘ Go now, once more thy nval’a rage evcite. 

Provoke Atrides, and lenew the fight 5'10 

‘ Yet Helen bids thee stay, lest thou unskill’d 
‘ Shouldst fall an easy conquest on the field ’ 

The Piince replies ' Ah cease, divinely fair, 

* IS^or add reproaches to the wounds I bear , 

‘ This day the foe prevail'd by Pallas’ power ; 546 

‘ We yet may vanquish in a happier hour 
‘ 'I heio want not gods to favour us above , 

‘ Hut let the business of our hfe be love 
‘ These softer moments let delights employ, 

‘ And kind embraces snatch the’hasjr joy 660 

‘ -Vot thus I lov’d thee, when from Spaita’s shore 
‘ My forc'd, my wiUmg, heavenly prize I bore, 

‘ When first entranced m Cianae’s'® isle I lay, 

‘ Hiv’d with thy soul, and aU dissolv’d aw ay ” 

Thus havmg spoke, th' enanioui’d Phrygian boy 656 

Rush’d to the bed, impatient for the joy 
Him Helen follow’d slow with bashful charms. 

And clasp d the blooming hero in her arms 
While these to love’s delicious laptuio yield. 

The stern Atrides rages round the held 660 

So some fell lion whom the w oods obey, 

Roais through the dcscit, and demands his prey. 

Puns he seeks, unpatioiit to dcstioy. 

But seeks in vam along the troops of Troy , 

liven those had yielded to a foe so brave 665 

Xlie recreant warrior, hateful as the grave 

Then speakm^hus, the king of kings arose 

* Ye Trojans, Dardans, aU our generous foes ' 

‘ Hear and attest ' from heav’n with conquest crown’d, 

' Our brother’s arms tho juat success liave found 570 

‘Be therefore now the Spartan wealth restor’d, 

* Let Ai'give Helen own her law ful lord ; 

*• An island of winch the situation is uncertain Some suppose that 
Athens is meant, having been so called horn Cranaus, one of its tings 
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Another cause of this Tarioty is the difference of the wound* that are 
given in the Iliad they are by no means like the \7011nds described hy 
most other poets, which arc commonly made 1 11 the self-same obvious places , 
the heart and head serve tor all those m g<m.nil who niidersUiid no aim- 
tomi, and ^onieh [lies, for vnitety, they kill men by wounds that are no 
wliere nioital but in their poems As the whole human bodi is the 6ub]ert 
of these, so nothing is morn nccessni} to him who woiihl describe them 
well than a thorough knowledge ot its structure, eien though the poet is 
not professedly to write of them .is ni nnitomist, in the same manner as 
an exact skill in anatomy is iieci^suv to tiiosc painters that v(toiild exeid 
iu drawing the naked bodvi though they tire not to make ever} muscle ui 
Tisihle as in a hook ot cliinngtrv It iinpoara troni so many pissdges in 
Homer, that he was perfcctl) muster ot thi» science, that it would be need- 
less to cite any in particiiUr 

It may be necessarv to tike notice of some customs oX anUqmUj relating 
to the anm and art mihtafy ot those times, which aie piopcr to be known, 
in order to form a right notion ol otu iiuthoi’s deseiiptioii't of war 

That Homer copied the inaniieis nml customs ot the age he wrote of, 
rathei than of that he lived in hns b(cn ohsened in some instances As 
that he nowhere ropie«(*nts catabif^t UumptU to have been used 111 tiie 
Trojan wars, tbougli tliry appan nth were in b’s owui time It is not tliure- 
fure imposihle hut theie may he found in Ins works some deftcicncusm the 
art of war, which are not to bo imputed to his iguoiancc, but to his 
judgment 

Honrs had not been brought into Oieece long hefoie the siege of Troy 
They were originally eastern animals, and it wc find at that ven penod sc 
great a number of tliem reckoned tip iti tlie wins ot the Israi lites, it is the 
less a wonder, considering the} c.iiiie fto'ii Asm The practice of iiding 
them was so little known m Grec*ce a lew }eai5 before, that they looked 
upon the Oenta^ii t who first used it, a** monsters compounded of men and 
horses Nestor, in the fir«t Ili.id e.svs he had seen these Centaurs in hip 
youth, and Pol\ peotes m the second is «aid to liavr been born on the dav that 
Ins father expelled them fiom Pelion to the deseits ot iEthica Tlie} had no 
ithcr use of hoises than to draw their chnnots in b.ittle, so that whenever 
Horner speaks ol fti/hting from a hmse, tamoty o or the like it la 
constantly to b( understood of fighting fioni 11 chaiiot, or taming lioiscs to 
that service This was a piece of dcioriim m the poet, for in his own 
time they were snivcd to such a perfection in hoiBcninnsliip, that in the 
filU'cnth Iliad, ver 822, we have n simtle taken from an extraordinary feat 
of ac'ivitv, where one man manages four horses at onco, and leaps from 
the back of one to another at full speed 

If we consider in what high esteem among Wimiors these noble ainmali 
must have been at tlicir first coming into Greece, we sball the hss wonder 
at the frequent occasions Homer has t ikcn to desciibc aud celclAnte them 
It IS not so strange to find them set nlniost upon a level with men, at the 
time when a horse m the piizos was of equal value with a captive 

The cAam^a weie in all probability Vi ly low Por we frequently find 
in the Iliad, that a person who sUndsercit on n chariot is killed, (and 
sometimes by a stroKe on the head ) bv a font soldier with a sword Thu 
may iarthet appeal from the ease a* d lumliiiebs with which they alight ot 

a 
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aount on every occasion, to facilitate winch, the clranuts were made open 
behind. That the wheels were hut bmall, ma)' be guessed fiom a custoia 
tiiey imd of taking them off and setting tliem on, us ilies wire laid b), or 
made use of lUhe m the filth book puts on the wIulIs ol Juno’s chariot 
when she calls for it in h.iste and it sx'ems to be \\ ith allusinn to the samu 
practice that it is said in Ixodust^ ch xtv , The Loul took off their chariot^ 
tcheehf so that thei/ droie them heavily ’Ihe sides were nlsu low , for who* 
e>er is killed in his dmiiot throughout the poem, constant!) falls to t!ie 
ground, as having nothing to support him That tlie whole machine was 
Tery smallend ligltt, is evident truni a passage in tlie tcntli Iliad, where 
Biomcd debates wliethir he sliall draw the chariot of llliesus out of the 
way, or carry It on his shoulders to a place of All the particulars 

agice witli the upresciitations of the chariots on the most ancient Greek 
coins, where the tops of them reached not so high os the backs of (he 
horses, the wheda <iie vet lower, ani the heroes who stand m them are 
seen from the knee upwards 

There were gem rail) two persons in each cliariot, one of whom was 
wholly eniplovcd in guiding the horses The) used indiffereiith, two, 
three, or luiir horsts trom whence it happens, that sonictnnes when a 
horse is killed, the hero continues the fight with the two or more tlint re- 
main, and at other times a luirnor retreats upon the loss of oik , not that 
he had Icbs coin ago than the other, but that he has tcwir liotbcs 

Th(ir were all bioad cutting swouls for wo find thij never sfnb 

but witii tin n *>|)eaii Tlic spiarH wcie iiseii two wajs, eitlici to push with, 
or to cast (rum tluni, like the mis^nc ptvelmb It seems suipribiiig, that 
u man sliould throw a dart or spiar with such force, as to pierce tliroiufh 
both sides ul tlic ainiour and the bodv (as is often descubcu in Honiei) 
fin if tlie strcngtli ot the men was gigantic, the armour nni^t Imie been 
stiong III propoition Some solution might be giicn for tins, it wc ima- 
gined the niDJOiii was geiieiallv biass and the weapons jiointid with iron , 
and if we (ould taiici that ilumer called the spenis and swoids hazui, in 
the same nuniit r that he culls the reins of n hi idle ttoiy^ ozili from the or* 
uaments about them i>ut tlurc are p.is'^ages wliere the point of thespear 
IS e\piesbih said to he of biass, as in the description of tluit of fleeter in 
lliid 11 Paubiirii 16 (LaeoiiiU'») takes it foi granted, that the arms us well 
offeiisne as defensive, weie brass ile sa)s the speur of Achilles was kept 
in his time m the temple of Minerva, the top and point ot which were 
of brass , and tbc swoid of Morioncs, in that of ^sculapius among the 
Nicomcdi.nis, was entnel) ol the same metal But be it ns it will, there 
are evuinples even at this da) of such a prodigious foice m casting darts, as 
almost exceeds credibility. The Turks and Arabs will pierce Ihioiigb 
thick planks with daits of hardened wood, which can only be attributed 
to tlieir being hied (ns the aocieiits were) to that cvereise, usd to the 
strength uiul agility acquiicd b) a constant piactice of it 

Wc ni ly ascnlie to tfie *<itnio cause tlicir power of casting stones of a vast 
wei^^ni, wliub Appears a common practice in these battles It is an eiror 
to nil I'.MK fins to be oil!) a fictitious embellishment of the poet, which was 
Ml r 1 |i,e exeicises of wui itmong the ancient Greeks and Oiientals St 
) 1 tclU us, It was an old custom m Palestine, and in use iii his own 

I a\e louiul stone-' of a great weight kept in the castles and Til* 
the }uutU to try tbcir strength with 
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BOOK V. 

THE ARGUMENT. 

THE ACTS OE DIOUES. 

Diomed, assisted by Pallas, performs wonders in tins day's battle. Pan- 
darus wounds Iiim with an arrow, but the "oddcss cures him, enables 
him to discern gods from mortals, and piobibits him from contending 
with any of the former, excepting Venus .Sneas joins Pandarns to 
oppose him, Fandaius is killed, and JEinns in great d.ingcr but tor the 
assistance ot Venus, who as she is removing lier son iVom the light, 
IS wounded on the hand br lliom.ul Apollo seconds her in Ins rescue, 
and, at length, carries off ^iie.is to Troy, where he is healed in the 
temple of Puigamiis Mars rallies the Tiuj.ins, and assists Hector to 
make a stand In the mean time iEiicas is restored to the field, and 
they overthrow scver.il ot the Greeks, .inioiig the lestTIepolcmusis slam 
by Sarpedon Juno and Mineiva dost end to resist M.irs, the latter in- 
cites Diomed to go against that god, he wounds him, and sends him 
gioaniiig to heaven 

The first battle continues through this book. The scene is the same as in 
the former. 

But Pallas now Tydides' soul inspires. 

Fills with her foice, and warms with all her fires, 

Above the G-iceks hia deathless fame to raise, 

And Clown her hero with distinguish’d piaise 

High on his lielm celestial hghtnmgs play, 6 

His beamy shield emits a hi mg ray , 

Th’ unwearied blaze incessant sticoms supplies, 

Like the rod star that flics th’ autumnal skies, 

When fresh he reais his ladiant orb to sight. 

And bath’d lu Ocean slioots a keener liglit 10 

Such gloiios Pallas on the chief bestow^’d. 

Such, from his aims, the fieiee effulgence flow’d: 

Onwaid she diives limi, furious to engage, 

WTiere the fight burns, and where the tliiekesi; rage 

The sons of Hares (list the combat sought, 15 

A wealthy priest, but iieli without a fault. 

In Vulcan’s fane the father’s days weie led, 

The sons to toils of glorious battle bred , ^ 

These, singled fiom their troops, the fight maintain. 

These from their steeds, Tydidcs on the plain 20 

Fierce for renow n the brother chiefs draw near. 

And first bold Phegeus casts lus sounding spear. 

Which o’er the warrior a shoulder took its course. 

And spent in empty an* its errmg force. 
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Not 80 , Tydides, flew tliy lance m ram, 26 

But pierc’d kis bicast, and stretch’d him. on the plain. 

Seiz’d with unusual fear, Idicus fled. 

Left the rich chariot, and his brother dead j 
.And had not Vulcan lent celestml aid, 

He too had sunk to death s eteimal shade , 30 

But m a smoky cloud the god of file 
Preserv’d the son, in pity to the sue 
The steeds and chariot, to the navy led. 

Increas’d the spoils of ij.illant Diomed 

Struck irith amaze and slininc, the Trojan crew 35 

Or slain, or fled, flic sons of Dales rien , 

When by the blood-stain'd liand Minerva press'd 
The god of battles, and this speech adih-ess’d 
‘ Stern power of n ai ' by ■nhom the mighty fall. 

‘ Who bathe in blood, and shake the lofty w all ! 40 

‘Let the biare chiefs their gloiious toils divide; 

‘ And w'hose the coniiuest mighty Jove decide 
‘ HTulo lie fioin mcei dieted fields retire, 

' Nor tempt the nialli of Leaven’s ayenging sire 
Her wolds aUay th’ impetuous ■namoi’s heat, 45 

The god of aims and niailial maid retreat , 

Bemov'd from light, on Xanthus’ flowery bounds 
They sat, and listen’d to the dying soimas 
Meantuno, the Greeks tlie Tiojan race pursue. 

And some bold chieftain every leader slew 60 

First Oclms falls and bites the bloody sand. 

His death ennobled by Abides’ hand , 

As he to flight his wheeling car address’d, 

'Ihe speedy lavclm drove fiom back to breast 

In dust the inigbly Ilalizonian lay, 55 

His aims resound, tbe spiiit nings its way. 

Thy fate nas iicvt, O Phicstus ! doom’d to feel 
Tbe great Idomenens’ protended steel , 

Whom Boms sent (his son and only loy) 

Fiom fruitful Tam5 ' to the fields of Troy. 60 

The Cretan javelin reach d hm from afar. 

And piciccd his shoulder as he mounts his car; 

Back fi om the ear he tumbles to the ground. 

And everlasting shades his eyes surround 

'Then died Sc,imandrms, cxpeit m the chase, 66 

In n oods and « dds to wound the savage race ; 

Diana taught him all her sylvan arts. 

To bend toe bow, and aim imemng darts ; 

' A town of Lydia. 
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Bnt vamlv here Diana’s arts he tries, 

The fatal lance arrests him as he flies , 70 

From Menelaus’ aim the weapon sent, 

Through his broad hath and heaving bosom went 
Doiin sinks tlic warrior iiith a thundciiiig sound. 

His biazen armour rings against the giound 

Next artful Pkercclus untimely fell , 76 

Bold Merion sent him to the realms of hell. 

Thy father’s skill, O Phcreclus, n as thine, 

The graceful fiibiic and Ihe fair design. 

For lov’d by Pallas, Pallas did impart 

To him the shipn light's and the builder’s art, 80 

Beneath his hand the fleet of Pans lose. 

The fatal cause of all his country’s woes , 

But he, the mystic wdl of heaven unknown, ^ 

Nor saw his country’s peril, noi his own 

The hapless aitist, while confus’d he fled, 85 

The spear of Merion mingled with the dead 
'JTirough his right hip, w ith forceful fury cast. 

Between the bladder and the bone it past , 

Prone on his knees he falls with ftuitless ones. 

And death m lasting sliunber seals his eyes 90 

From Mcges’ force the swuft Pedecus fled, 

Anlenor’s offspring from a foreign bed , 

"Whose geneious spouse, Theano, henvenlv fair, 

Nurs’d the young stranger wuth a mothers care. 

How vain those cares ' w hen Meges in the rear 95 

Full in hiB nape infix’d the fatal spear ; 

Swift through his cracklmg jaws the weapon ghdes. 

And the cold tongue and gnnnmg teeth divides. 

Then died Hypsenor, generous and divme. 

Sprung from the brave Dolopion’s mighty line, 100 

"Wlio near ador’d Scamander made abode, 

Ihiiest of the stream, and honour’d as a god. 

On him, amidst the flying numbers found, 

Emypylus mflicts a deadly wound , 

On his broad shoulder fell the foiceful brand, 105 

Thcnee glancing dow nward lopp’d his holy hand, 

"Wliith stain’d with sacred blood the blushing sand. 

Dowm sunk the priest the purple hand of death 
Clos’d hiB dim eye, and fate suppicss’d his breath 

Thus toil’d the chiefs, in dificrent parts engag’d, 110 

In every quarter flerce Tydides rag’d, 

Amid the Greek, amid tlie Trojan tiam, 

Eapt thiough the laiiks ho thunders o’er the plain ; 

Now liere, now tlicie, he daits nom place to place. 

Pours on the leai, or lightens in then late 
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Thus fTOUi high hills the torrents swift and strong 
Deluge whole fields, and sweep (he trees along , 

Thiough ruin’d moles tlie mslimg wave lesouiids, 

< )’eni holms the bridge, and biusts the lofty bounds , 

The j'cliow harvests of the npeu’d year, 120 

>ind iliitted vineyards, one sad ivaste appear! 

While Jove deseends in sliiiey sheets of ram. 

And all the labouis of mankind are vam 
So lag’d Tydides, boundless m his ue, , 

Di ove aimies back, and made all Troy retire. 125 

With grief the leader - of the Lyeian band 
San the nide waste of his destinctive hand 
Ills bended bow against the chief he di ow , 

Snift to the maik the thiisty aiiow flew. 

Whose foiky point the hollow bieastplatc tore, 130 

Deep in his shoulder pieic’d, and diauk the gore, 

'I he nisliing stream his biazen ainiour dy’d. 

While the pioiul archer thus ei.idting cried 

Hither, ye Tiojans, hither diive your steeds ! 

‘ Lo ' by oui hand the biavest Grecian bleeds 135 

Not long the deathful dait he can sustain , 

‘ Or Phoebus urg’d me to these fields m t am ’ 

."^o sjioke he, boastful , but the umged dait 
Stopp’d short of life and mock’d thi shooter’s art. 

'I’liG wounded chief, behind his car letir d, 110 

The helping hand of Slhenelus requir'd , 

S«ift fiom his seat he leap’d upon the ground. 

And tugg’d the w eapon fiom the gushing m ound , 

When thus the king his guardian poner addiess’d. 

The puiple curieiit m andeiing o’er his vest 145 

O piogeny of Jove ' unconquer’d maid ' 

‘ If e’er niy godlike sire deserv'd thy aid, 

‘ If e’er I felt thee in tho hghting field , 

‘ Now, goddess, now, thy sacred succour yield. 

‘ Oh gii e my lance to reach the Trojan knight, 150 

‘ Vlliose arrow u ounds the chief thou guard’st m fight ; 

‘ And lay the boaster groveling on the shore, 

‘ That vaunts these eyes shall view the bght no more ’ 

Thus pray’d Tydides, and Minerva heard, 

His neives confirm’d, lus languid spirits cheer’d , 156 

He feels each limb with wonted vigour light. 

His bcatmg bosom claims the promis’d fight. 

' Be bold,’ (she cried,) ' m every combat shme, 

* War bo thy provmoe, thy protection mine ; 
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' Eusli to tlic figlit, and pvory foe contrpl , 

‘ Wake each paternal virtue in thy soul 
‘ Strength sd ells thy boiling breast infus’d by me, 

‘ And all tliy godlike father breathes in thee ' 

‘ Yet more, from mortal mists I purge tliy eyes, 

‘ And set to view the \i amng deities 166 

' These see thou shun, through all th’ embattled plain, 

‘ Nor rashly strive where human force is vain 
‘ If Venus mingle in the martial band, 

‘ Her shalt thou wound so Pallas gives coiiimand ’ 

With that, the blue-ey’d virgin wing’d her flight ; 17^ 

The hero rush'd impetuous to the fight , 

With tenfold ardoui non invades the plain. 

Wild with delay, and more enrag’d by pain. 

As on the fleecy flocks, when hunger caHs, 

Amidst the field a brmdlcd lion falls , 175 

If chance some shepherd with a distant dart 
The savage wound lie rouses at the smai t, 

He foams, he mars , the shepherd dares not stay. 

But tiembhng leaves the scattering flocks a prey 

Heaps fall on heaps , ho bathes with blood thogiound, 180 

Then leaps victorious o'er the lofty mound. 

Hot with less fury stein Tydides new. 

And two bravo leaders at an instant slew , 

Astynous breathless fell, and by his side 

His people’s pastor, good Hypenor, died, 185 

Astynous’ breast the deadly lance receives, 

Hypenor’s shoulder his broad faulcluon rleaves. 

I hose slam he left , and sprung with noble rage 
Abas and Polyidus to engage , 

Sons of Eurydamas, w ho, w ise and old, lOti 

Could fates foresee, and mystic dreams unfold , 

The youths return’d not from the doubtful plain. 

And the sad father tried his arts in vaiu , 

Ho mystic dieam could make their fates appear. 

Though now doterniiii d by ^dides’ spear 18.5 

Young Xanthus iie\t, and Thooii felt his lage. 

The joy and hope of Ph.enops’ feeble age , 

Vast was his wealth, and these the only heirs 
Of all his labours, and a life of cares . 

Cold death o'ertiikcs them in their blooming years, 20t' 

And leaves the father unavailing tears 
To strangers non descends his hcapy sloie. 

The race forgotten, and the name no more 
Two sons of Pi win in one chariot ride 
Glittermg m arms, and combat side bj side. 
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As when the lordlj' lion seeks his food 
Where grazing heifers range the lonely wood. 

He leaps amidst them with a funous bound 

Bends their strong necks, and tears them to the gronnd : 

So fiom thoir seats the hi other chiefs are torn, 210 

Their st> eds and eharuits to the nary boi ne 
With deep concern dnine .Thieas view’d 
The foe prevailing and his fiiends pursued , 

Phrougli tlie thick stonii of smgmg spears he flies, 

E\ploiing Pandariis iiith careful eyes 215 

At length he found Lvt aon s mightv son ; 

To 11 hoiii the chief of Venus’ race begun 
‘ W’here, Bandariis, are all thy honouis now, 

‘ Tliy winged anon s and uneinng bon . 

‘ Thy matehlc'.', skill, thv yet uniiiall’d fame, 220 

‘ And boasted gl ‘ry of the Ljcian name ^ 

‘ Oh pierce that mortal ’ if ii e mortal call 
‘ That Mondroits force by nhich whole aiinics fall j 
‘ Or god incens’d, nho ((iiits the distant skies 
‘ To punish 'I’roy for slighted saeiihto , 2i’’i 

‘ (Wdiich oh ai ert from our unhaupi state ’ 

‘ For uhat so dreadful as celestial hate*') 

‘ Whoe’er he be, propitiate Jove mlh prayer ; 

‘ If man, destroy , if god, cnticat to spaie ’ 

To him the Lycian ‘ AVhom your eyes behold, 23d 

‘If light 1 )udge, 13 Oiomod the bold 
‘ Such coiuseis iihirl him o’ci the dusty field. 

‘ So toil ers his helmet, and so (lames liis shield 
‘ If ’tis a god he iicais that thief s disguise , 

‘ Or if that chief, some guaidian of the skies, 235 

‘ Involv’d m clouds, piotects luiii in the fiay, 

‘ And turns unseen the fiustrate dait away 
‘ I Hing’d an arrow, iihicli not idly fell, 

‘ The stroke had fii’d him to the gates of hell , 

‘ And but some god, some nngiy god h ithstands, 240 

‘ I ! is fate H as due to these unerring hands 
‘ Skill’d m the how, on foot I sought the n ar, 

‘ Nor join’d swift horses to the rapid tar 
‘ I en polish d chai lots I possess’d at homo, 

‘ And still Uiej giace Lytaon’s pimccly dome 215 

‘ There veil’d in spacious coverlets they stand , 

‘ And tn icc ton conrseis wait their loiJ’s command. 

‘ The good old n arrioi bade me trust to these, 

‘ Will 11 first for Troy I sail’d the sacred seas ; 

‘I. I lli'lds, alolt, the iiliirhng ear to guide, 

'And thiough the lauks of death triumphant licb. 
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‘ But, rain with youth, and yet to thnft inclin’d, 

* I heard hjs counsels n ith unhecdful mind, 

‘ And thought the steeds (your large supplies unknown) 

‘ Might fail of forage in the straiten’d town : 265 

‘ So took my bon and pointed darts in hand, 

‘ ,^d left the chariots in my native land 
‘ Too late, O friend ' my rashness I deplore ; 

‘ These shafts, once fatal, carry death no more 
‘ Tydeus’ and Atreus’ sons their points have found, 260 

‘ And undissemblcd gore pursued the wound, 

■ In ram they bled : this unavailing bow 

‘ Serves not to slaughter, but provoke the foe. 

‘ In enl hour these bended horns I strung, 

‘ And seiz'd the quiver u here it idly hung 266 

‘ Curs’d be the fate that sent me to the field, i 

‘Without a warrior's arms, the spear and shield ! 

'If e’er with life I quit the Trojan plam, 

‘ If e'er I see my spouse and su-e again, 

* This bow, unfaithful to my glonous aims, 270 

‘ Broke by my hand, shall feed the blazing flames.’ 

To whom the loader of the Dardan raee 
‘ Be ealm, nor Phoebus’ honour’d gift disgiace ® 

‘ The distant dart be prais’d, though here we need 
‘ The rushmg chariot, and the bounding steed 276 

‘ Against yon hero let us bend our course, 

‘ And, hand to hand, encounter force with force 

* Now mount my seat, and from the chariot’s height 
‘ Observe my father's steeds, renown'd in fight , 

' Practis’d alike to turn, to stop, to chase, 280 

‘ To dare the shock, or urge the rapid race 
‘ Secure with these, through fighting fields we go, 

‘ Or safe to Troy, if Jove assist the foe 
‘ Haste, seize the whip, and snatch the gmdmg rem , * 

‘ The warrior’s fury let this arm sustam ; 285 

‘ Or if to combat thy bold heart inclme, 

■ Take thou the spear, the chariot's care be mine.’ 

‘ O prmce ! ’ (Lycaon’s vahant son replied,) 

‘ As thine the steeds, be thine the task to guide. 

‘ The horses, piaetis’d to their loid’s command, 2t>0 

* Shall hear the rem and answer to thy hand 

> Homer tells us in tlic second book, ver 334 of the catalogue, that 
the bow and shafts of Faiidiirus npce given him hr Apolln /bpe 
* It IS not meant, siys Pope, that one of the iK’roes ehoiild iiliglit or 
descend ftum the cliariot, hut uiilj that he ehotild quit t)ie n iiis to the 
managemeut of the other, and stand uu foot upon the chariot to light ftuia 
thence. 
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But if, unhiropy, vre desert the fight, 

‘ Thy voice alone can animate their flight : 

‘ El&e shall our fates be number’d mth the dead, 

‘ And tlie^e, the victor’s pnze, m triumph led 296 

‘ Thine be the guidance then n ith spear and shield 
‘ Alyself vdl charge this terror of the field ’ 

And now both heroes mount the glittering car , 

The lioundinst courseis rush amidst the war 
Then fierce approach bold Sthenelus espied, 300 

"Who thus, alarm d, to gieat Tydides cried 
‘ O friend ' two chiefs of force immense I see, 

‘ Dreadful they come, and bend their lage on thee : 

‘ Lo the biave heir of old Lycaon’s line, 

‘ And great jEneas, sprung from race ilivme ! 305 

‘ Enough IS given to fame Ascend thy car ; 

‘ And save a life, the buln ark of our n ar.’ 

At this the heio cast a gloomy look, 

Fiv’d on the chief with scorn, and thus he spoke 

‘ Me dost thou bid to shun the coming fight? 31C 

‘ Me would’st thou move to base, ingloiious flight? 

‘ Know, 'tis not honest in my soul to fear, 

‘ Nor was Tydides bom to tremble here 
'I hate the cumbious chai lot’s slow advance, 

‘ And the long distance of the flymg lance . 315 

‘ But while my nerves are stiong, my force entire, 

‘ Thus front the foe, and emulate my sire 
‘ Nor shall yon steeds, that fierce to fight convey 
‘ Those threat'nmg heiocs, bear them both away ; 

‘ One chief at least beneath this arm shall die , 320 

‘ So Fallas tells me and forbids to fly 
‘ But if she dooms, and if no god nitnstand. 

That both sliaR fall by one victorious hand , 

Then heed my words my horses here detam. 

Fil’d to the chariot by the straiten’d rem , 325 

‘ Swift to .tineas’ empty scat proceed, 

‘ And seize the coursers of ethereal breed. 

‘The race of those, nliich once the thundenng god 
‘ For ravish’d Ganymede on Tros bestow’d, 

‘ The best that o’er on earth’s broad surface run 330 

‘Beneath, the using or the settmg sun 
‘ Hence great Anchisos stole a breed, unknown 
‘By moital maics, from fierce Laomedon. 

‘ Four of this race his ample stalls contain. 

‘ And two transport jEiieas o’er the plain 336 

' These, were the rich immortal prize our own, 

‘ Thio’ the wide world should make our glory known.’ 



B T] 


DIOMEDE WODNDS jENFiS 


91 


Thus wliilp they spoke the foe came furious on. 

And stem Lyoaon’s vi arhke race begun : 

‘ Prince, thou art met Tho’ late m ram assail’d, 340 

‘ The speai’ may enter wheie the arrow fail’d ’ 

He said, then shook the ponderous lance, and flung , 

On his broad shield the sounding weapon rung, 

Pieic’d the tough oib, and m his cuirass hung 
' He bleeds ' the pride of Greece '’ (the boaster ones,) 315 
‘ Our triumph now the mighty wamor lies ’’ 

* Mistaken vaunter •’ Diomed rephed ( 

‘ Thy dart has err’d, and now my spear be tried • 

‘ Ye ’scape not both , one, headlong fiom his car, 

‘ With hostile blood shall glut the god of n ar ’ 330 

He spoke, and, rising, hurl’d his forceful dai-t, 

Which, driven by Pallas, pierced a ntal part , 

Full in lua face it cntei’d, and betuiKt 

The nose and ejmbaU the proud Lycian fix’d 

Crash'd all his jaws, and cleft the tongue nithin, 365 

Till the bright pomt look’d out beneath the chin 

Headlong lie falls, his liehnet knocks the giound , 

Earth groans beneath him and his arms resound , 

The starting couiscis tremble with affiight , 

The soul indignant seeks the realms of night 360 

To guard his slaughter'd friend. .lEiieas flies, 

Ills spear extending where the carcass lies , 

Watchful he wheels, protects it every w ay, 

As the gnm lion sUlks around his prey • 

O’er the fallen tmnk liis ample shield display’d, 365 

He hides the hero n ith Ins mighty shade. 

And threats aloud the Gieeks with longmg eyes 

Behold at distance, but forbear the prize 

Then fierce Tydides stoops , and, from the fields 

Heaved with vast foice, a rocky fragment w iclds 3?0 

Kot two strong men th’ enoimous w'eight could raise. 

Such men as live in these degenerate days 

He sw ung it round , and, gath’nng strength to throw. 

Discharged the ponderous luin at the foe 

Wheie to the hip th’ inserted thigh unites, 375 

Full on the bone the pointed inaible lights , 

Through both the tendons broke the rugged stone. 

And stripp’d tho skin, and crack’d the solid bone. 

Sunk on his knees, and staggering w'lth his pains. 

His falling bulk his bended aims sustams , 380 

Lost in a dizzy mist the wamor lies , 

A sudden doud comes swimming o’er his eyes 
'J here the biavc chief, who mighty numbeis sway’d, 

Opj^ress’d had sunk to deaths eternal shade , 
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But heavenly Venus, mindful of the love 885 

She bore Anchises m th' Idsean grove. 

His danger views with anguish and despair. 

And guaids her offspring with a mothei’s caro. 

About her much-lov’d son her arms she throws, 

Her arms whose whiteness match the falling snows 890 

Screen’d from the foe behind her ahmmg veil. 

The swords nave harmless, and the javelins fail 
Safe tlu’ough the rushmg hoi sc and feather d flight 
Of sounding shafts, she beats him from the fight 
Nor Sthenclus, with uiiassistmg hands 396 

Eemam’d unheedful of his loid’a commands 
His panting steeds, remov’d from out the n or. 

He fix’d with straiten’d traces to the car 

Next, rushmg to the Dardaii spoil, detains 

The heavenly coursers with the flowing manes ' 400 

These, m pioud tiiumph to the fleet convey’d. 

No longer now a Trojan loid obey’d 
That charge to bold iJcipylus he gave, 

(Whom most he lov’d, as "brave men love the brave.) 

Then mounting on his car, resum'd the rein, 406 

And follow'd udiere Tydides swept the plain 
Meanwhile (Ins conquest raiieh’d from his eyes) 

The ragmg chief m chase of Venus flies : 

No goddess she comraission’d to the field. 

Like Pallas dreadful with hei sable shield, 410 

Or fierce BoUona thundoiing at the wall. 

While flames ascend, and mighty nuns fall ; 

He knew soft combats suit the tender dame. 

New to the field, and still a foe to fame 

Tliro’ breaking ranks his furious couise he bends, 415 

And at the goddess lus hioad lance extends , 

Tlirough her hi ight veil the danng w eapon di ove, 

Th’ ambrosial veil, which all the Giaces wove 
Her snowy hand the razing steel piofan'd 

And the transparent skin w itii crimson stain’d. 42 t 

From the clear vein a stream immortal flow ’d. 

Such stream as issues fiom a wounded godj 
Pure emanation ' uncoi rupted flood , 

Unlike our gross, discas d, tcircstrial blood - 
(For not the bread of man their life sustains, 423 

Nor wme’s mflaming juice supplies their veins ) 

With tender sluieks the goddess fill’d the place. 

And dropp’d her offspiing from lier weak embrace. 

Him Pbcobus took . he easts a eloud around 
'J'he faiutmg chief, and waads the mortal wound. 
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Then -with a voice that shook the vaulted skies. 

The king insults the goddess as slie flies 
‘ 111 with Jove’s daughter bloody fights agree, 

* The field of combat is no scene for thee 
‘ Go, let thy ovm soft sex employ thy care, 435 

‘ Go. lull the coward, or delude the fair 
‘ Taught by this stroke, renounce the war’s alarms, 

‘ And loam to tremble at the name of arms ’ 

Tydides thus The goddess, seiz’d with dread. 

Confus’d, distracted, from the conflict fled. 440 

To aid her, swifi, the winged Ins flew, 

Wiajit in a mist above the wairmg crew. 

The queen of love with faded charms she found. 

Pale was her cheek, and livid look’d the wound. 

To Mars, uho sat remote, they bent their way ; 445 

Far on the loft, \i ith clouds involv’d he lay , 

Ecaide him stood his lance, distain’d with gore, 

And, rein’d with gold, his foaming steeds before • 

Low at his knee, she begg’d, with streaming eyes. 

Her brother’s car, to mount the distant skies, 450 

And skew’d the wound by fierce Tydides given, 

A mortal man, who dares encounter heaven 
Stern Mars attentive hears the queen complam, 

And to her hand commits the gmden rein 

She mounts the seat, oppress’d with silent woe, 455 

Driven by the goddess of the painted bow. 

The lash resounds, the rapid diariot flies. 

And m a moment scales the lofty skies 

There stopp’d the car, and there the coursers stood. 

Fed by fan Ins with ambiosial food. 400 

Before her mothoi. Love’s bright queen appears, 

O eru hehii'd n ith anguish and dissolv’d in tears , 

She laised her in her arms, beheld her bleed. 

And ask’d ii hat god had n rought this gudty deed P 

Then she ‘ This msult from no god I found, 463 

‘ An impious mortal gave the during w ound * 

‘ Behold the deed of haughty Diomed ' 

‘ ’Tu as in the son’s defence the mother bled 
‘ Tlie u ar n ilh Troy no more the Giecians wage ; 

‘ But n ith the gods (th’ mimortal gods) engage ’ 470 

Dione then ‘ Thy wiongs with patience bear, 

‘ And share those gi'iefs mferior pow ers must share i, 

‘ Uiinumber’d u oes mankind from us sustam, 

' And men n ith woes afllict the gods agam 
‘ The mighty Mars, in moital fetters bound, 476 

' And lodg’d m brazen dungeons under ground. 
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Full thirtcpn moons imprison’d roar'd in vain ; 

‘ Otus and Epliialtes’’ held the chain , 

• Perhaps had perish’d, had not Hermes* ears 

‘ Kestor’d the groamnf[ god to upper air 480 

‘ Great Jniio’s self lus borne her weight of pain, 

‘ Th’ imperial pai tnei of the he.ivenl 5 '^ reign , 

• Amphitryon’s son mflic d the deadly dait, 

‘ And fiU’cl with anguish her immortal lieai t 
‘ E’en hell’s grim king Alcides’ power confess’d, 485 

‘ Tlie shaft found eiitiance m hia non bioast , 

‘ To Jove’s high palace for a cuie he fled, 

‘ Pierc’d in his oini doiiiiiiioiis of the dead ; 

‘ Where Paeon, ^ sprinkling heavenly balm around, 

‘ Assuag’d the glow ing pangs and clos’d the w ound, 490 

‘ Eash, impious man ' to stain the bless d abodes, 

‘ And drench his ariows in the blood of gods ' 

• Bub thou, (though Pallas urg’d thy frantic deed,) 

‘ Whose spear ill-fated makes a goddess bleed, 

• Know thou, ivhoe’er n itli heavenly pow er contends, 495 

' Short 18 his date, and soon his glory ends , 

' From fields of death when late he shall letire, 

‘ No infant on his knees shall call him sue 
‘ btroug as thou art, some god may yet be found, 

• To stretch thee pale and gasping on the ground , 500 

‘ Tliy distant wife, .lEginld the fair, 

‘ Stalling from sleep with a distiactcd air, 

‘ Slinll rouse thy slaves, and hei lost loid deplore. 

‘ The brave, the gicat, the gloiious now no moie 

This said, she wip’d flora Venus’ wounded palm 505 

The sacred ichor, and infus’d the balm 
Juno and Pallas with a smile suney’d, 

And thus to Jove began the blue-ey 'd maid 
‘ Permit thy daughter, gracious Jove ' to tell 
‘ How this mischance the Cyprian queen befel 510 

‘ As late she tried with passion to iiiiiame 
‘ The tender bosom of a Grecian dame, 

‘ Allim’d the fan witli moving thoughts of joy, 

‘ To quit her country for some youth of Tioy , 

■ 'The claspmg zone, with golden buckles bound, 615 

‘ Haz’d her soft hand with tins lamented w ound.' 

“ Two giants, who were engaged in the w.ar against the gods They 
imprisoned Mars for carijiiig off Adonis, who was put under their charge 
by Venus ' Apollo 

Uiumcde died m Itab. in voluntary cvilo from Argos, where, on hit 
rcliiiu fiom Troy, he found bis wife Uving in adultery. 
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The sire of gods and men super or smird. 

And, calling Venus, thus address’d his child . 

‘ Ifot these, O daughter, are thy proper coies, 

‘ Thee mildci arts befit, and sorter u ars , 620 

‘ Sweet smiles are thine, and kind endearing charms ; 

‘ To Mars and Pallas leave the deeds of arms ’ 

1 hus they in heaven Wilde on the plain below 
The fierce Tydidcs charg’d his Dai dan foe. 

Flush’d with celestial blood pursued his w ay, '525 

And fearless dar’d the thicat ning god of day ; 

Already m his hopes he saw him kill’d, 

Though screen’d behind Apollo’s mighfy shield. 

Thrice, rushing fuiious at tlie chief he stiuck , 

His blazing buckler tluicc Apollo shook . 530 

He tried the fourth when, bi caking from the cloud, 

A more tlian moital voice was heaid aloud 
‘ O son of Tydeiis, cease * he wise, and see 
‘ How vast the dilTci ence of the gods and thee ; 

‘Distance immense ’ between the powers that shine 635 

‘ Above, eternal, deathless and divine, 

‘ And mortal man ' a w i etch of humble birth, 

‘ A short hv d leiililo lu the dust of eailli ’ 

So spoke the god who darts celestial files ; 

He dreads his fuiy, and some steps letires 640 

Then Pliabus boie tho chief of Venus’ laco 
To Troy's high fane, and to his holy place ; 

Latona there and Phoebe heal'd the w oiind , 

With vigour arm’d him, and with gloiy crown’d 

This done, the patron of the silvi r bow 645 

A phantom rais’d tho same m shape and show 

With great AEiieaa , such the form he boi c, 

And such in fight the ladiant arms he w oi e. 

Around the spcctio bloody wars are wag’d. 

And Greece and Troy w ilh clashing shields engag’d. 660 

Meantime on Ihon’s tower Apollo stood. 

And, caUmg Mars, thus iiiged the raging god 
‘ Stern power of arms, by whom the mighty fall, 

‘ "VSTio bathe in blood, and shake th’ embattled w all I 
‘ Kise m thy w lath ' to hell s abhorr’d abodes 655 

‘ Despatch yon Gicek, and vindicate the gods. 

‘ First rosy Venus felt his biutol rage , 

‘ Me next he charged, and daics all heaven engage * 

‘ The wretch would biave high heaven’s immoital sme, 

‘ His tuple thunuor, and his holts of file ' 5(iC 

The god of battles issues on the plain. 

Stirs all the ranks, and fli'os the Ticoon tram : 
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In form like Acamas, the Thracian guide, 

Snrag'd, to Troy’s retiring chiefs he cried : 

‘ How long, ye sons of Pnam ! wdl ye fly, £05 

' A nd unreveiig’d see Priam’s people die P 
‘ Still unresisted sliall the foe destioy, 

‘ And stretch the slaughter to the gates of Troy ? 

‘ Lo hrare neas sinks beneath uis wound. 

‘ Xot godlike Hector more in aims renon n d S7d 

‘ Haste all, and take the generous wamor's part.’ 

He said, new courage swell d e.ich heio's heart 

Sai’pedon first his ardent soul express d 

And, turn'd to Hector, these bold uords .iddress'd s 

Say, cliief, is all thy ancient i alour lo^t ? 675 

‘ Where are thv threats, and where thy glorious boost, 

‘ That, propp’d alone by Priam s race should i.lond, 

‘Troy’s sacred walls, nor need a foicigu li.ind ? 

‘ Now, now thy conntiy calls her wanted fi lends, 

‘ An4 the proud vaunt m just dcnsion ends 580 

' Remote they stand, whil“ aheii tiuops engage, 

‘ Like trembling hounds before the lion s rage. 

‘ Far distant hence I held my wide couim.iiid 
‘ Where foaming Xantbus laves the Lyi lan land, 

‘With ample wealth ftlie wish of mortals) bless d 535 

‘ A beauteous wife, and infant at hei bn ast , 

‘ With those I left w liatever de.ir could be , 

‘ Greece, if she conquci s, nothing w ins from me 
‘ Yet first in fight my Lyr lan bands I cheer, 

‘And long to meet iliis mighty man ye fear , 59C 

‘ While Hector idle stands, nor bids the biave 
‘ Their wives their mfauts, and their altai s save 
‘ Haste, wamor, haste ' prcsciie thy threaten d slate ; 

‘ Or one vast burst of all-involving fate 

‘ Full o’er your towers sliall fall, and sweep away 595 

‘ Sons, Bircs, and w ives an iittdi»tinguish’d piey 
' Rouse aU thy Trojans, urge thy aids to hglit , 

‘ These claim thy thoughts bv day, thy watch by mght 
‘ With force incessant the brave Greeks oppose , 

‘ Such care thy friends deserve, and suth ihy foes. 60C 

Stung to the heart the generous Hector hears. 

But just reproof with deceut sdence bears 
Fiom his proud car the piince impetuous sprmgs ; 

O’l earth he leaps , Ins biasen armour rings 

Two shinmg spears are blandish’d in his hands ; 60S 

Tims arm’d, he animates his droopmg bands, 

R^. lives their aidour, turns their steps irum flight, 

And wakoa anew the dying flames or fight. 



UA.KS A.SIlti.TES THE TSOXA.XS 


97 


B. T.] 

Tlioy turn, they stand : the Gieeks their fury dare, 

Condense their powers, and wart the growing war. 610 

As u hen, on Ceres’ sacred floor, the swam ' 

Spreads the wide fan to clear the golden grain. 

And the' light ehafif, bcfoie the breezes borne. 

Ascends in clouds from ofi" the beany com , 

The grey dust, rising with collected winds, 615 

Drives o’er the bai n, and whitens all the hinds : 

So, white with dust, the Grecian host appears, , 

From trampling steeds, and thundering charioteers 
The dusky clouds from labour’d eaith arise. 

And roU in smoking volumes to the skies 620 

Mars hovers o’er them with his sable shield. 

And adds new horrors to the darken’d field ; 

Pleas’d with this charge, and ardent to f ulfil 
In Troy’s defence, Apollo's heavenly wiU 

Soon as from fight the hlue-ey’d maid retires, 625 

EachTio],'!! bosom with new warmth he fires. 

And nin\ ilio god, from foith his sacred fane, 

Pnxluc ed iEueaa to the shoufang tram , 

All! 0 , unhann’d, with aUhia pcera around, 

Erect he stood, and vigorous from his wound : 630 

Inquiries none they made , the dicadful day 
Ho pause of words admits, no dull delay , 

J icrce discoid stoims, Apollo loud evdnims. 

Fame calls. Mars thundoi s, and the field’s m flames. 

Stem Dioined with either Ajax stood, 635 

And great Ulysses, bath'd m hostile blood 
Embodied close, the labouiing Giecian tram 
The fiercest shock of charging hosts sustam , 

Unmov'd and silent, the u hole war they wait, 

Serenely dreadful, and as fix’d as fate 640 

So, when Ih’ embattled clouds in dark array 
Along the skies their gloomy Imes display, 

When now the Iforth his boisterous rage has spent, 

And peaceful sleeps the liquid element. 

The low-hung vapoms, motionless and still, 646 

Eest on the summits of the shaded hill , 

Q'lll the mass scatters as the n mds ai ise. 

Dispers’d and biokon, tlirough the luifled skies. 

Ivor was the geneial wanting to his train , 
fVom troop to tioop ho tods thro’ all the plain . 660 

Y^e Greeks, be men ' the charge of battle bear , 

• Your bravo associates, and j ourselves icverc ! 

* Let glorious\aets more gloriuits acts mspire, 

■ And catch from breast to breast the noble &e I 


H 
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‘ On valoxir’s side the odds of combat he, 

‘ The brave live glorious, or lamented die ; 

‘ The wretch who trembles m the field of fame, 

‘ Meets death, and worse than death otciiial shame,’ 
These words he seconds with his tlying lance. 

To meet whose point was strong Dcicoon’s chance 
Eneas’ friend, and in his mitive place 
Honour’d and lov’d like Priam’s loyal race 
Long had he fought, the foicmost m the field , 

But now the monarch’s lance transpioic’d his shield • 
His shield too weak the futioiis dait to slii)'. 

Through his broad belt the weapon forced its way , 
The grisly wound dismiss’d his soul to heU, 

His aims around him rattled as ho fell 
Then fierce ^iicas, hi andishmg lua blade. 

In dust Orsiloehua and Cielkon laid, 

"Wlioae sire Diocleiis, we,illhy, hiave, and great. 

In weU-hudt PhcriE held his lofty scat 
Spiungfroni Alpheus, plenteous sticam * that yields 
Increase of liarvosts to the Pj ban fields . 

He got Oisilochus, Diodes he. 

And these descended in the thud degree. 

Too eaily expert m the maitial toil, 

In sable ships they left then native soil, 

T’ avenge Alrides , now, unliindy slam, 

They fell with glory ou the Pluygiau plain 
So two young mountain lions, mus’d uith blood 
In deep recesses of the gloomy u ood. 

Bush fearless to the plains, and nncontroird 
Depopulate the stalls and u aste the fold , 

Tdl, pierc’d ,at distance from then native den, 
O’erponer’d they fall beneath the foico of men. 
Piostiate on earth then beauteous bodies lay. 

Like mountam fiia, as tall and stiaight as they. 

Great Menclaus vien s u ith pitying eyes. 

Lifts his bright lance, and at the victoi fhes ; 

Mars urg’d him on , yet, ruthless in his hate. 

The god but urg’d him to provoke his fate 
He thus advancing, Ifestoi’s valiant son 
Shakes for his danger, and neglects his own , 

Struck with the thought, should Helen’s lord he slam, 
And all his country’s glorious labours vam 
Already met, the thioat’iiiug hciocs stand; 

The spears aheady tremble in their hand'. 

In rush’d Aiitilochus, lus aid to bring. 

And tall or conquer hj the Spartan king. 
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Those seen, the Dardan backTrard turn’d his comse, 

Biavc as he Mas, and shuiin'd unequal foree 
The breathless bodies to the Gieeka they drew ; 

Then mLv m combat, and their toils renew 
Pirst Pylaemeues, great m battle, bled, 706 

Wlio, sheath’d in brass, the Fajiblagonians led. 

Atndes mark’d him where subluue he stood ; 

Fix’d in his throat, the jarehn drank his blood. 

The faithful Mydon, as he turn’d from fight 

His flying coursers, sunk to endless night 710 

A broken rock by Nestor’s son was thrown; 

His bended arm receiv’d the fallin g atone , 

From his numb’d hand the ivory-studded rems 
Dropp’d m the dust, are trad’d along the plams 
Meanwhile his temples feel a deadly wound , 715 

He groans m death, and ponderous smks to ground . 

Deep drove hia helmet in the sands, and there 
The head stood fix’d, the quivering legs in air. 

Till trampled flat beneath the com’sers’ feet 
The youthful victor mounts his empty seat, 720 

And beais the prize m timmph to the fleet 
Great Hector saw, and, raging at the new, 

Pours on the Gieeka , the Trojan troops pursue , 

He fires his host with animating cries, 

And brmgs along the furies of the skies 726 

Mars, stem destroyer ’ and Bollona di’ead. 

Flame m the fiont, and thunder at their head 
This swells the tumult and the rage of fight , 

That shakes a spear that casts a dieadfnl light , 

AVhere Hector march’d, the god of battles shm’d, 730 

Now storm’d before him, and now raged beluud 
Tydides paus’d amidst his full career , 

Then first the hero’s manly breast knew fear. 

As when some simple swam bis cot forsakes. 

And wide thro’ fens an unknown journey takes , 735 

If chance a swelling brook his passage stay. 

And foam impervious cross the wanaeicr's woy. 

Confus’d he stops, a length of country past. 

Eyes the rough waves, and, tir’d, returns at last . 

Amaz’d no less thq great Tydides stands , 740 

He stay’d, and, turning, thus address’d his hands ; 

‘ No wonder, Greeks, that all to Hector yield 
‘ Seeme of favom’mg gods, he takes tlie field , 

‘ His strokes they second, and avert our speais . 

‘ Behold M'hero Mars in mortal aims appears ' 746 

‘ Retire then, warriors, but eedate and slow , 

‘ Retire, but with your faces to the foe. H 2 
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‘ Trust not too mucli yoTir unavailing migM ; 

• Tis not 111111 Tioy, but nitb the gods, yc fight * 

Noiv near the Greeks the black battalions drew ; ?50 

And liist two leaders valiant Ilcetoi sleii 
Ills foice Anchialus and Mnesthca found, 

In overy ait of gloiions nar renonn’d • 

In the sanio car the chiefs to combat ride, 

And fought umted, and united died 766 

Stiuck at the sight, the mighty Ajax glows 
AVith thii St of vengeance, and assaults the foes. 

H IS massj' spear, ii ith matchless fury sent, 

Tliiough Amphius’ belt and heaving belly went 

Ainphiiis Apaisus'' happy sod possess’d, 760 

AYilh holds abounding, and nith tieasnre bless d ; 

But fate resistless from his country led 
'I he chief, to perish at his people’s head. 

Sliook with his full, his brazen aimoui rung. 

And fieice, to seize it, conqucimg A^av sprung , 766 

Aiound his head an non tempest lain’d , 

A nood of spears his ample shield sustain’d, 
llcneath one foot the yet waim coipso he piess’d, 

And dioii his lavelin fiom the bleeding bieast 

Ho could no more, the showering darts domtd 770 

I'o spoil his glittering arms, and plumj' p' ide 

Non foes on loos came ponnng on the holds, 

lYith biislling lances and com]«ittcd sliiekls , 

'I’lll m the steely circle sliaitcn’d louiid, 

Torc’d he gives way, and sternly quits the ground. 775 

While tlius they strive, Tleiioleinus the gieat, 

Hig’d by the foice of uniesislcd fate. 

Burns 11 ith desiic Sarpedon’s strength to prove , 

Abides’ oJTspnng meets the son of Jove 

Sheath’d in bright arms each advcise chief came on, 780 

Jove’s great descendant, and his grcatei son 
Pi epar’d for combat, ere the lance he toss’d, 

'J’lie daring Bhodian vents his haughty boast 
Wliat bnngs this Lycian counsellor so far, 

• 'I ji ti cnible at our arms, not mix in u ar P 786 

‘ 1C now tby vam self, nor lot their flattery move, 

‘ Who style thee son of cloud-compelling Jove 
‘ I low far unlike those chiefs ofiace dnine • 

‘ lion ia-.t the diflcicncc of thou deeds and thine 1 
‘ .Jove got such heiocs as m 3 ' sue, nhobo soul 
‘ Xo feai could daunt, noi earth nor hell control. 

1 Apossus, or PicsuB, a town of Mysia. 
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‘ Troj”^ felt Ill's arm, and yon proud rampaits stand* ^ 

‘ Eais d on tlie ruins of liis vengeful band . 

‘ With. SIX small ships, and but a slender tram, 

‘ He left the toun a wide deserted plain 796 

‘ But ivhat ai*t thou, who deedless look'st around, 

‘ While unreveng’d thy Ly^ciana bite the ground P 
‘ Small aid to Troy thy feeble force can be j 
‘ Bui u ert thou gieater, thou must yield to me 
‘ Piciced by my spear, to endless daikness go ! fWO 

‘ I make this imesent to the shades below.’ 

The son of Hereules, the Bhodian guide, 

Tlius haughty spoke The Lycian king replied 

‘ Thy sire, O prmee • o’ertuin’d the Trojan state, 

' Whose peijur’d monaich well deserv’d his fate , 

‘ Those heavenly steeds the hero sought so far, 

‘ Palse he detam’d the just reuard of war . 

‘ Her BO content, the geneious chief defied, 

‘With base reproaches and unmanly pride 
‘ But you, unworthy the high race you boast, 810 

‘ Shall raise my glory uhcn thy o«n is lost 
‘ Now meet thy fate, and, by Sarpedon slam, 

‘Add one moie ghost to Pluto’s ^oomy reign ’ 

He said both javelins at an instant flew 
Both struck, both woimded, but Sarpedon’s slew : 816 

Full m the boaster’s neck the weapon stood, 

Tiausflx’d his thioat, and diank the vital blood; 

The soul disdainful seeks the caves of night, 

And his seal'd eyes for ever lose the light 

Yet not m vain, Tlcpolenius, was throun 820 

Thy angry lance , uhich, piercmg to the bone 
Sarpcdon's thigh, had robb’d the chief of breath. 

But Jove was present, and forbade the death. 

Boine from the conflict by his Lycian throng, 

The u oimded hero drngg’d the lance along . 826 

(His fi lends, each busied in his several part, 

Through haste, or danger, had not drawn the dart.) 

The Grieeks mtli slam Tlepolemus retir’d , 

Whose fall Ulysses view’d, with fury fir’d , 

Doubtful if Jove's gi'eat son he should pursue, 830 

Or pour his vengeance on the Lycian crew. 

But heaven and fate the first desim withstand, 

Nor this great death must grace Ulysses’ hand. 

° He alludes to the history of the first destruction of Troy by Her- 
cules, occasioned bv Laomedoiis iifiising that hero the horses, iihich were 
the reward promised him fox the delivery of his daughter Hesione I'oft, 
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Minerra drives him on the Lycian traia ; 

Alastor, Cromins, Halms strea-’d the plam, 835 

Alcander. Pry tarns, Koemon fell; 

And numbeis more his sword had sent to hell. 

But Hector saw , and, fuiious at the sight, 

Hush’d tcTTible amidst the ranks of fight 
With ]oy Sarpedon view’d the wish’d rehef, 840 

And fcimt, lamenting, thus implored the chief 
‘ Oh, sufl’er not the foe to bear away 
‘ My liclpless corpse, an unassisted prey I 
‘ If I, uuhlcss’d must see mv son no more, 

' My niuch-lov’d consort, and my native shore, 845 

‘ Yet let me die in Ilion’s sacred wall , 

‘ Troy, 111 whose cause I fell, sliall mourn my fall 
He said, noi Hector to the chief replies. 

But shakes his plume, and fleieo to combat flies, 

Suift as a whiilwind drives the scattering foes, 850 

And dj'es the ground with purple as he goes 
Beneath a beech, Jove’s consecrated shade. 

His mouinful friends divine Sarpedon laid 
Biave Pelagon, his favourite clucf, was nigh. 

Who wrench'd the lavelm fiom his sinewy thigh, 856 

The fainting soul stood ready wing’d for fluilit 
And o’er his eyeballs swam the shades of night 
But Boieas rising fresh with gentle breath. 

Her ail’d his spuit from the gates of death 
The generous Greeks recede iiilh tartly pace. 86C 

Though Mars and Hector thundei m then f.uo , 

None turn their backs to mean ignoble flight. 

Slow they retreat, and, e’en letrcatmg, figlit 
Who fiist, who last, by Mais’ and Hcctoi’s h,nd. 

Stretch’d m then blood, lay gaspmg on the sand ® 863 

'feuthras the great, Oicstes the renown’d 

Foi managed steeds, and Tiechus, press’d the ground , 

Next CEnomaus, ancl CEnops’ offspimg died , 

Orcsbiiis last fell gioamng at their side • 

Oiesbiiis, in his painted niitre gay, 870 

In fat Bocotia held his wealthy sway. 

Where lakes surround loii Hyle’s watery plam ; 

A pi ince and people studious of their gam. 

'The carnage Juno from the skies survey’d. 

And, touch’d with grief, bespoke the blue-ey’d maid: 875 

‘ Oh sight acems’d ' shall faithless Troy prevail, 

‘ And shall our promise to oui people fad P 

‘ How icim the word to Menelaus given 

' Bv Jove’s great daughter and the queen of heaven, ' 
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‘Beneath his arms that Pnani’s toirors should fall, 880 

'If warring gods for ever guard the wall ' 

‘ Mars, red with slaughter, aids our hated foes • 

‘ Haste, let ns arm. and force with force oppose ! 

She spoke , Mmerva burns to meet the war . 

And now heaven’s empi ess calls her blazing car 886 

At her command rush forth the steeds divine , 

Bich with immortal gold them trappmgs shine. 

Bright Hebe « aits , liy Hebe, evi r young, 

The whirhng wheels aie to the chariot hung. 

On the bright axle tuins the bidden wheel 890 

Of soundmg brass , the polish’d axle steel. 

Eight brazen spokes in radiant order flame , 

Ihe circles gold, of uneoriupted fiame, 

Such as the heavens produce and round the gold 

Two brazen rings of u ork divine were roU’d. 895 

The bossy naves of solid silver shone ; 

Braces of gold suspend the moving throne 
'The car behind an arching figure bore , 

The bending concave foimi’d an arch before. 

Sdver the beam, th’ e.xtendod yoke was gold, 900 

And golden reins th' immortal coursers hold 
Herself, impatient, to the ready car 
The coursers mms, and bieathes revenge and war 
Fallas disrobes , her radiant ved untied, 

With flowers adorn’d, with art diversified, 906 

(The labour’d veil hei heavenly fingers wove,) 

Flou s on the pavement of the court of Jove 
Is’ow heaven’s dicad arms her mighty limbs mvest, 

Joi e’s cuuass blazes on her ample bieast , 

Deck’d m sad tiiumph for the mournful field, 910 

O er her broad shoulders hangs his homd shield. 

Dire black, tremendous ' lound the margin roll’d, 

A fringe of serpents hissing guards the gold : 

Here all the terrors of grim war appear. 

Here rages Force, here tremble Fh^t and Fear, 916 

Hcie storm’d Contention, and here Fnry fioivn’d. 

And the dire orb portentous Gorgon crown’d. 

Tlic massy golden helm she next assumes, 

Tliat dreadful nods with four o’ershadmg plumes 

So vast, the broad circumference contains 920 

A hundred armies on a hundred plains 

® The wouls la the origin.!!, obseivcs Pope, are susceptible of two 
meanings, either that the lielmet was siilbuunlly large to have covered tbs 
armies of a huudred cities, or that the 'armies ot a hundred cities were en,- 
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The goddess thus tV impeml car ascends ; 

Shook by liei arm the mighty lavelin ben^, 

Ponderous and huge , that, when her fury burns, 

Prond t 3 Tanta humbles, and uhole hosts o’erturns. 926 

Swift at the scourge th* ethereal comseis fly. 

While the smooth chariot cuts the liquid sky 
Heaven’s gates spontaneous open to the pou ers, 

Heaven’- golden gales, kept by the u inged Hours , 
Commission’d in alternate natch they stand, 93 J 

The sun’s blight poituls and the skies command. 

Involve in clouds th’ eteinal gates of day, 

Oi the daik bainer roll with ease away 

'J'he sounding hinges iing on cither side 

'The gloomy i oluines, piei e'd u ith light, divide 935 

The ehanot mounts, uheie deep m ambient skies 

Confus’d, Olympus’ hiindied heads arise , 

W'hcre fai apait the 'Tliuiideici fills his throne. 

O'er all the gods, supeiior and alone 

Theie uilh hui suouy hand the queen restrams 949 

The fiery steeds, and thus to Jove complains 
‘ 0 sue ' can no roseiitment (ouch thy soul ? 

‘ Can Mars rebel, and does no thunder roll P 
‘ What lau less lage on yon toibiddeii plum ' 

‘ What lash desli uclioii ' and u hat heiocs slam! 945 

‘Venus, and Pliushus nith the dreadful bow, 

‘ Snide on the slaughtoi, and enjoy my woe 
‘ Mad, fiiiious poncr ' uhose uui denting mind 
‘ Ito god can goi ern and uo justice bmd. 

‘ Say, mighty father ’ shall ue scourge his prido, 950 

‘ A-iid diive iiom fight th’ impetuous homiude P’ 

'I’o uhom assenting, thus the Thunderer said- 
‘ Go * and the gi cat Mmeiwa be thy aid 
‘ 'To tame the monster-god Mmeiva knows, 

* And oft alfliels his brutal bicast uith woes ■ 955 

He said Satm-nia, aident to obey. 

Lash’d her uhite steeds along the aenaJ way. 

Su ift dou n the steep of heaven the chariot rolls, 

Pituecn th’ expanded eaith and starry poles. ■ 

Par as a shepherd fiom some pomt on high, 960 

O’er the uide main extends lus boundless eye ; 

'ihrough such a space of air, 'with thnndermg sound. 

At every leap th’ unmortal coursers bound. 

graved upon it, and the passage is translated, he adds, lu such a manner, 
that It may bo taken either waj, thuugh the learned are most uulmed to 
the former sense. 
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Troy now they reach’d, and tonch’d those hanks divine 
Where silver Srniois and Seamander loin 965 

There Juno stopp’d, and (her fair steeds unloos’d) 

Of air condens’d a vapour cireumfiis’d 
For these, unpregnate with celestial dew, 

On Simojs’ brink ambrosial herbage grow. 

Thence to relievo the fainting Argive throng, 970 

Smooth as the sailing doves, they glide along. 

The beat and bravest of the Grecian band 
(A warlike circle) lound Tydtdes stand . 

Such was their look as lions bath’d m blood. 

Or foammg boai-s, the terroi of the wood 976 

Heaven’s empress mingles with the mortal crowd. 

And shouts, in Stentoi ’a sounding voice, aloud . 

Stentor the strong, endued with brazen lungs. 

Whose throat siii pass’d the force of fifty tongues 
‘ Inglorious Avgives ' to your race a shame, 980 

‘ And only men in flguie and m name ' 

‘ Once from the walls youi timorous foes engaged, 

‘ Wilde fierce in u ar divine Achilles raged , 

‘ Now, issuing fearless, they possess the plain, 

‘ Now Min the shoios, and scarce the seas remain ’ 986 

Her speech new fiiiy to their hearts convey’d , 

While near Tydidos stood th’ Athenian maid 
The kmg beside his panting steeds she found, 
fl’eispent with toil, leposiiig on the ground . 

To cool hiB glowing M ound he sat apait , ' 990 

(The wound inflicted by the Lycian dart ,) 

Large drops of sweat fiom all his limbs descend. 

Beneath his ponderous shield his smews bend, 

Wliose ample bolt, that o’er his •.boulder lay, 

He eas’d , and iva8b,’d the clotted gore away 995 

The goddess, leaning o’er the bending yoke 
Beside his coursers, thus her silence broke 
‘ Degenerate prmco ' and not of Tydeus’ kmd : 

‘ Whose little body lodged a mighty mmd ; 

‘ Foremost he press’d in glorious toils to share, 1000 

‘ And scarce refiam’d when I forbade the war, 

‘ Alone, unguarded, once he dared to go, 

‘And feast encircled by the Theban foe 
‘ There braved ind vanquish’d m-iny a hardy knight ; 

‘ Such nerves I gave him, and such force in fight. 1(KX» 

‘ Thou too, no less hast been my constant care , 

‘ Thy hands I arm’d, oi^d sent thee forth to war : 

“ See B. IV ver. 440. 
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‘ But thee or fear deters or sloth detains ; 

• No drop of aU thy father ivarms thy veins.’ 1010 

The chief thus answer’d mild ‘ Immortal maid ! 

‘ I own. thy presence, and confess thy aid 
‘ Not fear, thou know’st, withholds me from the plains, 

‘ Nor sloth hath seiz’d me, but thy woid restrains • 

‘ Fiom welling gods thou had'st me turn my spear, 1015 

‘ And Venus only found lesistance here 
‘ Hence, goddess ' heedful of thy high commands, 

‘ Loth I gave way, and warn’d our Argive bands 
‘ Foi Mars, the homioido, these eyes beheld, 

‘ With slaughter led, and ragmg lound the field ’ 1020 ‘ 

Then thus Minerva ‘ Brave Tydides, hear ! 

‘ Not Mars himself, nor aught immoital, fear 
‘ Full on the god impel thy foanimg horse 
‘ Pallas commands, and Pallas lends thee force 
‘ Hash, furious, blmd, fiom these to those he flies, 1026 

‘ And every side of wavering combat tries • 

‘ Largo promise makes, and breaks the promise made , 

■* Now gives the Grecians, now the Troians aid ’ 

She said, and to the steeds appi caching near. 

Drew fiom his seat the maitial chaiioteer “ 1030 

The vigorous power the trembling ear ascends, 

Fierce for revenge , and Diomed attends 
The groaning aide bent beneath the load , 

So great a hero, and so great a god 

She snatch’d the rems, she lash’d with all her force, 1035 

And full on Mais impell'd the foaming horse 
But fiist to hide her heavenly visage, spread 
Blaik Oicus’ helmet''* o’ci her radiant head. 

Just then gigantic Periplias lay slain. 

The strongest warrior of th’ AStohau tiam , 1010 

The god uho slew him leaves his prostiate prize 

Sti cleU’d where he feU, and at Tydides flies , 

Now nishing fierce, in equal arms, appear 
U he daring Greek, the dicadfnl god of war ' 

Full at the chief, above his courser’s head, 1046 

Fiom Mais’s arm th’ enormous weapon fled: 

Pallas oppos’d her hand, and caus’d to glance 
Fai from the cor the strong immortal l^ce. 

" She removes Diomede's charioteer from bis seat, and takes his place 
hiTselt '5 As evrrj'tlmig tliat goes into the dark empire of Pluto, 

or Orcus, disappears, and is seen no more, the Greeks from thence bor- 
rowed this figurative expression, “ to put on Pluto’s helmet," that is to 
say, “ to become invisible. ’ Eustathius, J'ojie. 
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Tien threw the force of T'srdens' warlike son ; 

The iavelin hiss’d , the goddess mged it on • 1050 

‘Where the broad cincture girt his armour round, 

It pierc’d the god his groin receiv’d the wound. 

From the rent skin the wairior tugs again 

The smoking steel Mara hollows with the pain 

Loud, as the roar encountering armies yield, 1055 

When shoutmg millions shake the thundering field 

Soth armies start, and trcmbhbg gaze around , 

And earth and heaven rebellow to the sound 
As vapours blown by Au«ter’s snltiy breath. 

Pregnant with plagues and shedding seeds of death, lOfiO 

Beneath the rage of buiniiig Sinus rise. 

Choke the parch’d caith, and blacken all the skies , 

In such a cloud the god, fiom combat diiven. 


High o’er the dusty whiilwind scales the heaven 

Wild with his pain, he sought the bright abodes, 1065 

There sullen sat beneath the sire of gods, 

Shew’d the celestial blood, and with a groan 
Thus pour’d his plaints before th’ immortal throne 
‘ Can Jove, supme, flagitious facts survey, 

‘ And brook the furies of this darmg day ** 1070 

‘ Por mortal men celestial poweia engage, 

‘ Amd gods on gods exert eternal nige 
‘ Prom thee. O father ! all these ills we bear. 

•'And thy fell daughter with the shield and spear 
‘ Thou gav’st that fury to the realms of light, 1075 

‘ Pernicious, wild, regardless of the right 
‘All heaven beside reveres thy sovcicign sway, 

‘ Thy voice we hear, and tliy behests obey 
' ’Tis hers t’ offend, and, e’en offending, shnie 
‘ Thy breast, thy counsels, thy distinguish’d rare 1080 

‘ So boundless she, and thou so partial gi’oii ii, 

' WcU may we deem the woudious birth thy own. 

* Now frantic Diomed, at her command, 

* Against th’ immortals lifts his raging hand 

•The heavenly Venus first his fury found, 1085 

‘ Me next encounteiing, me he dar’d to woiiud , 

‘ Vanquish’d I fled e’en I, the god of fight, 

- Prom mortal madness scarce was sav’d hy flight. 

‘Else hadst thou seen me smk on yonder plain, 

‘Heap’d round, and heaving under loads of slam ; 1093 

‘Or, pierc’d with Grecian darts, foi agei he, 

* Cond emn’d to pain, though fated not to die ’ 

Hun thus upbraiding, with a wTathful look 
The lord of thunders view’d, and stern bespoke s ^ 
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‘ Tome, perfidious ! tins lamenlmg strain f 1C95 

* Of lawless force shall la\i less Mars complain P 

* Of all the gods who head the spangled skies, ' 

‘ Thou most unjust, moat odious in our eyes ' 

‘ Inhuman discord is thy dire delight, 

‘ The waste of slaughter, and the lage of fight : 1100 

‘ No hound, no law, thy fiery temper quells, 

‘ And aU thy mother'’ in thy soul rebels 

‘ In vain our threats, in vain our power, we use 

‘ She gives th’ example, and her son pursues 

‘ Yet long th' mUioted pangs thou slialt not mourn, 1105 

‘ Sprung since thou art from Jove, and heavenly bom 

‘ Else, smged with lightning, had'st thou hence been thrown, 

‘ Where cham’d on bm'ning rocks the Titans gioan ' 

Thus he who shakes Olympus with his nod , 

Then gave to Paeon’s caie the bleeding god 1110 

With gentle hand the halm he pour’d around, 

And heal’d th’ immoital ficsh, and clos d the wound 
As when the fig’s press’d jmce, infus’d m cream, 

To curds coagidates the liquid stream. 

Sudden the fluids fir, the paits combin’d , 1115 

Such and so soon th’ ethereal tcituie join’d 

Cleans’d from the dust and gore, fair llche dress’d 

His mighty limbs m an mimortal vest 

Glorious he sat, m majesty lestor'd, 

Fast by the throne of heaven’s supoiior lord 1110 

Juno and PaUaa mount the blest abodes. 

Their task perform’d, and mix among the gods “ 

» Juno “ The allegory of this whole book lies so open, is 

earned on with such closeness, and wound up with so iiiiicli fulness ,iiid 
strength, that it is a wonder how it could cuter into the iiiiiigiii.ition of .iiiy 
that these actions ot Diomcd wereonlj a daiiiig and c\tr,irag.iiit dition in 
Homer, as if lie atfeoted the marvellous at aiij rate 'Ihe great iiinril nt 
It IS, that a binvc man should not contend ag.iiiist Heaven, but resist only 
Venus and Hnrs, incontinence and ungoverned luiy. Bionied is proposed 
as an example of a great and cnterpiising nature, which would perpetn- 
ally be venturing too far, and committing extinvagancics or impieius, 
diel It not suffer itself to be checked and guided by Mineiva, or Prude nee 
for It 13 this Wisdom (as we are told in the very bst lines of the bookl 
that raises a hero above all others. Popt. 
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BOOK VI. 

THE AEGUMEHT. 

TEE EPISODES OP OLAUCUS AKD DIOUED, AND OP HECTOB AND 
ANDBOMACHE. 

The gods having left the field, the Greciuns prevail Helcnus, tlie cinef 
augur of Troy, commands Hector to lelui n to the city, in older to 
appoint a solemn procession of l^ie queen and tlic Trojuii matrons to thq 
temple of Minerva, to eiiticat her to remove Giunied fioin the liglit. 
The battle relaxing duiiiig the ahsiiice ot Hictor, Glauciis and Diiuiic'd 
h.iie an iiitcrvieii belneenlhe two aimits, where, coming to the kiioiv- 
hdgeof the fiiendship and liospital.l} pa-,t between thiir .jncestoin, they 
irake exchange ot tiuii aims Hector, haiing performed the orders of 
Hileiius, pievailed upon Fans to reliiru to the battle, and taken a tender 
Ie,i>e of Ins w’lto Aiidromaeliv, hastens again to the field 
The scene is first iii the field ot battle, between the river Simois and 
Scamaiider, and then changes to Troy 

Now heaven forsakes the fight , th’ immortalB yield 
To human foice and human skiU the field 
Dark show ers of ]at elms fly from foes to foes , 

Now here, now theie, the tide of combat flows , 

While Troy’s fam'd stieams,' that bound the deathful plain, S 
On either side run puiqile to the mam 
Gieat Ajcix fiist to conquest led tlie way, 

Hi oke the thick ranks, and turn’d the doubtful day. 

The Thiatian Aeamas his faulchion found, 

And hew-’d th’ enormous giant to the giound , 10 

His thundcimg arm a deadly stioke impress’d. 

Where the black horse-haii nodded o’ci his crest : 

Fix’d m his fiont the bia/en weapon lies, 

And seals m endless shades his swnmmmg eyes 

Next Tcuthias’ son distam'd the sands with blood, 16 

Axylus, hospitable, luh, and good 
In fair Arisba’s walls (Ins native place) 

He held Ins scat , a fiiend to human race. 

Fast by the road, lus cici-open door 

Obliged the w callhy, and icliev’d the poor. 80 

To stern Tydides now he tails a prey, 

No friend to guard him in the dieadful day • 

Breathless the goud man fell, and by his sido 
His faithful servant, old Calesius, died 


Scamander and Simois. 
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By great Euryalus was Diesiis slam, 26 

And nert he laid Ophcltms on the plain 
Two twins wore near, hold, beautiful, and young, 

From a fair Naiad and Bueolion sprung 
(Laomedon’s white flocks Bueohon fed. 

That monarch’s first-born by a foreign bed , 30 

In secret woods he won the Naud’s grace. 

And two fair infants crown’d hia strong embrace ) 

Here dead they lay m aU their youthful charms , 

The ruthless victor sti'ipp’d their shuung arms 

Astyalus by Polypocles fell , 35 

TBysses’ speai Pidytcs sent to hell , 

Hy Teucei’s shaft bravo Aretaon bled. 

And Nestor’s son laid stem Ablcrns dead , 

Gieat Agamemnon, leader of the biave. 

The moital wound of rich Elatus gave, 40 

Who held in Pedasus his proud abode. 

And till'd the banka where silver Satnio“ flow’d 
Melanthius by Eurypylua was slam , 

And Phylacua from Leitua flies in vain 
Unbless’d Adraatus nest at mercy lies 45 

Beneath the Spartan spear, a living prize 
Scal’d with the dm and tumult of the fight. 

His headlong steeds, piccipitate m flight, 

Hush’d on a tamarisk's strong trunk, and broke 

The shatter’d chariot fiom the crooked yoke 50 

Wide o’er the field, resistless as the wind. 

For Troy they fly, and leave their lord behind. 

Prone on his face he sinks beside the wheel 
Atndes’’ o’er him shakes his vengeful steel , 

The fallen chief m suppliant postuie press’d 55 

The victor’s knees, and thus his prayer address’d 
‘ Oh spare my youth, and for tW life I owe' 

‘ Large gifts of price my father shall bestow 
‘ TVTien fame shall teU, that not m battle slam 
‘ Thy hollow ships his captive son detain, 60 

‘ Eith heaps of brass shall m thy tent bo told, 

‘And steel well-temper’d, and persuasive gold ' 

Ho said compassion touch’d the heio’s heart , 

He stood suspended with the hfted dart 
• A riier la Mysia * Menclaus. 

‘ This passage, where Agamemnon lakes away that Trojan’s life whom 
Mcnelaus h id pardoned, and is not hlamod by Homer for so doing, must 
he asciihid to the uncivilised manners ot those times The historical 
bonks ot tlic Old Testament abound in mstances of the like cruelty to coi^ 
^iiered encmiei. Pept, 
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As pity pleaded for liis vanquist’d prize, 

Stern Agamemnon anift to vengeance flies, 

And furious tlma ‘ Oh impotent of mind ! 

‘ Shall these, shall these, Atndes’ mercy find P 
‘ 'Well hast thou, tnoivn proud Troy's perfidious land, 

‘ And well her natives merit at thy hand ! 10 

‘ Not one of all the race, nor sex, nor age, 

* Shall save a Trojan fiom our boundless rage 
‘ Ilion shall perish whole, and bury all , 

‘ Her babes, her mfaiits at the bieast, shall fall 
■ A dicadful lesson of esampled fate, 76 

‘ 'To 11 arn the nations, and to curb the great ’ 

The monarch spoke , the words, with warmth address’d, 

To rigid justice steel’d his brother's breast 
Ficree from his knees the hapless chief he thrust, 

The monarch’s javehn stretch’d hun in the dust 80 

Then, pressing with his foot his panting heart. 

Forth from the slam he tugg’d the reekmg dart 
Old Nestor saw, and loiis’d the warriors’ rage; 

‘ 'riius, heroes ' thus the vigorous comhat wage • 

‘ No son of Mars descend, for servde gams, 86 

' To touch the booty, while a foe remains 
‘ Behold yon glittoimg host, your futm’e spoil ' 

‘lust gam the conquest, then reward the toil ’ 

And now had Greece eternal fame acqmr’d. 

And frighted Troy within her walls retu’d , 90 

Had not sage Hcleuus her state redress’d. 

Taught by the gods that mov’d his sacred breast 
"Where Hector stood, with great .ffiueas join’d. 

The seer reveal’d the counsels of his mmd 

‘ Ye generous chiefs ’ on whom th’ immortals lay 96 

‘ Tlie cares and glories of this doubtful day, 

‘ On whom your aids, your country’s hopes depend 
‘ AViso to consult, and active to defend ' 

‘ Here, at our gates, your brave efforts unite, 

‘ ’fiirn hack the routed, and forbid the flight , 100 

‘ Eio yet their wives’ soft arms the cowards gam, 

' ’Die sport and insult of the hostile tram 
‘ When your commands have hearten’d every baud, 

* Ourselves, here fix’d, wiU make the dang’rous stand , 

‘ Press’d as we arc, and soie of former fi^t, 106 

* These straits demand om* last romams of might. 

‘ Meanwhile, thou. Hector, to the town retire, 

‘ And teach our mother what the gods require : 

‘ Direct the queen to lead th' assembled tram 
' Of Troy’s cmef matrons to Minerva’s fane , 


uo 
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‘ Unbar tie sacred gates, and seek the power 
• Witb offer’d vows, m Ilion’a topmost tow er 
‘ The largest mantle her rich wardiobes hold 
‘ Most priz’d for art, and lahoui’d o’er with gold, 

‘ Uefoie the goddess’ honour’d knees be spread , ' 115 

‘ And twelve young heifers to her altars led 
‘ If so the power, aton’d by fervent prayer, 

‘ Our wives, our infanta, and our city spare, 

‘ And far avert TVdides’ wasteful ire, 

‘ That mows whole troops, and makes all Troy retire. 125 

‘ Not thus Achilles taught our hosts to dread, 

‘ Sprung though he was from more than mortal bed , 

‘ Not tliiis resistless rul’d the stream of fight, 

‘ In rage unbounded, and unmatch’d m might ’ 

Hector obedient heard , and, uith a bound 126 

Heap’d from his trembling chariot to the ground ; 

Tliioiigh all his host, inspnmg foice, he flies. 

And bids the thiindei of the battle rise 
With lage icciuited the bold Tio^ana glow. 

And turn the- tide of conflict on the foe 130 

Fierce in the front he shakes two dazzling spears , 

All Gioeco recedes, and midst her tiiumim fcais 
Some god, they thouglit, who rul’d tho fate of uais 
Shot dou n avenging, from the vault of stars 
Then thus, aloud ‘ Ye dauntless Daidans, hear I 135 

‘ And you whom distant nations send to war , 

‘ Be mindful of the stienglh your falhcis bore , 

' Be still yourselves, and Hector asks no more 
‘ One hour demands mo in the Tiojau nail, 

‘ To bid our alt <11 s fl.imc, and inetims fall 140 

‘ Nor shall, I tiiist, the matrons’ holy tram, 

■ And revel end eldei s, sock the gods in v,iin ’ 

This said, mill ample sUides the lieio piiss’d. 

The shield’s large oib behind hfs shoulder cast. 

His nock o’ersliading, to his ankle hung j 146 

And as ho march'd the blazon buckler rung. 

Now paus’d the battle, (godlike Hector gone,) 

When daring Glaucus and gicat Tydeiis’ son 

Bolween both armies met , the chiefs fioia far 

Obsoi-v’d each other, and had maik'd for war. 150 

N e,ir as they dicn, T\ didos thus began 

What .ait thou, boldest of the i.ice of manP 
‘ Our eyes till now, lli.it aspect ne’er beheld, 

‘ Whci c f.imc is reap’d .vmid th’ embattled field ; 

‘ Yet fai befoie the troiros thou dar’st appear, 166 

‘ And meet a lance the fiercest heroes fear. ' 
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Unhappy they, and born of lucUess sires, 

‘ 'Wio tempt oui fury when Minerva fires ' 

‘ But if fi om heaven, celestial, thou descend, 

‘ Know, with immortals wo no more contend 160 

‘ Isot long Lycuigus view'd the golden hght, 

‘ That daring ni.in who mi v’d with gods m fight ; 

‘ Bacchus, and Bacchus’ votaries, he drove 
‘ With blandish’d steel fiom Nyssa’s’ sacred grove ; 

‘ Tlicir consecrated spears lay scatter’d round, 166 

‘ 'Vt'ith culling vines and twisted ivy bound , 

‘ "While Bacchus headlong sought the brmy flood, 

‘ And Thetis' arms received the trembling god. 

‘ If or fad'd the crime th immortals’ wrath to move, 

‘ (Th’ immortals bless’d with endless case above ,) 170 

‘ Depriv’d of sight by their avenging doom, 

‘ Cheerless he bi eath’d, and w ander’d in the gloom . 

‘ Then 811 . ik nnpitied to the dire abodes, 

‘ A w 1 etch ai curs’d, and hated by the gods ' 

‘ I biavc not heaven , but if the fiuits of earth 175 

■ Sustain thy hfe, and human be thy biith, 

‘ Bold as thou art, too prodigal of breath. 

‘ Approach, and enter the daik gates of death 
‘What, or fiom whence I am, or who my sire,’ 

(Ecplied the chief,) ‘ can Tydeus’ son inquire P 180 

‘ Like leaves on trees the race of man is tound," 

* Ifow green in youth, now withering on the ground . 

‘ Another laee the following spring supplies, 

‘ They fall successive, and successive use, 

‘ So generations m their com so decay, 185 

‘ So flourish these, when those ai‘e past away 
‘ But if thou stdl persist to search my birth, 

‘ 'Then hear a tale that fills the spacious earth 
‘ A city stands on Argos’ utmost bound , 

‘ (Argos the fan, for w arlike steeds renown’d ,) 190 

‘ JEoIian Sisyphus, with wisdom blcss’d. 

‘ In aucieut time the hajmy walls possess'd, 

‘ Then call’d Epliyrc ’’ Glaueus was his son; 

’ Great Glaueus, lather of Bclleiophon, 

• Who o’ei the sons of men in beauty shm’d, 195 

‘ Lov’d for that valoui which preserves mankmd 

‘ Then mighty Proetus Argos’ sceptre sway’d. 

Whose hard commands Bcllcrophon obey’d 
* A mountain in Tlinicc, of ivUicIi Liciirgus was king ‘ “As of 

the green leaves on a thick ti cc, sonic faUunil some glow, so is the genera- 
tion of flesh and blood, oneoomoth toanenil, niid iinothcr is born ” Bccle- 
uasticus, XIV 18 i The same city that nas afterwards called Corinth 

1 
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‘ With direful jealousy the monarch rag'd, 

‘ And the hrave prince m numerous tous engag’d. 200 

• For him, Antea hum'd ivith lawless flame, 

‘ And strove to tempt him from the paths of fame : 

* Tn vam she tempted the relentless youth, 

‘ Endued with wisdom, sacred fear, and truth. 

‘ Fir’d at his scorn, the queen to Prostus fled, 206 

‘ And begg’d revenge for her insulted bed • 

‘ Incens’d he heard, resolving on his fate ; 

‘ But hospitable laws restrain'd his hate . 

‘ To Lycia the devoted youth he sent, 

‘ With tablets seal’d, that told his dire intent. 210 

‘ Now, bless’d by eve^ power who guards the good, 

‘ The chief arriv’d at ianthua’ silver flood • 

‘ 1 here Lycia’s monarch paid him honours due , 

‘ Nine days he feasted, and nine bulls he slew 
‘ But when the tenth blight morning orient glow’d, 216 

' The faithful youth his monarch’s mandate shew’d . 

' The fatal tablets, tiU that mstant scal'd, 

‘ The de.ithful secret to the king reveal’d 
‘ First, dire Chimaera’s conquest was enjom’d , 

‘ A mingled monster, of no mortal kind , 220 

‘ Behind a dragon’s fiery tad was spread , 

‘ A goat’s rough body boio a hon’s head , 

‘ Her pitchy nostrds flaky flames expire ; 

‘ Her gaping throat emits infernal fire 
‘ This pest he slaughter’d , (for he read the skies, 225 

And trusted heaven’s luforming prodigies ,) 

' Then met m arms the Solymocan crew,® 

' (Fiercest of men ) and those the warrior slew. 

‘Next the bold Amazons’ whole force defied, 

‘ And conqnei’d stdl, for heaven was on his side. 230 

‘ Nor ended here his tods his Lycian foes, 

‘ At his return, a trcacheious ambush rose, 

AVith Icvcll’d spears along the windmg shore ; 

‘ There fell they breathless, and return’d no more. 

‘ At length the monarch with repentant gnef 235 

‘ Confess’d the gods, and god-descended cmef , 

His daughter gave, the stranger to detam, 

‘With half the honours of his ample reign. 

The Ly Clans grant a chosen space of ground, 

■ With woods, with vineyards, and with harvests crown’d. 240 
‘ There long the chief his happy lot possess’d, 

' AV ith two brave sons and one fair diughter bless’d: 

® Tlic Siiliiiii were on encient nation inhabiting the mountamous parts 
of Asm iliiiur. 
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‘ (Fair e’en in liearenly eyes , Iter fimtful love 
‘ Crown’d with. Sarpedon’a birth th’ embrace of Jove.) 

‘ But when at last, distracted m his mind, 245 

‘ Forsook by heaven, forsaking human kmd, 

' Wide o’er th’ Aleian field® he chose to stray, 

‘ A long, forlorn, uncomfortable way ! 

‘ Woes heap’d on woes consum’d his wasted heart j 
‘ His beauteous daughter fell by Phoebe’s dart , 250 

‘ His eldest-born by laging Mars was slam, 

‘ In combat on the Solymaian plam. 

‘ Hippolochus surviv’d , fiom him I came, 

‘ The honour’d author of my birth and name ; 

‘ By his decree I sought the Trojan town, 255 

‘ By his mstructions learn to wm renown ; 

‘ To stand the first m worth as m command, 

‘ To add new honours to my native land ; 

‘ Before my eyes my mighty sires to place, 

‘ And emulate the glories of our race ’ 280 

He spoke, and tianspoit fill’d Tydides’ heart. 

In earth the generous warrior fix’d his dart. 

Then friendly, thus, the Lycian prmce address’d 
‘ Welcome, my brave hereditaiy guest ' 

' Thus over let us meet with kind embrace, 265 

‘ Nor stain the sacred friendship of our race. 

‘ Know, chief, our grandsires have been raests of old, 

‘ CEueus the strong, BeUerophon the bold , 

‘ Our ancient seat his honour’d presence grac’d, 

‘ Where twenty days m gemal rites he pass’d. 270 

‘ The parting heioes mutual presents left , 

‘ A golden goblet w as thy grandsire’s gift , 

‘ CBneus a belt of matchless work bestow’d, 

‘ That nch with Tynan dye refulgent glow’d 
‘ ('I’his from his pledge I leam’d, which, safely stor’d 275 

‘ Among my treasures, still adorns my board 
‘ For lydeus left me young, when Thebe’s wall 
‘ Beheld the sons of Gieece untimely faU ) 

‘ Mmdful of this, in friendship let us joiu , 

‘ If heaven our steps to foreign lands incline, 280 

‘ My guest in Argos thou, and I m Lycia thme. 

‘ Enough of Trojans to this lance shall yield, 

‘ In the full harvest of yon ample field , 

* The AJeian field, or “ field of wandenag,” lay between the rivers 
Fyramus and Finarus, in Oiliun Belletopboii le said to have been con- 
demned to wander there till he died, tor presumption in having attempted 
to sour to heaven on his boise Pegasus. 

I 2 



116 


TEL ItTAD. 


‘ Enougli of Grcelcg shall dj’p thy spear -mth gore ; 

' But wou and Biomed be foes no more 28S 

' Now change we arms, and prove to either host 
‘ We gnaid the friendship of the hne we boast ’ 

Thiis having said, the gallant chiefs alight, 

'j heir hands they join, their mutoal faith they plight; 
j 1 1 .11 e Gl.aiicus llien each narrow thought i esign’d , 290 

(.Tovc M arm’d his bosom and enlaig’d ms mind ,) 

I'or Biomcd’s biass aims, of mean device, 

I’or nhith nine oxen paid, (a vulgar pnee,) 
lie gave his own, of gold dmnely wrought , 

A hundred beeves the shining purchase bought 293 
ILeaiitime the guardian of the Trojan slate 
Great Hector, enter'd at the Seaian gate 
Beiie.itli the beech-trees’ consecrated shades. 

The Tromn niations and the Tiojan maids 

Aiound iiim Hock’d, all press’d uith pious care 300 

J 01 husbands, biotheis, sons, engag’d in uar 

lie bids the tram in long procession go. 

And seek the gods, t’ avert Ih impending woe 
And non to Piiam’s stately courts ho came, 

Ji.ns’d on aich d columns of stupendous fiaine , 305 

( I cv those a range of maiblc stiuctnre runs , 

The iich pavilions of his fifty sons, 

I II fifty ( lianibcrs lodged and rooms of state 

Oppos d to those, where Piiam's daughters sat 

'f n elve domes for them and their lov’d spouses shone. 310 

( >f equal beauty, and of polish’d stone 

Hitliei gieat Hector pass’d, nor pass’d unseen 

Ot royal Hecuba, bis mother queen 

(AVitb liei Laodice, whose beauteous face 

^iiipass’d the nymphs of Troy’s illustrious race ) 315 

Long in a stiict einbiace she held hei son. 

And picss’d his hand, and tender thus begun 
‘ O Hec tor ' say, what great occasion calls 

< Mj’ son fi om fight, when Greece surrounds our walls F 

‘ Com’st thou to supplicate th’ almighty pow or, 320 

Wiik liflcd hands from Ilion’s lofty towei ? 

Stay, till I bung the cup with Bacchus crown d, 

‘ In Jove’s high name, to spnnklo on the ground. 

And p.iv due vows to all the gods around 

• Then w uli a plenteous draught lefresh thy soul, 325 

< And diaw now spuits from the generous bowl, , 

611111011--, It IS obsinpil, bc.tniig Biomcd spo.ik of the liberality shown 
bv Bi I’ll to QSnens, dctcTiiiinc-d not to i.ill below tbo example ul bis 

aacestui, ui il t.iereforc consented to an cxcliange so very unequal, Ccuper 
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‘ Spent as thou art with long laborious fight, 

‘ The brave defender of thy couctry’s rimt ’ 

‘ Far hence be Bacchus’ gifts (the chief rejoin’d }) 

‘ Inflaming wine, pernicious to mankind, 330 

• Unnerves the limbs, and dulls the noble mincL 

• Let chiefs abstain, and spare the sacred juice, 

‘ To sprinkle to the gods, its better use. 

‘ By me that holy office were profan’d ; 

ill fits it me, with human gore distam’d, 335 

‘ To the pure skies these hornd hands to raise, 

‘ Or offer heaven’s great sire polluted praise 
‘ You, 11 ilh your matrons, go, a spotless tram ! 

‘ And bum rich odouis m Minerva’s fane 

‘ The largest mantle your full wardrobes hold, 340 

‘ Most piiz’d for art, and labour’d o’er with gold, 

• Befoie the goddess’ honom-’d knees be spread, 

‘ And til elve young heifeis to her altar led. 

‘ So may the power, aton’d by fervent prayer, 

‘ Our wives, our infants, and our city spare, 345 

‘ And far avert IVdides’ wasteful ire, 

‘ AVho mows whole troops, and makes all Troy retire. 

‘ Be this, O mother, your religious care ; 

' I go to rouse soft Pans to the war , 

‘ If yet, not lost to all the sense of shame, 350 

‘ The recreant warrior hear the voice of fame. 

‘ Oh would kind earth the hateful wretch embrace, 

' That pest of Troy, that rum of our race * 

‘ Deep to the dark abyss might he descend, 

‘ Tioy yet should floiuish, and my sorrows end.’ 355 

This heard, she g<ive command , and summon’d come 
Each noble matron, and illustrious dame 
The Phrygian queen to her rich w'aidrobe went. 

Where treasur’d odours breath’d a costly scent. 

There lay the vestures of no vulgar art, 36C 

Sidoman maids embroider’d every part. 

Whom from soft Sidon youthful Pans bore, 

With Helen touchmg on the flVnan shore 

Heie as the queen revolv’d with careful eyes 

The various textures and the various dyes, 366 

She chose a veil that shone superior far. 

And glow’d refulgent as the mornmg star. 

Herself with this the long procession leads ; 

The tram majestically slow proceeds 

Soon as to Ilion's topmost tower they come, 370 

And awful reach the high PaUadiau dome, 

Antenor’s consoit, fair Theano, waits 
As Pallas’ priestess, and unbais the gates. 
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With, hands uphfted, and unplormg ^es. 

They fiU the dome with supplicating cnes. 376 

The piieate^s then the shining weil displays, 

Placed on Minerva’s knees, and thus ^e prays : 

‘ Oil aw ful goddess > ever-dreadful maid, 

‘ Troy's strong defence, unconquei 'd Pallas, aid ! 

‘ Bi cak thou Tydides’ spear, and let him fall 380 

‘ Prone on the dust before the Trojan wall 
‘ So twelve young heifers, guiltless of the yoke, 

‘ Shull fill thy temple with a grateful smoke 
‘ But thou, aton'd by penitence and prayer, 

‘ Ouiseh cs our infanta, and our city spare ’’ 385 

So pi.iy d the priestess m her holy fane ; 

So vow'd the matrons, but they vow d m vain 

Willie these appear before the power with prayers, 

Hector to Pans’ lofty dome repairs 

Himself the mansion rais'd, from every part 390 

Assembling arehiteets of matchless art 

Hear Priam’s court and Hector’s palace stands 

The pompous structure, and the town commands 

A spear the hero bote of w ondioua strength, 

Of lull ten cubits was the lance’s length , 395 

The steely pomt with golden iinglets join’d, 

Before him brandish’d, at each motion shin’d 
Thus eutonng, in the glittering rooms be found 
Hia brother-chief, whose useless arms lay round, 

His eyes debghtmg with their splendid show, 400 

Biight’ning the shield, and polishing the bow 
Beside him Helen with hei virgins slands, 

Guides their rich labouis, and instructs their hands. 

Hun thus inactive, with an ardent look 
The prince beheld, and high resenting spoke . 405 

‘ Thy hate to Troy is this the time to shew P 
‘ (Oh wretch ill-fated, and thy country’s foe ') 

‘ Pans and Greece against us both conspire, 

‘ Thy close resentment, and then vengetul ire 
‘ For thee gieat Ikon’s guaidian heioes full, 410 

‘ TiU heaps of dead alone defend her wall , 

‘ For thee the soldier bleeds, the matron monms, 

' And w asteful war in all its fury bums. 

‘ Ungrateful man ' deserves not this thy care, 

‘ Our troops to hearten, and our toils to share ? 415 

‘ Uise, or behold the conquering flames ascend, 

‘ And aU the Phrygian gloiies at an end ’ 

‘ Brother, ’tis just,’ (replied the beauteous youth.) 

‘ Thy &ee remonstrance proves thy worth and truth : 
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‘ Yet charge my absence leas, oh generous chief' 

‘ On hate to Troy, than conscious shame and gnef. 

* Here, hid from human eyes, thy brother sat, 

' And mourn’d in secret his and Ihon’s fate 
‘ ’Tis now enough now glory spreads her charms, 

'And beauteous Helen calls her chief to arms 425 

‘ Conquest to-day my happier sword may bless, 

* ’T^s man’s to fight, but neaven's to give success. 

‘ But while I arm, con tarn thy ardent mind , 

‘ Or go, and Pans shall not lag behmd ’ 

He said, nor answer’d Pnam’s warbke son ; 430 

When Helen thus with lowly grace begun : 

‘ Oh generous brother ' u the guilty dame 
' That caus’d these woes deserves a sister’s name ! 

‘Would heaven, ere all these dreadful deeds were done, 

‘ The day that shew’d me to the golden sun 436 

‘ Had seen my death ' Why did not whirlwmds bear 
‘ The fatal infant to the fowls of air P 

* Why suni I not beneath the whcbning tide, 

* And midst the roarings of the waters died P 

* Heaven fill'd ot all my ills, and I aocurs'd 440 

‘ Bore all, and Pans of those ills the worst. 

' Helen at least a braver spouse imght claim, 

‘ Warm’d with some virtue, some regard of fame ! 

‘Now, tired with tods, thy faintmg limbs reebne, 

‘With tods sustain’d for Paris’ sake and mine . 445 

‘ The gods have Imk’d our miserable doom, 

‘ Our present woe and infamy to come 
‘ Wide sball it spread, and last through ages long, 

‘ Bxomple sad ' and theme of fiiture song.’ 

The chief repbed . ‘ This tune forbids to rest . 460 

‘ The Trojan bands, by hostile fury press’d, 

‘ Demand their Hector, and his arm require ; 

‘ The combat urges, and my soul’s on fire 
‘ Urge tbou thy kmght to march where glory calls, 

‘ And timely join me, ere 1 leave the walls. 453 

' Ere yet I mmgle m the direful fray, 

‘ My wife, my infant, claim a moment’s stay 
‘ Tms day (perhaps the last that sees me here) 

‘Demands a parting word, a tender tear • 

‘ This day some god, who hates our Trojan land, 460 

* May vanquish Hector by a Ghccian hand ’ 

He said, and pass’d with sad presaging heart 
To seek his spouse, his soul's far dearer part ; 

At home he sought her, but he sought m vam 

She, with one maid of all her menial tram, ,405 
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Had tlience retir’d , and, with her second joy. 
The young Astyanax,'* the hope of Troy, 

Pensive she stood on Ilion's towery height, 
Beheld the war. and sicken’d at tne sight , 

There hei sad eyes in vain her lord explore. 

Oi weep the wounds her bleeding county bore 

But he u ho found not whom his soul (fesir’d, 
AVliose 1 irtue charm d him as her beauty fii ’d, 
Stood in the gates, and ask’d nhat nay she bent 
Her pa ting steps'* If to the fane she went, 
"Wheie late the mourning illations made resoit ; 
t)i sought her sisters in the Tiojsn court'* 

‘ Xot to the court,’ (replied th’ attendant tiam,) 

‘ Hor, mix d with matrons, to Jlineiva’s fane . 

‘ To Ihon’s stecpy tower she bent her way, 

‘ ’To inaik the fortunes of the doubtful day 
‘ Tioy lied, she heard, before the Giecian sword : 
‘ She heal cl. and troniblecl for her distant lord j 
‘ Histraetcd with suipriso, she seem’d to fly, 

‘ Fear on her chock, and soriow in her eye. 

‘ The muse attended with hti infant boy, 

‘ The yoiuig Astyanax, the hope of Tioy ’ 

Heotoi, this hoard, returu'ei without delay , 
Swift thiough the town he trod his former way, 
’Through sticots of palaces and walks of state , 
And met the mourner at the Seman gate 
11' ith haste to meet him spi ung the joyful fmr. 
His bldiiiclcss wife, Eetion s wealthy heir 
(Cicihau Thebe great Eetion sway 'cl. 

And Hippoplacus’ wide-extended sliade ) 

The nurse stood near, in whose embiaees press’d. 
Ills only hope hung smiling at her bicast, 

"Whom each soft charm and eaxly grace adorn. 
Fail as the uow-born star that gilds the morn. 

To this lov’d infant Hector gave the name 
Sciimandrins, from Scamander’s honour’d stream i 
Abtyauax the Trojans call’d the hoy. 

From his great father, the defence of Troy 
Silent the w arrior smil’d, and, pleas’d, resign’d 
To tender passions all his mighty mind 
Ills beauteous prmeess cast a mournful look, 
Huug on bis hand, and then dejected spoke , 

Her bosom labour’d with a boding sigb. 

And the big tear stood trembling m her eye. 

’* The name signifies the CAw/ aj th» City, Omper 
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‘ Too daiing prince ' ah v hither dost tliou run ? 610 

' Ah too forgetful of thy u ife and son ' 

‘And think’ st thou not how wi etched we shall be, 

‘ A widow I, a helpless orphan he • 

‘For sure such coinage length of life denies, 

‘And thou must fall, thy virtue's sacrifice. 616 

‘ Greece in her single heroes strove in vam , 

' Now hosts oppose thee, and thou must be slam ’ 

‘ Oh grant me gods ' ere Hector meets his doom, 

‘ All I can ask of heaven, an eaily tomb ! 

‘ So shall my days m one sad tenor run, 520 

‘ And end w ith sorrows as they first begun 
‘ No parent now remains my giiefs to share, 

‘ No father’s aid, no motlicv’s tender care. 

‘ The fierce Achdles wraiit our walls in fire, 

‘Laid Thebe waste, and slew my warlike sire ! 635 

*Hia fate compassion in the victor bred, 

‘ Stern as he ivas, he yet rever d the dead, 

‘ His radiant arms preserv’d from hostile spoil, 

‘ And laid him decent on the funeral pile , 

‘ Then rais’d a mountain whole Ins bones were bum’d ; 530 

‘ 'ITie mountain nymphs the rural tomb adorn’d ; 

‘ Jove’s sylvan daughters bade their elms bestow 
‘ A barren shade, and m his honour glow. 

‘ By the same aim my seven brave brothers fell , 

‘ In one sad day beheld the gates of hell , 536 

‘ "While the fat herds and snoivy flocks they fed, 

‘ Am id them fields the hapless heroes bled ’ 

‘ My mother liv’d to bear the victor's bands, 

‘ The queen of Hippoplacia’s sylvan lands 
‘ Bedeem’d too late, she scarce beheld agam 640 

‘ Her pleasing empire and her native plain, 

‘ "When, ah ! oppress’d by hfe-consummg woe, 

‘ She fell a victim to Diana’s bow 

‘ Yet whde my Hector still snrvives, I see 
‘ hfy falher, mother, brethren, aQ, m Ihee. 645 

‘ Ams ! my parents, brothers, kmdred, all, 

‘ Once more will pensh if my Hector fall. 

‘ Thy wife, thy mfant, in thy danger share ; 

‘ Oh prove a husband’s and a father’s care ! 

‘ That quarter most the skilful Greeks ann^, 550 

‘"Where yon wild fig-trees jom the wall of Troy . 

Sudden deaths of women were often imputed to Diana, see ver 210 
Anticlea, the mother of Uljsace, tells him, among the shades, that she a as 
not a nctim to Duma’s bow. Odyss xi. 243. * 
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‘ Thou, from this tower defend th’ important post ; 

‘ There Agamemnon pomts hia dreadtm host, 

‘ That pass Tydides, ^ax, strive to gam, 

‘ And mere the vengenil Spartan flies his tram 555 

‘ Thrice OUT bold foes the fierce attack have given, 

‘ Or led by hopes, or dictated from heaven 

* Let others m the field their arms employ, 

* But stay my Hector here, and guard his Troy ’ 

The chief rephed ‘ That post shall he my care, 660 

‘ Nor that alone, but all the works of war 
‘ How would the sons of Troy, m arms renown’d, 

‘ And Troy’s proud dames, whose garments sweep tlvc ground, 

‘ Attamt the lustre of my former name, 

‘ Should Hector basely qmt the field of fame ? 665 

‘ My early youth was bred to martial pams, 

* My soul rmpela me to th’ embattled plains 

* Let me be foremost to defend the throne, 

‘ And guard my father’s gloiies, and my own 
‘ Yet come it wiU, the day decreed by fates , 570 

‘ (How my heart trembles while my tongue relates *) 

‘ The day when thou, impeiial Troy ' must bend, 

‘ And see thy warriors fall, thy gloiics end. 

‘ And yet no dire presage so womids my mmd, 

‘ My mother’s death, the ruin of my kind, 675 

‘ Not Priam’s hoary hairs defil'd with gore, 

‘ Not aU my brothers gasping on the shore ; 

‘ As thine, Andiomache ' thy griefs I dread; 

‘ I see thee tremblmg, weeping, captive led ! 

‘ In Argive looms our battles to design, 680 

‘ And woes of which so large a part was thine ! 

‘ To bear the victor’s hard commands, or bring 
‘ The weight of waters from Hypena’s" spring. 

‘ There, while you groan beneatli the load of life, 

‘ They cry, Behold the mighty Hector’s wife ' 585 

‘ Some haughty Greek, who lives thy tears to see, 

‘ Embitters all thy woes by naming me 
‘ The thoughts of gloiy past, and present shame, 

‘ A thousand ^lets, shall waken at the name 1 
‘ May I he cold before that dreadful day, 690 

* Piess’d with a load of monumental clay ! 

‘ Thy Hector, wrapp’d m everlastmg sleep, 

‘ Shall neither hear thee sigh, nor see thee weep.’ 

Thus having spoke, th’ ifiustnous chief of Troy 
Stretch’d his fond arms to clasp the lovely boy. 696 

is X fonatain in Messenia. 



B VI 


HECTOB AUD ANSBOUACEE VABT. 


123 


The hahe clung ciring to hia nurse’s breast, 

Scar’d at the dazzling helm and noddmg crest. 

With secret pleasure each fond parent snul'd. 

And Hector hasted to relieve his child ; 

The glittering terrors from his brows unbound, 600 

And placed the beaming helmet on the ground. 

Then kiss’d the child, and, hftmg high in air. 

Thus to the gods preferr’d a father’s prayer 
‘ O thou ' whose glory fills th’ ethereal throne, 

‘ And all ye deathless powers * protect my son ' 606 

‘ Grant him, hke me, to purchase just renown, 

‘ To guard the Trojans, to defend the crown, 

‘ Agamst his country’s foes the war to wage, 

‘ And nae the Hector of the future age ' 

‘ So when, triumphant from successful toils, 610 

‘ Of heroes slam he hears the reekmg spoils, 

‘ Whole hosts may hail him with deserv’d acclaim, 

‘ And say. This chief transcends his father’s fame 
' While pleas’d, amidst the general shouts of Troy, 

‘ His mother’s conscious heait o’erflows with joy ’ 616 

He spoke, and fondly gazmg on her charms 
Eestor’d the pleasing burden to her arms , 

Soft on her fragrant breast the babe she laid. 

Hush’d to repose, and n i(h a smile snrv^’d 

The troubled pleasure soon chastis’d by fear, 620 

She mingled with the smile a tender tear 

The soften'd chief with kind compassion view’d. 

And dried the faUmg drops, and thus pursued : 

‘ Andromache ' my soul’s far better part, 

‘ Why with untimely sorrows heaves thy heart ? 625 

‘ No hostde hand can antedate my doom, 

‘ Tdl fate condemns me to the silent tomb. 

‘ Fix’d IS the term to all the race of earth, 

‘ And such the hard condition of our birth. 

* No force can then resist, no flight can save , 630 

‘ All sink alike, the fearful and the brave 
‘ No more — but hasten to thy tasks at home, 

‘ There guide the spmdle, and direct the loom ; 

‘ Me glory summons to the martial scene, 

‘ The field of combat is the sphere for men 636 

‘ Where heroes war, the foremcfflt place I claim, 

‘ The first m danger as the first in fame ’ 

Thus having said, the glorious chief resumes 
His ton cry hehnet, black with shading plumes. 

His princess parts with a prophetic sigh, 

UnwiUmg paits, and oft reverts her eye, 
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That stream’d at every loolc • then, moving slow. 

Sought her own palace, and indulg’d her woe 
There, while her tears deplored the godlike man. 

Through all her tram the soft infection ran ; 645 

The pious maids their mingled sorrows shed. 

And mourn the hvmg Hector as the dead. 

But now, no longer deaf to honour’s call. 

Forth issues Pans from the palace wall. 

In brazen arms that cast a gteamy ray, 650 

Swift through the town the warrior bends his way. 

The wanton courser thus, with rems unbound, , 

Bleaks from his stall, and beats the trembling ground; 
Pamper’d and proud he seeks the wonted tides. 

And laves, m height of blood, his shming sides : 655 

His head now freed he tosses to the skies , 

His mane dishevell’d o’er Lis shouldeis flies , 

He snuff’s the females in the distant plain. 

And sprmgs, emiltmg, to his fields again 

With equal triumph, sprightly, bold, and gay, 660 

In arms refulgent as the god of day, 

Tlie son of Priam, glorying in his might. 

Bush’d forth nith Hector to the fields of fight. 

And now the warriois passing on the way. 

The graceful Pans first excus’d his stay 6G5 

To whom the noble Hector thus leiihod 
‘ O chief ' in blood, and now m arms, allied ’ 

‘ Thy power in war uitli justice none contest , 

' Knoira IS thy courage, and thy strength confess’d 
‘ What pity, sloth should seize a soul so bravo, 670 

■ Or godlike Pans live a u Oman’s slave ' 

‘ My lieart weeps blood at what the Trojans say, 

‘ And hopes thy deeds shall wipe the stam away. 

‘ Haste then, m all then glonous labours share , 

‘ For much they Buffer, for thy sake, m war. 676 

‘ These ills shall cease, whene’er by Jove’s decree 
‘ We crown the bowl to Heaven and Liberty : 

‘While the proud foe his frustrate triumphs mourns, 

* And Greece mdignant through her seas retoms. 
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BOOK TII. 

THE ARGUMENT 

TEE SINGLE COHBAT OF HECTOR AND AJAX. 

The battle rencvTing With double ardour npon the leturn of Ileetor, Mi- 
nen a is under apprchensious for the Greeks Apollo seeing hei descend 
from Olympus, joins her near the Sciean gate The} .igrce to put off the 
general engagement for that diiy, and mule Hector to ch.allenge the 
Greeks to a single combat Nine of the prinecs accepting the challi iige, 
the lot IS cast, and fills upon Ajax These liciocs, after several attacks, 
are parted by the night The Trojans c.illing a council, Antenor pro- 
poses the deliverr at Helen to the Giecks, to which Pans mil not con- 
sent, hut offers to restore them hi r riches Pri.im sends a herald to 
ni.ike this offer, and to dciiiand a truce for binning the dead, the last of 
which onlj IS agreed to h} Agamemnon Winn the funeials are per- 
loriiied, the Greeks, pursuant to the ndiice of Nestor, erect a fortification 
to piotect their fleet and camp, fl.inked with toners, and defended by a 
ditcli and palisades Nejitune testifies his jealousy at this work but is 
pacified by a promise from Jiijiiicr Itoth armies pass the night in 
fe.isting, hut Jupiter disheaitciis the Trojans with thunder and other 
signs of his wiath 

The three-and-tncntieth dnj ends with the duel of Hector and Ajnx, the 
next day the truce is agreed annlhci is token up in the film ral rites of 
the slam , and one more in huilding the fortification befoie the ships, 
so that somewhat ahoic three dajsiscmplojcd in this book The scene 
lies wholly in the field 

So spoke the guaidian of the Trojan state, 

Then rush'd impetuous throngh the Sceean gate 
Iliin Pans follow’d to the due alainis, 

Hoth breathing slaughter both resolv’d m arms 

As wlien to sailors labouring through the mam, 6 

That long had heav’d the weary oar m vam, 

Jove bids at length th’ expected gales arise. 

The gales blow grateful, and the vessel flies : 

So welcome those to Troy’s desiring tram 

The bands are checi’d, the wai awakes ngam. 10 

Bold Pans first the work of death bcgim 
On groat Menostheus, Areithous’ son , 

Sprung from the fair Philoiiicda’s embrace. 

The pleasing Arne was his native place 
Then smik Jiioneus to the shades below , 

Beneath his slcelj' casqiic he felt the blow 
Full on his neck, from Hector’s weighty hand ; 

And roU’d, with Imibs relax'd, along the land. 
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By Gla-acHs’ spear the hold Iphinotis bleeds, 

Fix'd in the shoulder as he mounts his steeds ; 20 

Headlong he tumbles his slack nerves unbound 
Drm the cold useless members on the ground 
When now Minerva saw her Argives slain, 

From vast Olympus to the gleaming plam 

Fierce she descends Apollo mark'd her flight, 25 

FTor shot less swift from Ihon’s towery height 

Badiant they met, beneath the hcechen shade , 

When thus Apollo to the blue ey’d maid 
‘ What cause, O daughter of almighty Jove ’ 

‘ Thus mugs thy progress fiom the realms above P 30 

‘ Once more impetuous dost thou bend thy way, 

‘ To give to Greece the long-dmdcd day ? 

‘ Too much has Troy already felt thy hate, 

‘ Now breathe thy rage, and hush the stem debate 
‘ This day the business of the field suspend , 36 

‘ War soon shall kindle, and great Ilion bend , 

‘ Smee vengeful goddesses confederate join 
‘ To raze her walls, though built by hands divine ’ 

To whom the piogeny of Jove leplics 

* I left for this the council of the skies -W 

‘ But who shall bid conflicting hosts foibcar. 

‘What ait shall calm the furious sons of war P’ 

To her the god ‘ Groat Hector s soul incite 
‘ To dai e the boldest Greek to single fight, 

‘ Till Greece, piovok'd, fiom all her numbers shew 16 

‘ A n aiTior worthy to be Hector's foe.’ 

At this agreed, the heavenly powers withdiew , 

Sage Helenus their secret counsels knew 
Hector mspir’d he sought to him address'd. 

Thus told the dictates of his sacred breast . 50 

• O son of Priam ' let thy faithful ear 

‘ Bcceive my words , thy friend and bi other hear • 

Go forth persuasive, and awhile engage 
The warring nations to suspend their rage ; 

‘ Then dare the boldest of the hostile tram 55 

To mortal combat on the listed plam, 

‘ For not this day shall end thy glorious date , 

‘ The gods have spoke it, and their voice is fate ’ 

He said the warrior heard the word witl^oy , 

^en w ith his spear restrain'd the youth of Troy! 60 

Held by the midst athw art On either hand 
The squadrons part , th' expecting Tioians stand. 

Oreat Agamomuou bids the Gieeks forbear; 

TJicy brcutliOf sud liusb. tlie tumult of th.e wflr« 
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Th’ Athenian maid, and glonons god of day, 66 

With silent loy the settling hosts survey: 

In foi.ii of vultures, on the beech’s hei^t 
They sit conceal’d, and wait the future fight. 

The thronging tioops obscure the dusl^ fields, 

Horrid M ith bristling spears, and gleaming shield. 70 

As when a general darkness veils the mam, 

(Soft Zephyr curling the wide watery plain,) 

Tlie waves scarce heave, the face of ocean sleeps. 

And a still horroi saddens all the deeps : 

I'hus in thick orders settling wide around, 76 

At length compos’d they sit, and shade the ground. 

Great Hector fii st amiclat both armies broke 
The solemn silence, and them pow'ers bespoke . 

‘ Hear all j e Tiojan, all ye Grecian bands, 

‘ "What my soul prompts, and what some god commands. 80 
‘ Gieiit Jove, aveise our warfare to compose, 

‘ O’erw helms the nations with new toils and woes ; 

‘ War with a fiercer tide once more returns, 

‘ 'iill Ihon falls, or till yon navy bums. 

* Yon then, 0 princes of the Greeks ' appear ; 86 

‘ 'Tie Hectoi speaks, and calls the gods to hear s 

' From all yonr ti’ooiis select the bwdest knight, 

‘ And him, the boldest, Hector dares to fight. 

‘ Heio if I faU, by chance of battle slam, 

‘ lie his my spoil, and his these arms remam ; 90 

‘ But let my body, to my friends return’d, 

‘ By Trojan hands, and 'Jrojan fiames be bum’d. 

‘ And if Apollo, in whose aid I trust, 

‘ Shall stretch your danng champion m the dust ; 

‘ If mine the glory to despoil the foe , 96 

‘ On Fheebus’ temple rUms arms bestow ; 

‘ The breathless carcass to your navy sent, 

‘ Greece on the shore shall raise a monument ; 

‘ Which when some future marmer surveys, 

‘ Wash’d by broad Hellespont’s resoundmg seas, 1(X) 

‘ Thus shall he say, A valiant Greek hes there, 

‘ By Hector slam, the mighty man of war. 

* The stone shall teU your vanquish’d hero’s name, 

* And distant ages learn the victor’s fame.' 

This fierce defiance Greece astonish’d heard, 106 

Blush'd to refuse, and to accept it fear’d. 

Stem Menelaus first the silence broke. 

And, mly groanmg, thus opprpbnous spoke 
‘ Women of Greece ! Oh scandal of your race, 

‘ Whose coward souls your manly forms disgrace, 
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‘ How great the shame, when eveiy age shall know 
‘ That not a Grieciau met this noble foe ' 

‘ Go then, resolve to earth from whence ye grew, 

‘ A heartless, spiritless, inglorious crew * 

‘ Be what ye seem, unanimated clay ' 115 

‘ Myself will dare the danger of the day 
‘ ’Tis man’s bold task the generous strife to try, 

‘ But in the hands of God is victory ’ 

These words scarce spoke, with generous ardour press'd. 

His manly limbs in azure arms he dress’d 120 

Tliat day, Atrides ' a superior hand 

Had stretch'd thee breathless on the hostile strand , 

But all at once thy fury to compose. 

The kings of Greece, an awful band, arose 

E’en he their chief, great Agamemnon, press’d 125 

Tliv danng hand, and this advice addi eas'd 

‘ 'VThither, O Menelaus ' wouldst thou run, 

‘ And tempt a fate -nhich prudence bids thee shun ^ 

‘ (iriev’d though thou art forbear the rash design , 

‘ Groat Hector’s arm is mightier far than thine 1.10 

‘ E on fleioo Achilles loam'd its foice to fear, 

‘ And trembling met this dreadful son of war 
‘ Sit thou secuie amidst thy social band , 

‘ Greece in our cause shall arm some powerful hand 
‘ I he mightiest wninor of th’ Achaian name, 1 i't 

‘ Though bold, and burning with desire of fame, 

‘ Content, the doubtful honour might forego, 

‘ So great the danger and so brave the foe ’ 

He said, and turn'd his hi other’s vengeful mind , 

He stoop d to reason, and his lage resign’d, lit 

!Xo longer bent to lusli on certain harms 
His joyful fiieiids unbrace his azuie arms 
He, from u hose lips divine persuasion flows, 

Gi ave N estor then, m graceful act arose. 

Tims to the kings he spoke ‘ What gnef, what shame, 113 
‘ Vttend on Greece, and all the Grecian name ? 

‘ How sliall, alas ! her hoary heioes mourn 
‘ Their sons degenerate, and their race a scorn ; 

‘ What tears shall down thy silver beard be roU’d, 

■ Oh Pelous, old m arms, m ivisdom old ’ 150 

‘ Once nith nhat joy the generous prince would hear 
‘ Of every chief who fought this glorious war, 

‘ Participate their fame, and ple.i3 d mquire 
‘ Each name, each action, and each hero’s sire P 
* Gods I should he see 6ur warnors trembling stood, 155 

' And trembhng all before one hostile hand ; 
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• How would lie lift liis aged arms on high, 

Lament mglonous Greece, and beg to die • 

• Oh ' would to all th’ immortal powers above, 
'Mmerva, Phosbus, and almighty Jove ' 

•Years might agam roll back, my youth renew, 

• And give this arm the spring which once it know : 
‘"When, fierce in war, where Jardan’a waters fall 

1 led my troops to Phea’s trembhng wall, 

■ And with th' Arcadian spears my prowess tried, 

' "Where Celadon rolls down his rapid tide. 

There Ereuthahon brav’d us m the field, 

• Proud, Areithous’ dreadful arms to wield , 

‘ Great Areithous, known from shore to shore 

• the huge, knotted, iron mace he bore ; 

• Eo lance he shook, nor bent the twangmg bow, 

‘ But broke, with this, the battle of the foe. 

• Him not by manly force Lycurgus slew, 

• "Whose guileful javehn from the thicket flew, 

‘ Deep m a winding way his breast assail’d, 

‘ If or aught the warrior's thundermg mace avail’d : 

‘ Supme he fell those arms which Mars before 
‘ Him given the vanquish’d, now the victor bore : 

‘ But when old age had dimm’d Lycurgus’ eyes, 

• To Ereuthahon he consign’d the prize 

‘ Furious with this, he crush’d purdevell’d bonds, 

• And dar’d the trial of the strongest hands ; 

• If or could the strongest hands his fury stay ; 

• AH saw, and fear’d, his huge tempestuous sway ; 

‘ TiH I, the youngest of the host, appear’d, 

• And, youngest, met whom all our army fear’d 

• I fought the chief , luy arms Minerva crown’d . 

• Prone fell the giant o’er a length of ground. 

‘ "What then he was, oh were your Nestor now ' 

• Not Hector’s self should want an equal foe 

• But, wamors, you, that youthftil vigour boast, 

• The flower of Greece, th’ examples of our host, 

• Sprung from such fathers, who such numbers sii ay, 

• Can you stand trembhng, and desert the day ?’ 

His warm reproofs the listening kmgs inflame , 
And mne, the noblest of the Grecian name. 
Upstarted fierce but far before Uio rest 
The king of men advanc’d his dauntless breast , 
Then bold Tydides, great in arms, appear’d , 

And next his bulk gigantic Ajax rear’d 
Oileus follow’d Imimen was there. 

And Menon, dreadful as the god of war ; 
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With these Eurypylus and Thoas stand, 

And wise Ulysses clos’d the danng band. 

AH these, alike inspir’d with noble rage, 205 

Demand the fight. To whom the Pylian sago : 

‘ Lest thirst of glory your brare souls divide, 

* What p^ef shall combat, let the lots decide 

’ Whom heaven shall choose, be hia the chance to raise 
‘ His country’s fame, his own immortal praise ’ 210 

The lots produc’d, each hero signs his own , 

Then m the general’s helm the fates are thiown. 

The people pray with hfted eyes and hands. 

And vows like these ascend from all the bands 
‘ Grant thou. Almighty I m whose hand is fate, 215 

‘ A wortlw champion for the Grecian state 
‘ This task let A^as. or Tydides prove, 

‘ Or he, the king of kmgs, belov’d by Jove ’ 

Old Nestor snook the casque By heaven mspir’d, 

Leap’d forth the lot, of every Greek desm’d. 220 

This from the right to left the herald bears. 

Held out m order to the Grecian peers , 

Each to his rival yields the raaik unknown, 

Tdl godlike Ajax finds the lot liis own , 

Surveys th’ mscnption with lejoicmg eyes, 326 

Then casts before him, and witii transport cries 
‘ Warriors ' I claim the lot, and arm with joy , 

‘ Be mme the conquest of this chief of Troy 
‘ Now, while my brightest aims my limbs invest, 

* To Saturn’s son be all youi vows address'd 230 

‘ But pray m secret, lest the foes should hear, 

‘ And deem your prayers the mean effect of fear. 

‘ Said I m secret f No, youi vows declare, 

‘ In such a voice as fills the earth and air 
‘ Lives there a chief, whom Ajax ought to dread, 235 

‘ Ajax, m all the toils of battle bredP 
‘ From warhke Salamis I drew my birth, 

‘ And, bom to combats, fear no force of earth. 

He said. The troops with elevated eyes. 

Implore the god whose thunder rends the skies : 240 

‘ O father of mankind, superior lord ! 

* On lofty Ida’s holy hiU ador’d , 

‘ Who m the highest heaven hast fix’d thy throne, 

‘ Supreme of gods ' unbounded, and alone . 

‘ Grant thou, that Telamon may bear awty 246 

‘ The praise and conquest of this doubtful day ; 

‘ Or if illustrious Hector be thy care, 

‘ That both nuijf chum it, and t^t both may shore.' 
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Now A]ax braced his dazzling armour on, 

Sheath’d in bright steel the giant wamor shone 260 

Ho moves to combat with majestic pace ; 

So stalks in arms the grizly god of Thrace, 

Wlien Jove to punish faithless men prepares. 

And gives whole nations to the waste of wars. 

Thus march’d the chief, tremendous as a god ; 266 

Grunly he smil’d . earth trembled as he strode : 

His massy javelin quivermg m his hand. 

He stood, the bulwark of tlie Grecian band. 

Through every Argive heart new transport ran ; 

All Troy stood trembling at the mighty man. 260 

H’en Hector paus'd , and, with new doubt oppress'd. 

Felt his great heart suspended m his breast 
'Twas vain to seek retreat, and vam to fear , 

Himself had challeng'd, and the foe drew near. 

Stern Telamon behmd his ample shield, 266 

As from a brazen tower, o’erlook’d the field. 

Huge was its orb, with seven thick folds o'ercast 
Of tough bull-hides , of sohd brass the last' 

(The work of Tycluus, who m Hyl6 dwell’d. 

And aU m arts of armoury excelrd ) 270 

This iijax bore before his manly breast. 

And, tureatemng, thus his adverse chief address’d . 

‘ Hector ' approach my arm, and smgly know 
‘ What strength thou hast, and what the Ghecian foe. 

‘ Achilles shuns the fight , yet some there are 276 

‘ Not void of soul, and not unskill’d m war . 

‘ Let him, inactive on the sea-beat shore, 

‘ Indulge his wrath, and aid our arms no more ; 

‘ Whole troops of heroes Greece has yet to boast, 

‘ And sends mee one, a sample of her host. 280 

‘ Such as I am, 1 come to prove thy might ; 

'No more be sudden, and begin the fight.’ 

‘ O son of Telamon, thy country’s pnde ' ’ 

(To Ajax thus the Trojan prince replied,) 

* Me, as a boy or woman, would'st thou fnght, 285 

‘ New to the field, and trembhng at the fight P 

‘ Thou meet’st a chief deserving of thy arms, 

‘ To combat born, and bred amidst alarms 

* 1 know to shift my ground, remount the car, 

‘ Turn, charge, and answer every call of war : 290 

‘ To right, to left, the dexterous lance 1 wield, 

‘ And bear thick battle on my sounding shield. 

‘ But open be our fight, and bold each blow , 

‘ 1 steal no conquest from a noble foe.’ 
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He said, and, rising tigli above tbe field, 29C 

Whirl’d the long lance against the sevenfold shield. 

Full on the brass descending from above 
Through six bull hides the furious weapon drove, 

Tdl m the seventh it fix’d Then Ajax threw , 

Through Hector’s shield the forceful javehn flew , 300 

His corslet enters, and his garment rends, 

And, glancing downwards, near his flank descends. 

The wary Ti’ojan shrinks, and, bending low 

Beneath Ins buckler, disappoints the blow 

From their boi’d shields the chiefs their javelins drew, 305 

Then close impetuous, aud the charge renew 

Fierce as the mountain hons bathed m blood. 

Or foaming boars, the tenor of the wood 
At Ajax, Hectoi his long l.ince extends , 

The blunted point against the buckler bends. 310 

But Ajax, watchful as his foe diew near, 

Drove through the Trojan targe the knotty spear , 

It reach’d his neck, with matchless strength mipell’d , 

Spouts the black gore, and dims the shinmg shield 

Yet ceas’d not Hector thus , but, stooping down, 315 

In his strong hand upheav’d a flinty stone, 

Black, craggy, vast to this lus force he bends , 

Full on the brazen boss the stone descends ; 

The hoUow brass resounded with the shock 

Then Ajax seized the fiagment of a rock, 320 

Applied each nerve, aud, smuging round on high. 

With force tempestuous let the ruin fly • 

The huge stone thundcimg thiough his buckler broke , 

His slacken’d knees received the numbing stioke , 

Great Hector falls extended on the field, 325 

His bulk siippoiting on the shatter’d shield 

Nor wanted heavenly aid Apollo’s might 

Confirm’d his sineu s, and restor’d to fight 

And now both heroes tlioir broad faulcmons drew , 

In flammg circles round their heads they flew , 33^> 

But then by heralds’ voice the word was given, 

3’he sacred ministers of earth and heaven 
Divme Talthybius uhom the Greeks employ. 

And sage Idams on the part of Troy, 

Between the swords their peaceful sceptres rear’d , 335 

juid fiist Idams’ awful voice was heard 

‘ Forbear, my sons ' your farther force to prove, 

‘ Both dear to men, and both belov’d of Jove. 

‘ To either host your matchless worth is known, 

‘ ilach sounds your praise, and war is all your own. 'MO 
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' But notr the night extends her an Ail shade , 

‘ The goddess parts you be the night obey'd ’ 

To whom groat Ajax his high soul express’d 
' O sage ! to Hector be these words address’d. 

* Let him, who first provok’d our chiefs to fight, 345 

* Let him demand the sanction of the night , 

* If first he ask it, 1 content obey, 

* And cease the strife when Hector shews the way ’ 

‘ O first of Greeks ’’ (his noble foe rejoin d,) 

* Whom heaven adorns, superior to thy "kind, 36C 

‘ With strength of body, and h ith « orth of mind I 

* Now martiu law commands us to forbear ; 

‘ Hereafter we shall meet m glorious war , 

' Some future day shall lengthen out the strife, 

* And let the gods decide of death or life ' 353 

‘ Smee then the night extends her gloomy shade, 

* And heaven enjoins it, be the night obey’d. . 

‘ Betnrn, brave Ajax, to thy Gi ecian friends, 

‘And j<w the nations whom thy arm defends ; 

‘ As I shall glad each thief, and Trojan wife, 360 

* Who wearies heaven with vows for Hector’s hfe, 

* But let us, on this memorable day, 

* Exchange some gift , that Greece and Troy may say, 

' " Not hate, but glory, made these chiefs contend , 

‘ “ And each brave foe was in his soul a friend ” ’ 365 

With that, a sword with stars of silver grac’d. 

The baldrick studded, and the sheath enchas'd. 

He gave the Grreek The generous Greek bestow’d 
A radiant belt that rich with purple glow’d 
ITien with majestic grace they quit the plam , 370 

This seeks the Grecian, that the Phrygian tram. 

The Trojan bands returmng Hector wait. 

And had with joy the champion of their state : 

Escap’d great Ajax, they suri'ey’d him round, 

Ahve, unharm’d, and vigorous from his wound. 375 

To Troy’s high gates the godlike man they bear. 

Their present triumph, as their late despair 
But Ajax, globing m his hardy deed. 

The weU-arm’d Grrews to Agamemnon lead. 

A steer for sacrifice the kmg design’d, 3S0 

Of full five years, and of the nobler kind 
The victim falls , they stnp the smoking hide. 

The beast they quarter, and the joints divide , 

Then spread the tables, the repast prepare. 

Each takes his seat, and each receives his sliore. 3SS 

The kmg hunself (an honoi ary sign) 

Before great Ajox placed the mighty chine 
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WTien now the rage of hunger was remov’d, 

Nestor, in each persuasive art approv’d, 

'I'he sage whose counsels long had sway’d the rest, 390 

fii words like these his prudent thought express’d : 

‘ How dear, O kmg ' this fatal day has cost ! 

Wliat Greeks are perish’d • what a people lost ! 

‘ "Wliat tides of blood have drench’d Scamander’s shore ! 

‘ What crowds of heroes sunk, to rise no more ' 395 

‘ Then hear me, chief ! nor let the morrow’s hght 
• Awake thy squadrons to new toils of fight 
‘ Some space at least permit the war to breathe, 

‘ WTiile we to flames our slaughter’d friends bequeath, 

‘ From the red field their scatter’d bodies bear, 400 

‘ And nigh the fleet a funeral structure rear 
‘ So decent urns their snowy bones may keep, 

‘ And pious children o’er their ashes weep 
‘ Here, where on one promiscuous pile they blaz’d, 

‘ High o’er them aU a general tomb bo rais’d , 405 

‘ Next, to secure our camp, and naval powers, 

‘ Baise an embattled wall, with lofty towers , 

‘ From space to space be ample gates around, 

' For passmg chariots, and a trench profound. 

‘ So Greece to combat shall m safely go, 410 

‘ Nor fear the fierce incursions of the foe ’ 

’Twas thus the sage his wholesome counsel mov’d , 

The sceptred kings of Greece his words approv’d 
Meanwhde, conven’d at Priam’s palace gate. 

The Trojan peers m mghtly conned sat 415 

A senate void of order, as of choice. 

Their hearts were fearful, and confus’d their voice. 

Antenor nsmg, thus demands their ear 
‘ Ye Trojans, Dardans, and auxiliars, hear ' 

‘ ’Tis heaven the counsel of my breast inspires, 420 

‘ And I but move what every god requires 
‘ Let Sparta’s treasures be this hour restor’d, 

‘ And Argive Helen own her ancient lord 
‘ The ties of faith, the sworn alliance broke, 

‘ Our impious battles the just gods provoke. 425 

' As this advice ye practise, or reject, 

‘ So hope success, or dread the due effect ’ 

The senior spoke, and sat To n horn replied 
The graceful husband of the Spartan bnde 
‘ Cold counsels, Tk'ojan, may become thy years, 430 

‘ But sound ungrateful in a warrior’s ears : 

‘ Old man, if void of fallacy or art 
‘ Thy words express the purpose of thy heart,. 
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* Thou, lu thy tilne, more sound advice hast given i 

' But -wisdom has ite date, assim’d by heaven. 435 

' Then hear me, ^^ces of the Trojan name ! 

‘ Their treasures I’U restore, but not the dame ; 

* My treasures, too, for peace 1 will resign , 

*^But be this bright possession ever mme.’ 

’Twas then, the growmg discord to compose, 440 

Slow from his seat the reverend Bnam rose : 

His godhke aspect deep attention drew 
He paus’d, and these pacific words ensue ■ 

‘Ye Trojans, Dardans, and auxdiar bands ! 

' Now take refreshment as the hour demands , 44B 

* Guard well the walls, relieve the watch of night, 

‘ Till the new sun restores the cheerful hght : 

' Then shall our herald, to th’ Atndes sent, 

‘ Before their ships proclaim my son's mtent. 

‘ Next let a truce be ask’d, that Troy may bum 450 

' Her slaughter’d heroes, and their bones mum ; 

‘ That done, once more the fate of war be tned, 

‘ And whose the conquest, mighty Jove decide ’’ 

The monarch spoke the wamors snatch’d with haste 
(Each at his post m arms) a short repast. 465 

Soon as the rosy mom had wak’d the day. 

To the black slups Idieus bent his way , 

There, to the sons of Mars, in coimcu found. 

He lais’d his voice the hosts stood hstenmg round : 

‘ Te sons of Atreus, anc^e Greeks, give ear ' 460 

‘ The words of Troy, and Tioy’s great monarch, hear. 

‘ Pleas’d may ye hear (so heav’n succeed my prayers I) 

‘ What Pans, author of the war, declares. 

‘ The spoils and treasures he to Ihon bore 
‘ (O had he perish’d ere they touch’d our shore ') 465 

‘ He proffers mjur’d Greece, with large increase 

* Of added Trojan wealth, to buy the peace. 

‘ But, to restore the beauteous bnde again, 

‘ This (jrreece demands, and Troy inquests in vam. 

‘ Next, O ye chiefs • we ask a tmce to bum 470 

‘ Our slaughter’d heroes, and their bones mum. 

‘ That done, once more the fate of war be tried, 

‘ And whose the conquest, mighty Jove decide ’’ 

The Greeks give ear, but none the sdence broke 
At length Tydmes rose, and rismg spoke . 476 

* O take not, friends ! defrauded of your fame, 

‘ Their proffer’d wealth, nor e’en the Spartan dame 
‘ Let conquest make them ours fate shakes their wall, 

' And Troy already totters to her fall.* 
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Th’ admmng cliiefs, and all the Grecian name, ^ 480 

With general shouts return d him loud acclaim 
Then mus the kmg of tings rejects the peace , 

‘ Herald ’ in him thou hear’st the voice of Greece. 

‘ For what remams, let funeral flames be fed , 

' With heroes’ corps I war not with the dead 486 

‘ Go, search your slaughter’d chiefs on yonder plain, 

‘ And giatify the manes of the slam 
‘ Be witness, Jove, whose thunder rolls on high !’ 

He said, and rear'd his sceptre to the sky 

To sacred Troy, iihere all her princes lay 49() 

To wait th’ event, the herald bent liis way 
He came, and, standing m the midst explain'd 
The peace rejected, but the truce obtain d 
Straight to their several caics the Trojans move , 

Some seal eh the plain, some fell the sounding giove: 495 

Nor less the Greeks, descending on the shore, 

Hew’d the green foiests, and the bodies boie 
And now from forth the chambers of the main. 

To shed his sacred light on eaith again. 

Arose the golden chariot of the day, 500 

And tipp’athe mountains iiith a purple ray 
In mmgled throngs the Greek and Trojan tram 
Throu^ heaps of carnage seaich’d the’ mournful plain. 

Scarce could the friend his slaughter'd fiiciid explore. 

With dust dishonour’d, and deform’d with gore 505 

The wounds they wash'd, their pious tears they shed. 

And, laid along their cais, deplor’d the dead 

Sage Pnam chock’d their grief mth silent haste 

The bodies decent on the piles were placed 

With mcltmg hearts the cold remains they burn’d ; 610 

And sadly slow to sacred Tioy return’d 

Nor less the Gieeks their pious son on s shod. 

And decent on the pile dispose the dead , 

The cold remains consume with equal care , 

And slowly, sadly, to their fleet repair 615 

Now, ere the morn had streak’d with redd’nmg hght 
The doubtful confines of the day and night , 

About the dying flames the Greeks appear’d. 

And round the pde a general tomb they rear’d. 

Then, to secure the camp and naval poweis, 620 

They rais’d embattl’d walls with lofty towers i 
From space to space were ample gates aiound. 

For passmg chariots ; and a trench profound. 

Of large extent . and deep m earth below 
Strong pdes infix’d stood adverse to the foe. 
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So toil’d the Greehs meanwhile the gods above, 

In shimng circle round their father Jove, 

Amaz’d beheld the wondrous works of man 
Then he whose trident shakes the earth began 

‘ What mortals henceforth shall our power adore, 

‘ Our fanes frequent, our oracles implore, 

'If the proud Grecians thus successful boast 
‘ Their rismg hulwaiks on the sea-beat coast P 
‘ See the long walls extending to the mam, 

‘ Ko god consulted, and no victim slam ! 

‘ Their fame shall flU the world’s remotest ends ; 

‘ Wide as the morn hei golden beam extends 
‘ While old Laomedon’s divine abodes, 

‘ Those radiant stiuctures rais'd by labouring gods, 

‘ Shall, raz’d and lost, m long obhvion sleep 
Thus spoke the hoary monarch of the deep 

Th’ almighty Thunderer nith a IroYrii replies. 

That clouds the woild, and blackens half the skies ; 

' Strong god of ocean ' thou, whose rage can make 
‘ The sohd earth’s eternal basis shake ' 

‘ What cause of fear from mortal works could move 
‘The meanest subject of our leahns above P 
‘ Where’er the sun’s refulgent rays are cast, 

‘ Thy power is honour’d, and thy fame shall last. 

‘"But yon proud work no future age shall view, 

‘ No trace remam where once the glory grew. 

‘ The sapp’d foundations by thy force shall fall, 

‘ And, vmehn’d beneath thy waves, drop the huge waii 
‘ Vast drifts of sand shall change the former shore , 

‘ The rum vanish’d, and the name no more,’ 

Thus they m heaven while o’er the Grecian tram 
The rolhng sun descendmg to the mom 
Beheld the finish’d work. Their bulls they slewj 
Black from the tents the savoury vapours flew 
And now the fleet, arriv’d from Lemnos' strands, 

With Bacchus’ blessmgs cheer’d the generous bands. 
Of fragrant wmes the rich EunDcus' sent 
A thousand measures to the royal tent . 

(Eunsus, whom Hypsipyle of yore 
To Jason, shepherd of nis people, bore). 

The rest they purchas’d at their proper cost. 

And well the ]^enteous freight suppued the host ; 
Each, in exchange, proportion’d treasures gave , 

Some brass, or iron, some an ox or slave. 


* Prince of Lemnos. 
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All night they feast, the Gh*eek and Trojan powers ; 570 

Those on the fields, and these within tiieir towers 
But Jove averse the signs of wrath display'd, 

And shot red lightnings through the gfoomy shade ■ 

Humbled they stood , pale horror seiz'd on all, 

While the deep thunder shook th' aciial hall 575 

Each pour’d to Jove, before the bowl was crown’d, 

And large libations drench'd the thirsty ground , 

Then late, refresh’d with sleep from tous of fight. 

Enjoy’d ^e balmy blesemgs of the mght. 


BOOK VIII. 

THE ABGUMENT 

TBS BSCOXD BATTLE, AHD THE DISTBES3 OF THE OBEEES. 

Jupiter assembles a council of the deities, and threatens them with the 
pains of Tartarus, if they assist either side Minerva onl} obtains of 
him that she may direct the Greeks by her counsels The armies join 
battle , Jupiter on mount Ida vreighs in his balances the fates of both, 
and afinghts tlio Greeks with bis thundcis and lightnings Nestor alone 
continues in the field in great danger , Diomcd rtliocs him , whose cz> 
ploits, and those of Hector, are cxceUeiitly described Juno endeaNours 
to animate Neptune to the assistance of the Greeks, but m vain. The 
acts of Teucer, who is at length wounded by Hector, and earned off 
Juno and Minerva prepare to aid the Grecians, but arc restrained by 
Jns, sent from Jupiter The night puts an end to the battle. Hector 
continues in the field, (the Greeks being dnren to their fortifications be- 
fore the ships,) and gives orders to heep the watch all night in the camp, 
to prevent the enemy from rcimbarktng aud escaping by flight They 
kindle fires through all the field, and pass the night under arms 
The time of seven-und-twent} da}s is employed from the opening of the 
poem to the end of this book The scene here (except ot the celestial 
machines) lies m the field toward the sea-shore 

Auboba now, fair daughter of the dawn. 

Sprinkled with rosy light the dewy lawn 
WTien Jove conven'd the senate of the slues, 

Where hiuh Olympus' cloudy tops anse. 

fhe fiire of gods his awful sileuce broke ; 6 

Tlie heavens attentive trembled as he spoke : 

‘ Celestial states, immortal gods 1 give ear, 

Hear our decree, and reverence what ye hear ; 
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‘ The fix’d decree which not all heaven can move , 

‘ Thou, Fate ' fulfil it ' and ye, powers ! approve ! 10 

‘ What ^od but enters yon forbidden field, 

‘ Who yields assistance, or but wills to yield ; 

‘ Back to the skies nith shame he^hall be driven, 

‘ Gash’d with dishonest wounds, the scorn of heaven : 

‘ Or far, oh far from steep Olympus thrown, 15 

‘ Low m the d.uk Tartarean gulf shall groan, 

' With burning chams fix’d to the brazen floors, 

‘ And lock'd by hell’s inexorable doors j 
‘As deep beneath tli’ infernal centre hurl’d, 

‘ As from that centre to th’ ethereal world 20 

' Let him nho tempts me, diead those dire abodes ; 

‘ And know, th’ Almighty is the god of gods 
‘ League all your forces then, ye powers above, 

‘ Join all, and try th’ omnipotence of Jove : 

' Let down our golden everlasting chain, 25 

‘ Whose strong embrace holds heaven and earth and mam , 

‘ Strive all, of mortal and immortal birth, 

‘ To drag, by this, the Thundeier down to earth, 

‘ Ye strive m vain ' if I but stretch this hand, 

‘ I heave the gods, the ocean, and the land , SU 

‘ I fix the chain to gieat Olympus’ height, 

‘ And the vast world hangs trembling m my sight ' 

‘ For such I reign, unboimded and above , 

‘ And such are men and gods, compar’d to Jove ’ 

Th’ Almighty spoke, nor durst the powers reply , 36 

A reverent horror silenced all the sky ; 

Trembling they stood before their sovereign’s look j 
At length his best belov’d, the power of wisdom, spoke • 

‘ Oh first and greatest ' God, by gods ador'd ' 

‘ Wo own thy might, our father and our lord ’ dO 

‘ But ah ' permit to pity human state 
‘ If not to hel^, at least lament their fate 
‘ From fields torbidden we submiss refrain, 

‘ With arms uuaiding mourn our Ai gives slam , 

‘ Yet grant my counsels stiU their breasts may move, 45 

‘ Or all must perish m the urath of Jove ’ 

The cloud-compcUmg god her suit approv’d. 

And smiled supenor on ms bcst-belov’d 
Then call’d his coursers, and his chariot took . 

The stedfast firmament beneath them shook 60 

Bapt by th’ ethereal steeds the chariot roll’d , 

Brass were their hoofs, their curling manes of gold. 

Of heaven’s undrossy gold the god’s array, 

Befulgent, fiash’d mto&rable day. 
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High on the throne he shines his coursers fly 65 

Between th’ extended earth and starry sky. 

But when to Ida’s topmost height he came, 

(Fair nurse of fountams, and of savage game ) 

Where, o’er her pomted summits proudly rais’d. 

His fane breath’d odours, and his altar blaz’d 60 

There, from his radiant car, the sacred sire 

Of gods and men releas’d the steeds of fire 

Blue ambient mists th’ immortal steeds embrac’d j 

High on the cloudy point his seat he plac’d , 

Thence his broad eye the subject world smweys, 65 

The town, and tents, and navigable seas 
Now had the Grecians snatch’d a shoit repast. 

And buckled on their shmmg arms with haste 

Troy rous'd as soon , for on this dreadful day 

The fate of fathers, wives, and infants lay 70 

The gates unfolding pour foith all their tram ; 

Squadrons on squadrons cloud the dusky plam • 

hlon, steeds, and chariots, shake the trembhng ground 

The tumult thickens, and the skies resound 

And now with shouts the shocking armies clos’d, 76 

To lances lances, shields to shields oppos’d , 

Host against host nith shadowy legions drew. 

The sounding darts in iron tempests flew , 

Victors and vanquish’d join promiscuous ones. 

Triumphant shouts and dying groans aiise , 80 

With streaming blood the slippery fields are dyed. 

And slaughter’d heroes swell the dreadful tide 
Long as the morning beams, increasmg bright. 

O’er heaven’s clear azure spread the sacred light, 

Commutual death the fate of war confounds, 85 

Each adverse battle gored with equal wounds 
But when the sun the height of heaven ascends. 

The sue of gods his golden scales suspends. 

With equal hand , m these explor’d the fate 

Of Greece and Troy, and pois’d the mighty weight. 90 

Press’d with its load, the Grecian balance lies 

Low sunk on earth, the Tiojan strikes the skies 

Then Jove from Ida’s top his horrors spreads , 

The clouds burst dreadful o’er the Grecian heads ; 

Thick lightnmgs flash , the muttermg thunder rolls , 96 

Their strength he withers, and unmans their souls. 

Before his wrath the trembling hosts retire. 

The gods m terrors, and the skies on fire 
Nor ^eat Idomeneus that sight could bear. 

Nor each stem Ajax, thunderbolts of war ; 
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Nor he, the king of men, th’ alarm suatam’d ; 

Nestor alo^ie amidst the storm remain’d. 

Unwilling he remain'd, for Pans’ dart 
Had pierc’d his courser m a mortal part ; 
iFix’d in the foiehead where the sprmgmg mane 
Curl’d o’ei the brow, it stung him to 0ie oram ; 

Mad with his anguish, he begins to rear. 

Paw with his hoofs aloft, and lash the air 
Scarce had his faulchion cut the rems, and freed 
Th’ incumbent chariot from the dyme steed. 

When dreadful Hector, thundenng through the war. 
Pour’d to the tumult on his -nhirhng car. 

That day had stretch’d beneath his matchless hand 
The hoary monaich of the Pyhan band. 

But Diomed beheld , from forth the crowd 
He nish’d, and on Ulysses call’d aloud 
' Whither, oh whither docs Ulysses run P 
' O flight unii orthy great Laertes’ son ' 

‘ Mi\’d with the vulgar shall thy fate be found, 

‘ Pierc’d in the back, a vile, dishonest wound P 
‘ Oh turn and save fiom Hector’s direful rage 
‘ The glory of the Greeks, the Pyhan sage ’ 

His fiuitlcss words are lost unneard in air ; 
Ulysses seeks the ships, and shelters there. 

But bold Tydides to the lescue goes, 

A single warrior ’midst a host of foes ; 

Before the coursers mth a sudden sprmg 
He leap’d, and anxious thus bespoke the king : 

‘ Great perils, father ' wait th’ unequal fight ; 

‘ These younger champions will oppress tly might 
‘ Thy veins no more w ith ancient vigour glow, 

‘Weak IS thy servant,' and thy coursers slow. 

‘ Then haste, ascend my seat, and from the car 
‘ Observe the steeds of Tros, renown’d m war, 

‘ Practis'd alike to turn, to stop, to chase, 

‘ To dare the fight, or urge the rapid race : 

‘ These late obey d .iHneas’ guiding rem ; 

‘ Leave thou thy chariot to our faithful tram 
‘ With these against yon Trojans wfil we go, 

' Nor shall great Hector want an equal foe ; 

‘ Fierce as he is, e’en he may learn to fear 
‘ The thu’sty fury of my flying spear ’ 

Thus said the chief , and I^stor, skill’d in war, 
Approves his counsel, and ascends the cor : 


* The ebanoteen 
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The steeds he left, their trusty gerraiits hold ; 14i5 

Eurymedon, and Sthenelus the bold. 

The reverend chanoteer directs the course, 

And straios his aged arm to lasb the horse. 

Hector they face , unknowing how to fear, 

Fierce he drove on TVdidea whirl’d his spear. 160 

The spear with errmg haste mistook its way, 

But plung’d in Eniopeus’ bosom lay. 

His opening hand in death forsakes the rein ; 

The steeds ny back he falls, and spurns the plain. 

Great Hector sorrows for his servant kill’d, 165 

Yet unreveng'd permits to piess the field , 

TiU to supply his place and rule the car, 

Bose Aroheptolemus, the fierce in war 

And now had death and horror cover’d all j 

Like timorous flocks the Trojans in their wall 160 

Enclos’d had hied but Jove with awful sound 

BoU’d the big thunder o’er the vast profound : 

Full m Tydides' face the lightning new , 

The ground before him flam’d with sulphur blue : 

The quivering stccd.s fell prostrate at the sight ; 165 

And Nestor’s trembling hand confess’d his fright • 

He dropp'd the rems , and, shook with sacred dread, 

Thus, tunimg, warn’d th’ intrepid Diomed 
‘ O chief too darmg in thy mend’s defence, 

‘ Hetiro advis’d, and urge the chariot hence. 170 

‘ This day, averse, the sovereign of the skies 
‘ Assists great Hector, and our palm demes 
‘ Some omer sun may see the happier hour, 

‘ When Greece shall conquer by nis heavenly power. 

‘ ’Tis not m man his fix’d decree to move . 175 

‘ The great will glory to submit to Jove ’ 

‘ O reverend prmce ’’ (Tydides thus replies) 

‘ Thy years are awful, and thy words are wise. 

' But, ah what grief should haughty Hector boast, 

‘ I fled melorious to the guarded coast 180 

‘ Before that dire disgrace shall blast my fame, 

* O’envhelm me, earth > ond hide a wamor’s shame.’ 

To whom Gereman® Nestor thus rephed 
‘ Gods ! can thy courage fear the Phrygian’s pnde P 
■ Hector may vaunt, but who shall heed the boast P 185 

‘ Not those who felt thy arm, the Dardan host, 

* Nor Troy, yet bleedmg in her heroes lost , 

® So called from Geiena, or Gcrenon, a town of Messene, where he was 
concealed when Hercules took Fjloa, bia native place. 
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‘ Wot e’en a Phrygian dame, wio dreads the sword ' 

' That laid in dust her lov'd, lamented lord ’ 

He said and hasty o'er the gasping throng 190 

Drives the swift stee^ , the chariot smokes along. 

The shouts of Trojans thicken in the wind ; 

The storm of hissmg javehns pours behind 
Then with a voice that shakes the sohd skies, 

Pleas'd Hector braves the wamor as he flies . 196 

‘ Go, mighty hero ' grac’d above the rest 
‘ In seats of council and the sumptuous feast ■ 

‘ Wow hope no more those honours from thy tram ; 

‘ Go, less than woman, m the form of man ! 

‘ To scale our walls, to wrap our towers m flames, 2(X) 

‘ To lead m exile the fair Phrygian dames, 

‘ Thy once proud hopes, presumptuous pnnce ' are fled , 

‘ This arm shall reach thy heart, and stretch thee dead ’ 

Wow fears dissuade huu, and now hopes mvite, 

To stop his coursers, and to stand the fight , 206 

Thrice turn'd the chief, and thnee imperial Jove 
On Ida's summit thunder’d from above. 

Great Hector heard , he saw the flashmg hght, 

(The sign of coimuest,) and thus urg’d the fight 
‘ Hear every Trojan, Lycian, Dardan band, 210 

‘ All fam’d m war, and dreadfifl hand to hand, 

‘ Be mmdiul of the wreaths your arms have won, 

‘ Your great forefathers’ glories, and your own. 

‘ Heard ye the voice of Jove P Success and fame 

• Await on Troy, on Greece eternal shame 216 

‘ In vam they skulk behind their boasted wall, 

‘ Weak bulwarks ! destm’d by this arm to fall 
‘ High o’er tiieir shghted trench our steeds shall bound, 

‘ And pass victorious o’er the leveli’d mound 
‘ Soon as before yon hollow ships we stand, 220 

‘ Fight each with flames, and toss the blazing brimd ; 

‘ Till, their proud navy wrapt m smoke and fires, 

* All Greece, encompass'd, m one blaze expires ’ 

Pnnous he said . then, bending o’er the yoke, 

Bncouraged his proud steeds, while thus he spoke ; 225 

’ Wow Xanthus, iSthon, Lampus ! urge the chase, 

‘ And thou, Podargus ' prove thy generous race 
‘ Be fleet, be fearless, this important day, 

‘ And all your master's well-spent care repay 
‘ For this, high fed m plenteous stalls ye stand, 230 

‘ Serv’d with pure wheat, and Ig a princess’ hand , 

‘ For this, my spouse, of great Hetiou's hue, 

‘ So oft has steep'd the strengthening gram in wme. 
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‘Now swift pursue, now thunder uncontroU'd ; 

‘ Give me to seize nch Nestor s shield of gold , 235 

‘Piom Tydeiis’ shoulders strip the costly load, 

‘ Vulcanian arms, the labour of a god 
‘ These if we gam, then victory, ye powers • 

‘ This night, this glorious night, the fleet is ours ’ 

That heard, deep anguish stung Satumia’s soul ; 240 

She shook her throne that shook the starry pole 
And thus to Neptune • ‘ Thou, whose force can make 
' The steadfast eai th from her foundations shake, 

* Scest thou the Greeks by fates unjust oppress’d, 

' Nor swells thy heart m that immortal breast P 215 

* Yet iEgai, Heliee,’ thy power obey, 

‘ And girts unceasing on thme altars lay 
‘ Would all the deities of Greece combine, 

‘ In vam the gloomy Thunderer might le^ine: 

‘ Sole should he sit, with scarce a god to fnend, 250 

‘ And see his Trojans to the shades descend 
‘ Such he the scene fiom his Idtean bower , 

‘ Ungrateful prospect to the sullen pon er '* 

Neptune with wiath rejects the lash design 
What rage, what madness, furious queen • is thine P 265 

I war not with the highest All above 
Submit and tremble at the hand of Jove 
Now godlike Hector, to whose matchless might 
Jove gave the glory of the destin’d fight. 

Squadrons on squadi ons drives, and fills the fields 260 

With close-ranged chariots, and with thicken’d shields 
Where the deep trench in length extended lay, 

Compacted troops stand wedged in firm army, 

A dreadful front ' they shake the bands, and threat 

With long-destroying flames the hostdc fleet 266 

The king of men, by Juno’s self mspir’d, 

Tod'd through the tents, and all his army fir’d. 

Swift as he mov'd, he lifted m his hand 

His purple robe,* bright ensign of command 

High on the midmost hark the king appear’d ; 2"0 

There, from Ulysses’ deck, his voice w as heard 

To Ajax and Achilles reach’d the sound. 

Whose distant ships the guaided navy bound. 

* These were two towns of Greece in which Neptune was particularly 
honoured, and in each of which theio was a temple and a statute of him. 
Helicc sank and was lost in an earthquake, .^gos was on an island near 
Euboea * As a signal, which would be seen farther than hu roioc 

could have been heard 
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‘ Oh Ar^ves' shame of human, race ’’ he cried, 

(The hollow vessels to his voice replied ) 276 

‘ Where now are all your glorious boasts of yore, 

‘Tour has^ triumphs on the Lemman shois P 
‘ Each fearless hero dares a hundred foes, 

* While the feast lasts, and while the goblet flows ; 

' But who to meet one martial man is found, 280 

‘ When the fight rages, and the flames surround ? 

‘ O mighty Jove ' oh sire of the distress'd ' 

‘Was ever Icing like me, like me oppnss’d? 

‘ With non er immense, with justice aim’d m vain ; 

‘ My glory ravish’d, and my people slam ! 285 

‘ To thee my vows were bieath’d trora every shore ; 

‘ What altar smok’d not with our victims’ gore P 
‘ With fat of bulls I fed the constant flame, 

‘ And ask’d destnic tion to the Trojan name 
‘ Now, gracious god ' far humbler our demand , 290 

‘ Give these at least to ’scape fiom Hector’s hand, 

‘And save the rehes of the Grecian land ’’ 

Thus pray’d the king, and heaven’s gi-eat father heard 
His vows, in bittenicsa of soul prefen ’d. 

The wi’ath appeas’d by happy signs declares, 296 

And gives the people to their monarch’s prayers 
His eagle, sacred bud of heaven! ho sent, 

A f,i« n Ills talons truss’d, (divme portent ') 

High o’er the wondering hosts he soar’d above. 

Who paid their vows to Panomphwan® Jove , 300 

Then let the prey befoie his altar fill 

The Greeks beheld, and transport seiz’d on all : 

Encouraged by the sign, the ti'oops rei ive, 

And fieice on Troy with double fury diive 

Tydides first, of all the Giecian force, 305 

O’er the broad ditch irapcll’d his foaming horse, 

Piei ced the deep ranks, their sh'ongost battle tore. 

And dyed his javelin led uith Trojan gore 
Young Agelaus (Pliiadmon uas his sue) 

With flying coursers shuiiu’d liis dreadful ire 310 

Struck tlirough the hack the PJirygiaii foU oppi ess’d ; 

The dait diovo on, and issued at ius bieast 
Headlong he quits the cm , his aims lesouud , 

Hia ponderous buckler thundeis on the ground. 

® Jove, the boiitcc of sU orncuhir information Cowper The fawn 
dciiotcil tlie fear and flight vi Die Oiccls, and, being drnppid at the altar 
wt Jupiter, showed that they would be saieil bj tlie piotection ot that god. 

Hjiw. 
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Fortli rnsli a tide of Greeks, the passage freed ; 316 

Th’ Atndie first, th’ Ajaces next succeed: 

Meriones like Mars in arms renown’d, 

And godlike Idomen, now pass’d the mound ; 

Ev.-emon’s son® next issues to the foe, 

And last, young Teucer with hia bended bow. 320 

Secuj e behind wie Telamoman shield 
The skilful archer wide survey’d the field. 

With evei-y shaft some hostile victim slew. 

Then close beneath the seven-fold orb withdrew * 

Tlic conscious infant so, when fear alarms, 325 

Eetues foi safety to the mother’s arms 
Thus Ajax guards his brother m the field, 

Moves as he moves, and turns the shinmg shield. 

Who fiist by Tencer’s mortal arrows bled? 

Orsilochus , then fell Ormenus dead 330 

The godlike Lj'cophon next press’d the plam. 

With Chroimus, Daitor, Ophelestes slam • 

Bold Hamopaon bieathless sunk to ground ; 

The bloody pile great Melamppus crown’d. 

Heaps fell on heaps, sad tiophies of his art, - 336 

A Tiojan ghost attending every dart 
Great Agamemnon views with joyful eye 
The lanks grow thinner as his allows fly 
‘ Oh youth for ever dear '' (the monarch cned) 

‘ Thus, alw ays thus, thy early worth he tiied , 340 

‘ Tliy brave example shall retrieve oiu’ host, 

‘ Thy country’s savioui, and thy father’s boast ' 

‘ Spi ung from an alien’s bed thy sue’ to grace, 

‘ The vigorous offspring of a stol’n embrace 
‘ Pioud of his boy, ho own’d the generous flame, 3'15 

‘ And the brave son repays liis cares with fame 
‘ Now hear a monarch’s vow If heaven's high powers 
‘ Give me to raze 'I'loy’s long-defended towers , 

‘ Whatever treasuies Greece for me design, 

‘ Tho next rich honorary gift be thine 350 

‘ Some golden tripod, or clistinguish’d car, 

‘ With coiu'sers cu'eadful m the ranks of W'ar , 

‘ Or some fair captive whom thy eyes approve, 

‘ Shall recompense the warrior's toils with love ’ 

To this the chief ‘ With praise the rest inspire, 365 

‘ Noi nige a soul already fill’d with fire 
‘ TlTiat strength I have, be now m battle tried, 

‘ Till cveiy shaft m Phrygian blood be dyed. 

° Eurypylus. ^ Telamon. His mother was Hesionc, a Trojan 

prmccss, who was made captive when Hercules and Telamon took Troy. 
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' Since, r.illyinp;, fcom our wall we forced the foe, 

• StiU aim'd at Ileotor have I bent my bow , 

' Eight forky airowa fiom this hand have fled, 

‘ And eight bold heioes by their pomts ho dead • 

‘ But sure some god denies me to destroy 
‘ This fury of the fieli this dog of Troy.’ 

He said, and twang’d the string. The weapon flies 
At Hcctoi’s breast, and sings along the skies 
He miss’d the mark , but pierced &orgythio’B heart 
And drench'd in royal blood the tlursty dart. 

(Fair Castianira, nymph of form divme. 

This oflTsprmg added to king Pnam’s Ime ) 

As full-blown poppies overdiarged with ram 
Dethiie the head, and dioopmg kiss the plam ; 

So smks the youth his beauteous head, depress’d 
Beneath his helmet, drops upon his breast 
Another shaft the vagmg armier drew . 

That othoi shaft wilh errmg fury flew, 

(From Hector Phoebus turn’d the flying wound,) 

Yet fell not dry or guiltless to the ground : 

Thy breast biave Archeptolemus • it tore. 

And dipp d its feathers in no vulgar gore. 

Headlong he falls Ins sudden Ml alarms 
The steeds, that startle at his sonndmg arms. ^ 
Hector with giicf his charioteer beheld 
All pale and breathless on the sangume field. 

Then bids Cebriones direct the rem. 

Quits his bright car, and issues on the plam 
Dreadful he shouts fiom earth a stone he took. 

And rush'd on Toucer with the lifted rock 

The youth already stiam’d the forceful yew , , 

The shaft ah-eady to his shoulder drew , 

The feather m his hand, just wing’d for flight. 

Touch’d where the neck and hollow chest unite ; 

There, where the juncture knits the channel bone. 

The furious chief discharg'd the craggy stone , 

The bow-sti'mg burst beneath the ponderous blow. 

And hiB numb°d hand dismiss’d his useless bow 
He fell, but Ajav his bioad shield display’d. 

And screen’d his brother with a mighty sWde ; 

Till great Alastor and Mecistheus bore 
The batter’d archei groamng to the shore. 

Troy yet found grace before th’ Olympian sire j 
He arm’d their hands, and fill’d their breasts with fire. 
The Greeks, repuls d, retreat behind their wall. 

Or m the trench on heaps conius’dly Ml. 
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First of the foe, f^reat Hector marcli’d along, 405 

With ten’or clotli’d, and moie than mortal strong. 

As the bold hound that gives the lion chase, 

With boating bosom, and uith eager pace. 

Hangs on Lis haunch, or fastens on his heels, 

Giiaids as lie turns, and circles as he u heels 410 

'I'lnis oft the Grecians turn’d, but still they llc’T ; 

'1 1ms follow ing. Hector still the limduiost slew 
When, fh mg, they had pass’d the tieiich profound. 

And many a chief lay gasping on the gioiind , 

Bofoie the ships a despeiato stand they made 415 

And fil’d the hoops, and call’d the gods to aid 
Fierce on lus rattling chaiiot Hector came. 

His eyes like Gorgon shot a sanguine flame 

That w ithcr’d all their host like Slavs he stood, 

lino as the monster, dreadful as the god * 42C 

Tlicir stiong distress the wife of Jove survey’d , 

Then pensno thus to wai’fa triumphant niaicl 
‘ Oh daughter of that god, who'C arm can wield 
‘ Th’ avingmg bolt, and shake the sible shield ' 

‘ iVow , m this moment of her last despaii, 425 

‘ Shall nrolcliod Gioeee no inoie confess onr care, 

‘ Condemn’d to suffei the full force of fate, 

And diam the cUegs of lieasen’s leientless hate'' 

‘ Gads ' shall one lagiiig hand thus level alii* 

‘ SVIiat nuiiibors fell • what jiiunbcis yet shall fall ' 430 

‘ SSHiat power divme shall Hectoi’s wTalh assn ig > 

‘ Sidl swells the slaughtei. and still giows the lagc ’’ 

So spoke 111’ impel lal icgent of the skies , 

To whom the goddess w ith the a/uic eyes 
‘ Long smea had Hector stain cl these helcls w itli gore, 435 
‘ Sti etch'd by tome Aigivc on his native shore 
‘ Blit ho above, the sue of heaven, v ithslands, 

‘ Mocks oiii attempts, and sl’ghts our pist demands 
‘ Tlie stubborn god, lufloxible and hard, 

■ Forgets my sen lec and deserv’d rew aid ; -140 

‘ Saved I, for this, his favourite son'* distress’d, 

‘ Bv stem Eurystheus with long laboims press'd? 

‘ He hegg’d, with tears he begg d, in deep dismay , 

‘ I shot fiom heaven, and gave his arm the day. 

‘ Oh had my wisdom kiiowm tins dire event, 445 

‘ Wlieii to grim Pluto’s gloomy gates he went j 
‘ The tuple dog had never felt his chain, 

‘ Itor htyv been cross’d, nor hell explor’d m vam. 
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‘ Averse to me of all his heaven of gods, 

‘ At Thetis’ suit the partial Thunderer nods. 450 

‘ To grace her gloomy, fierce, resentmg son, 

‘ My hopes are frustrate, and my Greeks undone. 

‘ Some future day, perhaps, he may be mov’d 
‘ To call his blue-ey’d maid his best-belov’d. 

‘ Haste, launch thy chariot, through yon ranks to ride ; 455 

‘ Myself wdl arm, and thunder at thy side 
‘ Then, goddess ' say, shaU Hector glory then, 

‘ (That terror of the Greeks, that Man of men,) 

‘ MTien Jimo's self, and Pallas shall appear, 

‘ AU dicadfol m the crimson ivalks of ii ar ? 460 

■ "What imghty TiO]an® then, on yonder shore, 

‘ Expiring, pale, and terrible no more, 

• Shall feast the foil la, and glut the dogs mth gore ? * 

She ceas’d, and Juno rem’d the steeds with care, 

(Heaven’s awful empress, Saturn s other heir ) 465 

Pallas, meanwhde, her vaiious veil unbound. 

With flowers adorn’d, with art immortal eiown’d ; 

The radiant robe her sacred fingeis wove 

Eloats in rich waves, and spreads the court of Jove. 

Her father’s arms her mighty limbs invest, 470 

His cuirass blazes on her ample breast 

The vigoious powoi the tronibling car ascends , 

Shook by her arm, the massy ia\ elm bends , 

Huge, ponderous, sti ong ' that, when her fmy bums. 

Proud tyrants humbles, and whole hosts o’erturns 475 

Saturnia lends the lash , the coursers fly , 

Sg^th ghdes the chariot through the liquid sky. 

T^^ven’s gates spontaneous open to the powers, 

*.jLeaven’s golden gates, kept by the wmged Hours . 
Commission’d in alternate watch they stand, 480 

The sun’s bright portals and the skies command ; 
close or unfold th’ eternal gates of day. 

Bar heaven nith clouds, or roU those clouds away • 

The sounding hinges inng, the clouds divide , 

Prone down the steep of heaven then course they guide. 485 
But Jove, mcens’d, Irom Ida’s top survey’d. 

And thus enjoin’d the many-colom’d maid 

‘ Thaumautia ' mount the wmds, and stop their car j 

* .^amst the highest who shah wage the war ( 

‘ Ii furious yet they dare the vain debate, 49C 

■ Thus have 1 spoke, and what I speak is fate. 

’ She means Hector, whose death the Poet makes her foresee in such a 
lively maimer, as if the image of the hero lay hleciling before her. Jhps. 
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‘ Their coursers crush’d heneath the wheels shall he, 

‘ Their car in fragments scattei’d o’er the sky , 

‘ My hghtnmg these rebellious shall confoimd, 

‘ And hurl them flammg, headlong to the ground, 405 

‘ Condemn'd for ten revolvmg years to weep 
‘ The wounds impress’d by bummg thunder deep 
‘ So shall Mmerva learn to fear our ire, 

‘ Nor dare to combat her’s and nature's sire 
‘ For Juno, headstrong and unpeiious still, 600 

‘ She claims some title to transgress our wdl ’ 

Swift as the wind, the various-coloui’d maid 
From Ida’s top her golden wings display’d , 

To great Olympus' shmmg gates she flies. 

There meets the chariot ruslimg down the skies, 

Bestrams their progress fiom the bright abodes. 

And speaks the mandate of the sue of gods 
‘ What frenzy, goddesses ' what rage can move 
‘ Celestial minds to tempt the wiath of Jove P 
‘ Desist, obedient to his nigh command , 

‘ This IS his woid and know his woid shall stand 
‘ Hia hghtnmg your rebellion shall confound, 

‘ And hurl ye headlong, flaming to the ground 
‘ Your horses crush'd beneath the wheels shall he, 

‘ Your car m fragments scatter’d o’er the sky , 

‘ Yourselves condemn'd ten roUmg years to weep 
‘ The wounds impress'd by huming thunder deep. 

‘ So shall Mmeiwa leain to fear lus ire, 

‘ Nor dare to combat hei's and nature’s sire. 

‘ For Juno, headstrong and impeiious still, 

‘ She claims some title to tiaiisgicss his iiill 
' But thee what desperate insolence has driven, 

‘ To hft thy lance against the king of heaven P’ 

Then, mounting on the pmions of tlie wind. 

She flew , and Juno thus her rage resign’d 
‘ 0 daughter of that god, whose aim can wield 
‘ Th’ avenging bolt, and shake the dreadful shield ! 

‘No morelet bemgs of superior Wth 
‘ Contend with J ove for this low race of earth : 

‘ Triumphant now, now miserabty slam, 630 

‘ They breathe or peiish as the mtes ordam 
‘ But Jove’s high counsels full efiect shall And, 

‘ And, ever constant, ever rule mankind ’ 

She spoke, and baekw'ard turn’d her steeds of light, 

Adorn’d with manes of gold, and heavenly bright, 535 

The Hours unloos’d them, panting as they stood. 

And heap’d their mangers w ith ambrosial food. 
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There tied, they rest in high celestial stalls ; 

The chariot propp’d against the crystal ivaUs 
The pensive goddesses, abash'd, controU'd, 

Mix with the gods, and fill their seats of gold 
And now the Thnnderer meditates his flight 
From Ida’s summits to th’ Olympian height 
Swifter than thought the wheels mstmctire fly, 
Flame through the vast of air, and reach the sky. 
’Twas Neptime's charge his coursers to unbrace. 
And fix the car on its immortal base ; 

There stood the chariot, beammg forth its rays. 

Till with a snoivy veil he screen’d the blaze 
He, whose all-conscious eyes the world behold, 

Th’ eternal Thunderer, sat thron’d m gold 
High heaven the footstool of his feet he makes, 

And wide beneath him all Olympus shakes 
Tremblmg afar th’ offcndmg powers appear’d, 
Confus’d and sdent, for his frown they fear’d. 

He saw their soul, and thus his word imparts ■ 

‘ Pallas and Juno ! say, why heave your hearts P 
‘ Soon was your battle o’er proud Troy retir’d 
‘ Before your face, and m your wrath expir’d 
‘ But know, whoe’er almighty power withstand 1 
‘ Unmatch’d our force, unconquer’d is our hand : 

‘ Who shall the sovereign of the skies control P 
‘ Not all the gods that crown the starry pole 
‘ Your hearts shall tremble, if our arms we take, 

* And each immortal nerve with horror shake 

* For thus I speak, and what I speak shall stand , 

‘ What power soe’er provokes our lifted hand, 

‘ On this our hill no more shall hold his place, 

‘ Cut OS’, and exil'd from th’ ethereal race ’ 

Juno and Fallas grieving hear the doom. 

But feast their souls on Hion’s woes to come. 

Though secret anger sweU’d Minerva’s breast, 

The prudent goddess yet her wrath repress’d ; 

But Juno, impotent of rage, repbes 
‘ What hast thou said, oh tyrant of the skies ! 

‘ Strength and omnipotence mvest thy throne ; 

‘ ’Tis thme to punish , ours to grieve alone 
‘ For Greece we grieve, abandon’d by her fate 
‘ To drink the dregs of thy unmeasur’d hate . 

‘ From fields forbidden we submiss refrain, 

‘ With arms unoiding see our Argives slam; 

' Yet grant our counsels still their breasts may move, 
' Lest all should perish m the rage of Jove ’ 
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The goddess thus and thus the god replies, 

Who swells the clouds, and blackens ‘all the s^es : 585 

‘ The morning sun awak’d by loud alarms, 

• Shall see th’ ahnighty Thunderer m arms 

‘ What heaps of Argives then shall load the plam, 

‘ Those radiant eyes shall view, and now in vain. 

‘ iiror shall gieat Hector cense the rage of fight, 590 

‘ The navy flaming and thy Giecks m flight, 

‘E'en till the day when certain fates oidam 
‘ That stem Achilles (Ins Patroelus slain) 

‘ Shall rise m vengeance, and lay u aste the plain. 

‘ For such IS fate, nor canst thou turn its coiuse 595 

‘ With all thy rage, with all thy rebel force 
‘Fly, if thou wilt to eaith’s lemotest bound, 

‘ VVliere on her utmost i ci gc the seas resound , 

‘ \Vhere euis’d lapetus and Saturn diiell, 

‘ Fast by the bunk, within the steams of hell , 600 

‘ Ho sun e’er gilds the gloomv horrors there, 

‘ No cheerful gales iefie«h the lazv air 
‘ Theie arm once moio the bold Titanian band , 

‘ And arm in vam for what I u ill shall stand.* 

Now deep in ocean sunk the lamp of light, 605 

And diew behind the cloudy veil of night 
The conquermg Trojans monm his beams decay’d ; 

The Greeks rejoicing bless the friendly .shade 
The victors keep tlie field , and Hector calls 
A martial council near the navy walls blO 

Tliese to Scaraaiidci’s hank apart he led, 

VVliere thinly scatter’d lay the heaps of dead 
Th’ assembled chiefs, descending on the ground, 

Attend his order, and their piincc surround 
A massy spear he boro of mighty strength, 615 

Of full ten cubits was the lance’s length , 

The pomt was brass, refulgent to behold, 

Fix’d to the wood with circling rings of gold 
The noble Hector on this lance reclin’d, 

And, bending forward, thus reveal’d his mind 620 

‘Ye valiant Trojans, with attention hear ' 

* Ye Harden bands, and generous aids, give ear ’ 

‘This day, we hoped, would wrap in conquciing flame 
‘ Greece with her ships, and crown oui tods u ith fame 

‘ But darkness now, to save the cowaj’ds, falls, 625 

‘ And guards them trembling m their wooden walls. 

‘ Obey the mght, and use her peaceful hours 
‘ Our steeds to forage, and refresh our powers 
‘ Strai^t firom the town be sheep and oxen sought, 

‘And strengthening bread and generous wme be brought. 630 
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‘ Wide o’er the field, high blazing to the sky, 

‘ Lot numerous fires the absent sun supply, 

‘ The flaming piles mth plenteous fuel raise, 

‘ TiU the bright morn her purple beam displays : 

‘ Lest m the silence and the shades of night, 635 

* Greece on her sable ships attempt her mght. 

‘Not unmolested let the ivretehes gam 

‘ Their lofty decks, or safely cleave the mam : 

‘ Some hostile ivound let every dart bestow, 

‘ Some lasting token of the Phrygian foe, 640 

Wounds, that long hence may ask Iheir spouses’ care, 

‘ And warn their emldi’en from a Tiojan u ar 
‘ Now through the circuit of our llion wall, 

‘ Let sacred heralds sound the solemn call ; 

‘ To bid the sires with hoary honours crown’d, 645 

‘ And beardless youths, om battlements surround 
' Firm be the guard, while distant he our pou crs, 

‘ And let the matrons hang u ith lights the tow eis t 
' Lest, under covert of the midnight shade, 

* Th’ msidious foe the naked ton n invade. 650 

‘ Suffice, to-night, those oiders to obey, 

‘ A nobler charge shall rouse the dawning day 
‘ The gods, I trust, shall give to Hector’s naud, 

‘ Fiom these detested foes to free the land, 

‘ Who plough’d, with fates averse, the watery way ; 656 

‘ For Irojan vultures a piedestm'd prey 
‘ Our common safety must be now the care , 

But soon as morning paints the fields of air 
' Sheath’d in bright arms let ei cry troop engage, 

‘ And the fir’d fleet behold the battle rage 660 

‘ Then, then shall Hector and Tydides prove, 

‘ Whose fates are heaviest m the scale of Jove 
‘ To-morrow’s light (oh haste the glorious mom ') 

‘Shall see his bloody spoils m triumph borne , 

‘ With this keen javelin shah his breast be gor’d, 665 

‘ And prostrate heroes bleed around their lord. 

‘ Certam as this, oh ' might my days endure, 

‘ From age mgloiious, and black death, secure ; 

‘ So might my life and glory know no bound, 

‘ Like Pallas worshipp’d, like the sun renoun’d, 670 

‘ As the next lau n, the last they shall enjoy, 

‘ SliaU crush the Greeks, and end the u oes of Troy.' 

Ihe leader spoke From all his hosts around 
Shouts of applause along the shores resound 
I'lach ii’om the yoke the smokmg steeds untied, 675 

And fix’d their headstalls to his chanot-side. 
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Fat Bkeep and o:s:en from tlie town are led, 

With generous wme, and all-austainmg bread. 

Full hecatombs lay burning on the shore , 

The winds to heaven the curbng vapoms boro. 680 

Ungrateful offermg to th’ immortal powers ' 

Whose wrath hung heavy o'er the Trojan towers ; 

Nor Pnam nor his sons obtain’d their grace , 

Proud Troy they hated, and her guilty lace 

The troops exulting sat m order round, 685 

And beammg fires illumin’d aU the ground 
An when the moon, refulgent lamp of night. 

O’er heaven’s clear azure spreads ner sacred hght, 

^Yhen not a breath disturbs the deep serene, 

And not a cloud o’ercasts the solemn scene , 690 

Around her throne the vivid planets roU, 

And stars unnumber’d gdd the glowmg pole. 

O’er the dark trees a yellower verdure shed. 

And tip with silver every mountam’s head , 

Then slime the vales, the rocks m piospect rise, 695 

A flood of glory bursts from aU the skies 
The conscious swams, rejoicing m the sight, 

Eye the blue vault, and bless the usefullight. 

So many flames before proud Ihon blaze. 

And lighten glimmering Xauthus with their rays • 700 

The long reflections of the distant fires 
Gleam on the walls, and tremble on the spires. 

A thousand piles the dusky horrors gild. 

And shoot a shady lustre o’er tlie field 

Full fifty guards each flaming pile attend, 70S 

Whose umber’d arms, by fits, tbick flashes send. 

Loud neigh the coursers o’er then- heaps of corn. 

And ardent warriors wait the rising morn 


BOOK IX. 

THE ARGUMENT, 

THE EMBUSY TO ACHILLES. 

Agamemnon, after the last day's defeat, proposes to the Greeks to quit 
the siege, and return to their country. Diomede opposes this, and Nestor 
seconds him, praising his wisdom and resolution He orders the guard 
to be strengthened, and a council summoned to deliberate what mc.isures 
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were to lie followed in this emergency Agamemnon pnraues this admee, 
end Nestor farther prevails upon him to send ambas!>adors to Achilles, in 
order to move him to a reconciliation TTlysses and Ajav are made choice 
of, who are accompanied by old Fheeniz They make, each of them, very 
moving and pressing speeches, hut are rejected with roughness by Achilles, 
who notwithstanding rctama Flicenii in his tent. The ambassadors return 
nnsuccessfull) to the camp, and the troops betake themselves to sleep 

This book, and the next following, take up the space of one night, which 
is the twenty-seventh from the beginning of the poem. The scene lies on 
the sea-shore, the station of the Grecian ships. 

Thus joyful Troy mmntam’d tiie watci of night ; 

While Fear, pale comrade of inglorious flight, 

And heaven-bred horror, on the Grecian part, 

Sat on each face, and sadden’d every heart. 

As from its cloudy dungeon issuing forth, 5 

A doable tempest of the west and north 
Swella o’er the sea, from Thracia’s frozen shore, 

Heaps waves on waves, and bids th’ .dilgean roar ; 

This way and that the boihng deeps are toss’d ; 

Such various passions urged the troubled host. 10 

Great Agamemnon griev'd above the rest , 

Supenor sorrows sweU’d his royal breast , 

Himself his orders to the herald bears. 

To bid to council all the Grecian peers. 

But bid in whispers ' these surroimd their chief, 16 

In solemn sadness and majestic giief 
The kmg amidst the mournful cude rose , 

Down his wan cheek a briny torrent flows 
So silent fountains, from a rock's tall head. 

In sable streams soft-tricklmg waters shed 20 

With more than vulgar gnef he stood oppress’d , 

Words, mix'd with siglis, thus bursting iiom ms breast : 

‘ Ye sons of Greece ' partake vour leader's core,* 

‘ Fellows 111 arms, and pnnees of the war ' 

‘ Of partial Jove too justly we complam, 26 

And heavenly oracles believed in vain. 

A safe return was promised to our toils,* 

‘ With conquest honour’d, and enrich’d with spoils . 

‘ Now shameful flight alone can save the host, 

‘ Our wealth, our people, and our glory, lost 30 

' Either that the enemy might not hear the summons, or lest his o^ 
people hearing it, and being already in a state of consternation, should be 
alarmed still more Coteper * See Book ii. ver 139 * Agamemnon 

alludes to the extraoidinaiy sign exhibited to them by Jupiter, while they 
sacrificed to him at Aulis, and which Colchas interpreted as a divine as- 
surance of success m the tenth year. Cmtper. Sec B, u ver, 394. 
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So Jove decrees, almighty lord of all • 

' Jove, at -whose nod n We emptres rise or fall, 

‘ Who shakes the feeble props of human trust, 

‘ And towers and armies humbles to the dust 
‘ Haste then, for ever quit these fatal fields, 36 

‘ Haste to the joys our native country yields , 

‘ Spread all your canvas, all your oais employ, 

‘ Nor hope the fall of heaven-defended Troy ’ 

He said , deep silence hold the Grecian hand ; 

Silent, unmov’d, in due dismay they stand, 

A pensive scene ' till Tydeus’ warlike son 
Holl'd on the kmg his eyes, and thus begun • 

• W^hen kings advise us to lenovmeo our fame, 

' First let him speak, iiho flist has sufier’d shame 
' If I oppose thee, prince ' thy n rath n ithliold , 46 

‘ The laws of council bid my longue be bold. 

‘ Thou first, and thou alone, m fields of fight, 

‘ Durst brand my courage, and defame my might , 

‘ Nor from a friend tli’ unkind reproach appear d, 

‘ The Greeks stood witness, all our aimy heard 50 

‘ The gods, 0 chief’ fiom whom oni honouis spiiiig, 

‘ The gods have made thee but by halves a king 
‘ They gave thee seeptics and a wide coininand, 

‘ They gave dominion o’er the seas and land , 

‘ The noblest power that might the woild contiol 55 

‘ They gave thee not — a brave and virtuous soul ‘ 

‘ Is this a geneial’s voice, that uould suggest ^ 

‘ Fears hke his own in every Giccian bieastP 
‘ Confiding in our want of worth he stands, 

‘ And if we fly, ’tis what our king commands 60 

‘ Go thou, ingloiious ' fiom th’ embattled plaia, 

‘ Ships thou hast stoi e, and ncai est to the mam , 

‘ A nobler care the Gieciaiis shall employ, 

‘ To combat, conquer, aud extirpate Troy 
‘ Here Greece shall stay , or, if dll Greece retire 65 

‘ Myself mil stay, till Tioy or I expire , 

‘ Myself, and SUienclus, mil fight toi fame , 

' God bade us fight, and 'twas mill God we came.’ 

* "What can he the drift of Diomede, when lie insults Agamemnon in 
his giiefs and distresses’ Tlie tiiitli is, this ivliole aiiiisitioii oi Diumidc 
IS only a feint to sene the designs of Ag,imciiinoii , toi being desiioiislo 
pirsiiadc the Greeks .igaiiist tlicii dcpaitiiie, lie eileits that disigii h} tins 
conutortcitcd angei and lueiiie ot B|ice(h, and sociiiiiig to nseiit tliat 
Agiinicmnon should be eapable of im.igiiiing that the arm} would rcliim 
to Gicecc he artfully makes use of these reproaches to cover his argu- 
ment Dionysius at Halicarnassus, Tech sect 8. Fope, 
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He ceas'd , the Greeks loud acclamatioua raise. 

And voice to voice resounds TVdides' praise. 

Wise Nestor then his reverend figure rear’d , 

He spoke the host in still attention heard 

‘ O truly great ' in irliom the gods have join'd 
‘ Such strength of body vith such force of mind ; 

‘ In conduct, as in courage, you excel, 

‘ Still first to act ivhat you ^vise so well. 

‘ Those uholesome counsels which thy wisdom moves, 
'^plauding Greece, with common voice, approves 
‘ iCmgs thou canst blame , a bold, but prudent youth ; 

‘ And blame e’en kings with praise, because with truth. 

‘ And yet those feais that since thy bnth have run. 
Would baldly style thee Nestor’s youngest son. 

‘ Then let me add what yet remains behmd, 

‘ A thought unfiiiish’d in that generous mmd ; 

‘ Ago bids me speak ; nor shall th’ advice I brmg 
‘ Distaste the people, or offend the king 

‘ Curs’d IS the man, and void of law and right, 

‘ Unworthy piopoity, unwoithy light, 

‘Unfit for public rule, or private caie, 

‘ That UTetch, that monster, that delights in war 
‘ Whose lust is murder, and whose horrid joy 
‘ To tear his country, and his kind destroy ' 

‘ This night icfL'osh and foitify thy train , 

‘ Beta ecu the ticnch and n all* let guaids icmain . 

‘ Be that tlie duty of the young and bold , 

‘ But thou, O king, to council call the old 
‘ Great is thy sn ay, and ii eighty are thy cares , 

‘ riiy high commands must spiiit all our wars 
‘ With Thiacian wines leciuit thy honour’d guests, 

‘ For happy counsels fiow from sober feasts 
‘ AViso, n eighty counsels aid a state distress’d 
‘ And such a moiiaich as can choose the best 
‘ See ’ what a blaze from hostile tents aspires, 

‘ How neai oui fleet approach the Trtnan fires * 

‘ Who can, immov d, bmold the dreadful hght P 
‘ What eye beholds them, and can close to-mght f 
‘ Tins dreadiul mteiwal determmes all , 

‘ To-morrow, Troy must flame, or Greece must fall.’ 

Thus spoke the hoary sage . the rest obey , 

Swift through the gates the guards direct their way. 

‘ The space hero incntioiicil between the trench and the wall, 
Pope, must be kept m mind through this and the following bool 
quent allusion is made to it. 
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His son was fiist to pass the lofily moimd, 

The generous Thrasymcd, in arms renown’d : 

Next him Ascalaphus, lalmen, stood, 

The double offspring of the wamor-god 

Deipyrus, Aphareus, Menon join, 116 

And Xycomed, of Croon’s noble line 
Seven were the loaders of the nightly bands. 

And each bold chief a hundred speais commands. 

The fires they light, to short repasts they fall. 

Some bne the trench, aud others man the wall. 120 

The kms of men, on pubhe counsels bent. 

Conven’d the prinees in his ample tent , 

Each seiz’d a poition of the tuigly feast. 

But stiw’d his hand when tluist and hunger ceas'd 

Then Nestor spoke, for wisdom long approv’d, 125 

And, slowly rismg, thus the council mov’d 

‘ Monaicli of nations ' whose supeiior sway 
* Assembled states and lords of earth obey, 

‘ The laws and sceptres to thy hand are given, 

‘ And mdhons oivn the caie of thee and heaven. 130 

‘ O king ' the counsels of my ago attend ; 

‘ With thee my caies begin, with thee must end, 

‘ Thee, prmce ' it fits ahke to apeak and hear, 

‘ Pronounce with judgment, with regard give ear, 

‘ To see no wholesome motion be uithstood, 135 

‘ And ratify the best foi public good 
‘ Nor, though a meaner give advice, repine, 

‘ But follow it, and make the wisdom thine 
‘ Hear then a thought, not now conceiv’d in haste, 

‘ At once my present judgment, and my past ® 140 

‘ When from Pelides’ tent you forc’d the maid, 

‘ I first oppos’d, and, faithful, durst dissuade , 

‘ But, bold of soul, when headlong fury fir’d, 

‘ You wrong’d the man, by men and gods admir’d 
‘ Now seek some means his fatal wratli to end, 145 

‘ With prayers to move him, or with gifts to bend.’ 

To whom the king ‘ With justice hast thou shewn 
‘ A prmce’s faults, and I n ith reason own 
‘ That happy man whom Jove still honours most, 

‘ Is more than aimies, and himself a host, 150 

‘ Bless’d m his love, this wondrous hero stands ,’ 

‘ Heaven fights his war, aud humbles aU our bands. 

‘ Nestor here means the advice he gave at the time of the quarrel m 
Book 1 ver. 339 Pope* ^ It is remarkable, that Agamemnon here 
never uses the name ot Achilles thongh he is resolved to court his friend- 
ship. yet he cannot hear the mention of his name, Eustathius. Pope, 
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‘ Fam wonld my heart, hich err'd through frantic rage, 

‘ The wrathful chief and angiy gods assuage 

* If gifts immense his mighty soul can bow, 166 

‘ Hear, all ye Greeks, and witness what I vow : 

‘ Ten weighty talents of the purest gold, 

‘ And twice ten vases of refulgent mould ; 

■ Seven sacred tripods, whose unsuUied frame® 

‘ Yet knows no oiflce, nor has felt the flame 160 

‘ Twelve steeds umnatch'd m fleetness and m force, 

‘ And stdl victorious in the dusty course 
‘ (Bich were the man whose ample stores exceed 
‘ The prizes purchas’d by their wmged speed ) 

‘ Seven lovely captives of the Lesbian line, 166 

‘ SkiU'd m each art, unmatch’d m foim divme, 

‘ The same I chose for more than vulgar charms, 

‘ When Lesbos sunk beneath the hero’s arms 

* All these, to buy his friendship, shah be paid, 

‘ And jom’d with these the long-contested maid , 170 

* With aU her charms, Briseis I resign, 

‘ And solemn swear those charms weie never mme j 
‘Untouch’d she staid, unmjur’d she lemoves, 

‘ Pure from my arms, and guiltless of my loves 
‘ These mstant shall be his , and if the powers 176 

‘ Give to our arms proud llion's hostile towers, 

‘ Then shall he store (when Gieoce the spoil divides) 

‘ With gold and brass his loaded navy’s sides 
‘ Besides, full twenty nymphs of Trojan lacc 
‘ With copious love shall crown his narm embiace , 180 

‘ Such as liunself wiH choose , who yield to none, 

‘ Or yield to Helen’s heavenly chaims alone 
‘ Yet hear me farther when our wais arc o’er, 

‘ If safe we land on Argos’ fruitful shore, 

‘ There shall he live my son, our honouis shaie, 186 

■ And with Oicstes’ self divide my care 

‘ Yet more — tliree daughters m my court are bred, 

‘ And each well worthy of a royal bed, 

‘ Laodice and Iphigenia fair, 

‘ And bright Clirysothemis with golden hair , 190 

‘ Her let him choose whom most his eyes approve, 

‘ I ask no presents, no reward for love 

s There were two kinds of tripods in the one they used to boil water, 
the other was used as goblets, in which they mixed wine and water 

9 In Greece, the biidegroom, before he married, was obliged to make 
two presents , one to his betrothed wife, and the other to his father-in-law 
This custom is very ancient ; it was practised by the Hebrews in the time 
ot the patnaichs. Tttp». 
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‘ Myself 'srill give the doTver , so vast a store, 

‘ As never father gave a child before 

‘ Seven ample cities shall confess his sway, IBS 

‘ Ilun Enope, and Pherso him obey, 

‘ Caidamj le n ith ample turrets crown’d, 

‘ And sacred Pedasns for vines reiiovin’d ; 

‘ Aipea fair, the pastures Hira yields, 

‘And iich Antheia with her floweiy fields : 200 

■ Tlic whole extent to Pylos' sandy plain, 

‘ Along the verdant margin of the main 
‘ There heifers graze, and labouring oven toil , 

‘ Bold aie the men, and generous is tlie soil , 

‘ There shall he reign w ith power and inslice crown’d. 205 
‘And lido the tributary realms mound 
‘ All this I give, his vengeance to control, 

‘ And sine all this maj' move his mighty soul 
‘Pluto, tlio grizly god, who nciei spares, 

‘ Who feels no moiiy. and who licais no piaveis. 210 

‘Lives dark and dioadful in deep hell’s abotles, 

‘ And mortals hate him as the woist of gods 
‘ Gricat though ho be, it Ills him to obey . 

‘ Since more than his iny ycais, and lamc mv sway ’ 


The uioiiaich thus the leicreiul Kestoi then ” 215 

‘ Gro.it Agamemnon • gloiious king of men ! • 

‘ Such are thy olTcrs as a piinee mai hike, 

‘And such as tils a geiieious king to nialco 
‘Let chosen delcgatoa this houi be s'>nt 

‘ (Myself w ill name them) to Pelides’ tent 220 

‘Let Pha'iiis lead, iciei d I'oi lioaiy age, 

‘ Gieat Ajax next, and Ithacus the sag,* 

‘ Yet more to sanctify tlie woid yon send, 

‘ Let Hodius and Em ybales attend 

‘ Now piay to Jove to giant wliat Gicece demands , 223 


‘ Pray, in deep silent e, and with puiest hands ’ 

He said, and aU appiov'cl The hei.ilds bring 
The cleansing w atei from the living spimg 
'fhe youth w ith wine the sacicd golilots crow u’d. 

And Lugo libations diciich’d the sands .iioiind 230 

‘Jhe iite poifoim’d, the chiefs then tluist allay, 

’Then fiom the loyal tent they take their way , 

Wise Nastoi tmiis on each his careful eye, 

Eoilnds t offend, instiucts tliani to apply . 

Much he advis’d them all, L’ljs'ea moo', 23» 

To d( pi ecate the chief, and saic the host 

Tin aiigh the still mghc tluy inaxcn, and hear the roar 

Of mmniuimg billows on the soiuichag shore. 
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To Neptime, ruler of tte seas profound, 

Whose liquid arms the mi|;hty globe surround, 240 

They pom forth vows, their embassy to bless, 

^nd calm the rage of stern ^acides 
And now arriv’d, where, on the sandy bay 
The Myrmidoniau tents and vessels lay. 

Amus’d at ease, the godlilce man they found, 245 

Pleas'd with tlie solemn harp’s harmonious sound. 

(The well-wrought harp from conquer’d Thcbis came. 

Of polish d silver was its costly frame ) 

With this he soothes his angry soul, and sings 

Th’ immortal deeds of heroes and of kings 8SO 

Patroclus only of the royal tram. 

Placed m his tent, attends the lofty strain ; 

Pull opposite he sat, and listen’d long, 

In silence waiting tdl he ceas'd the song 

Unseen the G-recian embassy proceeds 265 

To his high tent , the great Ulysses leads. 

AchiUes starting, as the chiefs he spied, 

Lenp’d from his seat, and laid the harp aside. 

With hke surprise arose MenoBtius’ son 

Pehdes grasp’d their hands, and thus begun 260 

‘ Pnnoes, all hail • ivhatever brought you here, 

‘ Or strong necessity, or urgent fear , 

* Welcome, though Greeks 1 for not as foes ye came ; 

‘ To me more dear than all that bear the name 

With that, the chiefs beneath his roof he led, 265 

And placed m seats with purple carpets spread. 

Then thus ‘ Patroclus, crown a larger bowl, 

‘ Mix purer wine, and open every soul. 

* Of all the warriors yonder host can send, 

‘ Tl^ friend most honouis these, and these thy friend.’ 270 
Ue said Patroclus, o’er the blazmg fire 
Heaps in a brazen vase three chines entire : 

I'hs brazen vase Automedon sustams. 

Which flesh of pocket, sheep, and goat contains : 

AchiUes at the genial feast presides, 276 

The parts transfixes, and with skill divides 
Meanwhile Patroclus sweats the fire to raise ; 

The tent is brighten’d with the rising blaze • 

Then, when the languid flames at lengtii subside, 

He strews a bed of glow’mg embeis wide, 280 

.A.bove the coals the smoking fragments toms. 

And sprmkles sacred salt from lifted urns , 

With bread the ghttermg canisters they load, 

'Which round the board Menostius' son bestow'd t 
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Himself, oppos’d t’ Ulysses full m sight, 285 

Each portion parts, and orders every rite 
The first fat offerings, to th’ immortals due, 

Amidst the greedy flames Patroclus tlirew , 

Then each, mdulging m the social feast, 

His thiist and hunger soberly lepress’d 200 

That done, to Phoomv Ajav gave the sign 
Not unpcrceiv’d , Ulysses crown’d w'llh wme 
The foaming bowl, and instant thus began. 

His speech addiessmg to the godlike man 
‘ Health to Achilles ' happy are thy guests ! 295 

‘Not those more honour’d whom Atrides feasts 
‘ 'Though gen’rous plenty crown thy loaded boards. 

‘ That, Agamemnon a regal tent affords , 

‘ But greater eaies sit heavy on our souls, 

‘ Not eas’d by banquets or by flow mg bowls 300 

‘ What scenes of slaughtei lu j'on fields appear ' 

* The dead we mouiu, and for the living fear , 

‘ &ieece on the brink of fate all doubtful stands, 

‘ And owns no help but fiom thy saving bauds 
‘ Troy and hei aids for leady vengeance call , 305 

‘ Their threat nmg tents alioady shade our wall 
‘ Hear how with shouts their conquest they proclaim, 

‘And point at ev’ry ship their vengeful flame ! 

‘ For them the father of the gods declares, 

‘ Theirs aie his omens, and liis thunder theirs 310 

‘ See, full of Jove, avenging Hector use ' 

‘ See ! heaven and earth the laging chief defies ; 

‘ What fiiiy 111 his breast, what lightning in lus eyes ! 

‘ He w lilts but for the mom, to sink in flame 
‘ 'The ships, the Gieeks, and all the Grecian name 315 

‘ Ileai eiis ' how my countiy’s woes distiact my mmd, 

‘ Lost fate accomplish all his rage design’d 
‘ And must v, e, gods ' our heads inglorious lay 
‘ In Tiojaii dust, and this the fatal day ? 

‘Eotuin, -IchiUes ! oh retmai, though late, 320 

‘ To save thy Greeks, and stop the course of fate ; 

‘ If m that heart or grief oi courage hes, 

‘ Rise to redeem , ah yet, to conquer, rise ' 

‘ The day may come, when, all our warriors slain, 

‘ Tliat heart shall melt, that courage rise m vain. 325 

‘ Eegaid m tune, O prmce divinely biave ! 

‘ Those wholesome counsels which thy father gave. 

A] n, nlio was a rough soldier, and no orator, is impatient to have 
the business over , he makes a sign to TIubhu to begm, but BItssss nre- 
vents him liipt. 
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When Poleus m his aged arms embraced 
*Hi3 parting son, these accents were his last . 

“ 3Iy child ' with strength, with glory, and success, 

* “ Thy arms may Juno .ind Minerva bless ' 

“ Trust that to heaven but thou thy cares engage 
‘ “ To calm tly passions, and subdue thy rage : 

‘ “ From gentler manners let thy glory grow, 

‘ “ And shun contention, the sme source of woe; 

‘ “ That young and old may m thy praise combme, 

‘ “ The virtues of humanity be thme.” 

‘ This, now despis’d, advice thy father gave , 

‘ Ah ' cheek thy anger, and be truly biave 
‘ If thou wdt yield to groat Atrides* piayers, 

‘ Ghfita worthy thee his royal hand prepares , 

‘ If not ^but hear me, whdc I number o’er 

‘ The proffer’d presents, an exliaustless store. 

‘ Ten weighty talents of the pmest gold, 

‘ And twice ten vases of refulgent mould , 

‘ Seven sacred tripods, uhose unsullied frame 
‘ Yet knows no office, nor has felt the flame 
‘ Twelve steeds unmatch'd m fleetness and m force, 

‘ And stiU viotoiious in the dusty course 
‘ (Rich Mere the man whose ample stores oxccea 
‘ The prizes pui chas’d by their winged speed ) 

‘ Seven lovely captives of the Lesbian line, 

‘ SkiU'd in each art, unmatch’d m fonn divine, 

‘ The same he chose for more than vulgai chaiins, 

‘ "When Lesbos sunk beneath thy conquering aims ; 

‘ AU these, to buy thy friendship, shall be paid, 

‘ And join’d with these the long-contested maid , 

‘ With all her charms, Briseis he’ll resign, 

‘And solemn swear those charms were only thme , 

‘ Untouch’d she stay’d, uninjui’d she removes, 

‘ Pure from his arms, and gmltless of Ins loves. 

‘ These mstaut shall be thme and if the pow ers 
‘ Give to our arms proud Ihon’s hostile towcis. 

‘ Then shalt thou store (when Greece the spoil divides) 
‘ With gold and brass thy loaded navy’s sides 
‘ Besides, full twenty nymphs of Tiojan race 
‘With copious love shall crown thy warm emliiaee , 

* Such as thyself shalt choose , who yield to none, 

‘ Of yield to Helen’s heavenly charms alone 

‘ Yet heal" me farther when our wars are o’er, 

‘ If safe we land on Aigos’ fruitful shore, 

‘ There shalt thou hve his son, his honours share, 
‘And with Orestes’ self divide his care. 
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‘ Tet more — three daughters m his court are hred, 

‘ And each well worthy of a royal bed , 

‘ Laodice and Iphigema fair, 

' And bright Ckryaothemis with golden hair ; 

‘ Her shalt thou wed whom moat thy eyes approve ; 

‘ He asks no presents, no reward for love . 

* Himself wih give the dower so vast a store, 

• As never father gave a child before 

' Seven ample cities shall confess thy sway, 

‘ Thee Enopc, and Pheito thee obey, 

‘ Cardamyle with ample turrets clown’d, 

‘ And sacred Pedasus, for vines renown’d • 

‘ ^pea fair, the pastures Hira yields. 

And rich Antheia with her flowery fields ; 

* The whole evtent to Pyloa’ sandy plain 
' Along the verdant maigin of the main 

‘ There heifers graze, and labouiing oxen toil , 

‘ Bold aie the men, and geneious is the soil 

• Thei e shalt thou reign u ith power and justice erown' 
‘ And inlo the tnbutaiy lealms around 

‘ Such arc the pi offers vhith this day we bring, 

‘ Such the repentance of a suppliant king 
‘ But if dll this, relentless, thou disdain, 

‘ If honour, and if intoiest, plead in vain ; 

‘ Yet some redress to suppliant Gricece afford, 

‘ And be, amongst her guaidian gods, ador'd 
‘ If no regaid thy suffeniig country claim, 

‘ Hear thy o«n glo^, and the voice of fame 
‘ For now that cliich whose unresisted ire 
‘ Made nations tremble, and whole hosts retire, 

‘ Pi’oud Hector, now, th’ unequal light demands, 

• And only triumphs to deserve thy hands ’ 

Then thus the goddess-born ‘ Ulysses, hear 
' A faithful speech, that know s nor art nor fear , 

‘ What m my secret soul is understood, 

‘ My tongue shall utter, and my deeds make good 
‘ Let Greece then know, my purpose I retain, 

‘ Nor with new treaties vox my peace m vain 
‘ Who daies think one thmg, and another tell, 

‘ My heart detests him as the gates of helL 
‘ Then thus in short my fix’d resolves attend, 

‘ Which nor Atrides, nor Ins Greeks, can bend . 

• Long tods, long pei ils, m Ihcir cause I bore ; 

* But now th’ unfruitful glones charm no more 
‘ Fight or not hght, a like reward we claim, 

* The wretch and hero find their prize the same ; 
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* Alike resretted m the dust he lies, ' 43n 

‘ Who yields iguobly, or ■viho biavely dies 

‘ Of dU my dangers, aU my glorious pains, 

‘ A life of labours, lo ' nhat fruit remains P 
‘ As the bold bud her helpless young attends. 

* From danger guards them, and from want defends ; 425 

* I u seal ch of prey she i\ mgs the spacious air, 

‘ \.nd with th’ unlasted food supplies her carft 

‘ For thankless Greece such hardships have I brav’d, 

‘ Her wives, her infants, by my labours sav’d , 

‘ Long sleepless nights in heavy arms I stood, 430 

* And sweat laborious days in dust and blood. 

‘ I sack’d twelve ample cities on the mam, 

‘ And tw elve lay smoking on the Trojan plum : 

‘ Then at Atrides’ haughty feet were laid 

* The wealth I gather’d, and the spoils I made 436 

‘ VTour mighty monarch these m peace possess’d j 

* Some few my soldiers had, himself the rest 
‘ Some present too to eveiy prince was paid , 

‘ i.nd every prince enjoys the gift he made j 

‘ I only must lefund of all his train, 440 

‘ See what pre-eminence our merits gam I 
‘ Jly sped alone his greedy soul delights , 

‘ -My spouse alone must bless his lustful nights : 

' 1 he woman, let him (as he may) enjoy , 

‘ But what’s the quarrel then of Greece to Troy ? 446 

' What to these shores th’ assembled nations diaws, 

* What calls for vengeance but a woman s cause ? 

* Are fair endowments and a beauteous face 
‘ Belov’d by none but those of Atreus’ race P 

‘ The wife whom choice and passion both approve, 460 

‘ Sure every wise and worthy man will love 
‘ Nor did my fair one less distmction claim , 

‘ ^lave as she was, my soul ador’d the dame. 

‘ Wrong’d m my love, all pioffeis I disdain , 

' Deeei'/d for once, 1 trust not kings ag.iiii 465 

‘ Ye have my answer What remains to do, 

‘ Your kmg, Ulysses, may consult with you 
‘ AVhat needs he the defence this arm can make ^ 

' Has he not walls no human foice can shake P 
‘ Has he not fenced his guarded navy lound 460 

' With piles, with ramparts, and a trench p' ofound P 
‘ And will not these (the wonders he has done) 

‘ Uepel the rage of Fiiam's smglc son P 
‘ There was a time (’tiias when for Greece I fougli*) 

‘ When Hector’s prowess no such wondeis wiougut , 466 
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* He kept the verge of Troy, nor dar’d to wait 
‘ AehiUes’ fuiy at the Scsean gate : 

' He tiled it once, and scarce was sav’d by Fate. 

‘ But non those ancient enmities are o’er ; 

‘ To-nioiroM we the favoui mg gods implore, 470 ‘ 

‘ Then shall you see our parting vessels erown’d, 

‘And heal with oars the Hellespont resound 
‘ The thud day hence, shall Pthia" greet our sails, 

‘ If migliij' ISeptune send propitious gales , 

‘ Pthia lo her Achilles shall restore, 471 

‘ The w calth he left for this detested shore 
‘ Tluthcr the spoils of this long n ar shall pass, 

‘ '1 he ruddy gold, the steel and shining biass , 

‘ Mj' heaiiteouB captives tliitlicr I’ll convey, 

‘ And all that rests of my unrai ish’d prey 480 

‘ One only valued gift your tyrant gai c. 

‘And that resum'd, the tan Lyinessian slave 
‘ Then tell him, loud, that all the Giecks may hear, 

‘ And learn to scoin the wretch they basely tear , 

‘ (For, arm’d m impudence, mankind lie biaves, 485 

‘ And meditates new cheats on all his slaves , 

‘ Though, shameless as he is, to face these eyes 
‘law hat he dales not , if ho dares, ho dies ,) 

‘ Tell him, all teims, all commeice I decline, 

‘ Nor share liis council, noi his battle ]Oin , 400 

‘ For once deceiv’d, w as Ins , but tw u e, w ere mine 
‘Ho — let the stupid prince, whom Jove deprncs 
‘ Of sense and ]ustice, lun wheic fion/y diivcs , 

‘ His gifts are hateful kings of suib a kind 
‘ Stand but as slaves licfoi e a noble mind 495 

‘Not though ho proffer'd all himself possess’d, 

‘And all his rapine could fiom otheis wicst , 

‘Hot all the golden tides of wealth that ciown 
‘ The many -peopled Ouhonieuian town , 

‘ Not all pioud Thebes’'- urn nail d walls contain, 600 

‘ The world’s great empress on tli' Egyptian plain, 

‘ (That spreads liei conquests o’ci a thousand states, 

‘And pours her heroes thioiigh a hundred gates, 

‘Two hundred hoisenieii and two hundred cais 
From each wide poi tal issuing lo the w ars ,) 505 

Though bribes were heap’d on bi ibes, in nuinhor more 
‘ Tlinn dust in fields, or sands along the shore , 

‘ Should all these offeis tor my fiiendsliip call , 

‘‘Tis he that offirs, and I scoin them all 

“ 'Die capital of the doriimions of Acliillcs in 'fhessnlT 
'this city was ccIcluukU iur its wealth uud mugmficcuee. 
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‘ Atridos’ danarliter never shall be led 
‘ lU-niatth'd consoit) to Adulles’ bed ; 

‘ Lihe golden Yenna though she cliarm'd the heart, 

‘ And vied with Pallas in the works of art 
‘ Some greater Greek let those high, nuptials grace, 

‘ I hale aUiance with a tyrant's race 615 

‘ If heaven icstoie me to my realms with life, 

' The reverend Peleus shall elect my wife , 

‘Thessalian nymphs there aie, of foim diime, 

‘ And kings that sue to mix their blood m ilh mine. 

‘ Bless’d in kind love, my yeais shall glide anaj', 620 

‘ Content with just hereditary s«ay , 

‘ There, deaf for ever to the niai tial stiife, 

‘ Enioy the dear pierogative of life 
‘ Life IS not to be bought n ith heaps of gold , 

‘ Not all Apollo’s l^th'.an Ireasui-cs hold 526 

‘ Or Troy once held, m peace and pi ide of s\i ay, 

‘ Can bribe the pooi possession of a day ' 

‘ Lost herds and treasures we by aims legain, 

‘ And steeds nnrivaU’d on the dusty idam 
‘ But fi om our lips the vital spii it fled 630 

‘ Beturns no more to w akc the silent dead 
‘ My fates long since by Thetis weic disclos’d, 

‘And each alternate, life or fame, piojios’d. 

‘ Here if I stay, before the I'rojan town, 

‘ Short IS my date, but deathless my renown ; 636 

‘ If I return, I quit imuioital piaise 
‘ For years on yeais, and long-extended days. 

‘ Convinced, though late, I find niy fond niislake, 

‘ And warn the Greeks the wiser choice to make; 

‘ To quit these shoies, their native seats enioj% 640, 

‘ Nor hope the fall of heaven-defended Tioy 
‘Jove’s arm display'd asserts her fioni the skies , 

‘ Her hearts arc strengthen'd, and her glorii's rise. 

‘ Go then, to Greece report our fix’d design 
‘ Bid all your councils, all your armies join, 645 

‘ Let all your forces, all your arts conspii c. 

‘To save the ships, the tioops, the chiefs, fiom fire. 

' One stratagem has fad d, and otheis w dli 
‘ Ye find Achilles is uneoiiqucr’d stiU. 

‘ Go then digest my message as ye may • 650 

‘ But heie this night let levercnd Phcciiix stay ; 

‘ Ills tedious toils and hoary bans demand 
A peaceful death m Flhia’s friendly laud. 

‘ But whether ho remain, or sad with me, 

‘ His age be saeied, and his will be tree ’ 
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The son of Peleus eeas’d the chiefs around 
In silence UTapp’d, in consternation drown’d. 

Attend the stem reply Then Phoenix rose, 

(Don n his white heai J a stream of sorrow flows,) 

And while the fate of suffering Greece he moimi'd, 500 

W ith accent weak these tender words return’d 
‘ Dmne Achilles ' n lit thou then letiro, 

‘ Anil leave our hosts in blood, oui fleets on fire ? 

• If «ra(h so dreadful fall thv ruthless mind, 

‘ How shall thy fiiend thy Phoenix, stay behind P 505 

‘ I he royal Peleus, nheii tioni Pthia’s coast 
■ He sent thee early to th’ Achaian host . 

' Thy youth as then in sage debates uiiskdl’d, 

‘ And nen to penis of the diiefnl field. 

He bade me teach thee all the nays of war ; 670 

To shine in councils, and in tamps to dare. 

‘ Never, ah never, let me leave thy side ' 

‘ No time shall part us, and no fate divide 
‘ Not though the god that bieath’d my life, restore 
‘ Tho bloom I boasted, aud the poit I boie, 575 

‘ When Gieece of old beheld my youthful flames, 

‘ (Dehiflitful Greece, the land of lovely dames ) 

‘ My father, faithless to my iiiothei’s anns, 

‘ Old as he was, ador’d a stranger’s charms 
‘ I tiled what youth could do (at her dcsiic) 680 

‘ To win the damsel, and prev ent my sire 
‘ My sire nith emses loads my hated head, 

‘ And cries, “ Ye funes ' baiien be his bed.” 

‘ Infernal Jove, the vengeful fii nds below, 

‘ And ruthless Proserpine, confiim’d his vow 585 

‘ Despair and grief attract my labouring mmd ; 

‘ Gods ' uhat a crime my impious heart design’d ' 

‘ I thought (but some kind God that thought suppress'd) 

‘ To plunge the poniard in my father’s breast 
‘ Then meditate my flight , my fnends in vain 590 

‘ With prayers entreat mo, and vnth force detain, 

‘ On fat of rams, black bulls, and branny swine, 

‘ They daily feast, with diauglits of fiagiant vnne 
‘ Strong guards they placed, and Hatch’d iime mghts entire 
‘ The roofs and porches flam’d h ith constant fire 595 

‘ ’The tenth, I forced the gates, unseen of all , 

‘ And, favour’d by the night, o’eileap’d the wall 
‘ My travels thence thiough spacious Greece extend : 

‘ III Plhia’s court at last my labours end 

‘ Your sue receiv’d me, as his son caress’d, 600 

‘ With gifts enrich’d, and with Dossesaions bless’d. 
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■ The strong Dolopmns thenceforth o^ra’d my reign, 

' And all the coast that runs along the mam. 

‘ By love to thee his bounties I repaid, 

‘And earl}' wisdom to thy soul convey’d • 

‘ Great as thou art, my lessons made thee brave, 

• A chdd I took thee, but a hero gave 

‘ Thy mfant breast a hke affection shew’d : 

‘ Still in my arms, (an ever-pleasing load,) 

‘ Or at my knee, by Phoenix would st thou stand ; 

‘ No food was grateful but from Phoenix’ hand 
‘ 1 pass my watchmgs o’er thy helpless years, 

‘ The tencfer labours, the compliant cares , 

‘ The Mds (I thought) revers’d their hard decree, 

‘ And Phoenix felt a father a joys m thee : 

‘ Thy growing virtues justified my cares, 

‘ And promised comfort to my silver hairs 
‘ Wow be thy rage, thy fatal rage, resign’d, 

* A cruel heart ill suits a manly mmd 

‘ The gods (the only gieat, and only wise) 

‘ Are mov’d by offenngs, vows, and sacrifice , 

‘ Offending man their high compassion wms, 

‘ And daily prayers atone for daily sms 

• Players are Jove’s daughters, of celestial race, 

‘ Lame are their feet, and wrinkled is their face ; 

‘ With humble mien, and uith dejected eyes, 

‘ Constant they foUow where Injustice flies . 

‘ Injustice, su ift, erect, and unionfin’d, 

‘ Sweeps the wide earth, and tramples o’er mankmd, 
‘"WTule Piayeis, to heal her wiongs, move slow behmd. 
‘ Who hears these daughters of almighty Jove, 

‘ For him they mediate to the throne above 
‘ When man i ejects the humble suit they make, 

‘ The sire revenges for the daughters’ sake , 

‘ From Jove commission d, fierce Injustice then 
‘ Descends, to punish unrelentmg men. 

* Oh let not headlong passion bear the sway , 

‘ These reconciLmg goddesses obey 

‘ Due honours to flie seed of Jove belong , 

‘ Due honours calm the fierce and bend the strong. 

‘ Were these not paid thee by the terms v e bring, 

‘ Were rage etdl harbom ’d in the haughty king, 

‘ Wor Greece, nor aU her fortunes, should engage 
‘ 'I hy friend to plead against so just a rage 
‘ But smee what honour asks, the geneial sends, 

‘ And sends by those u horn most thy hc.irt commends, 

‘ The best and noblest of tlie Greeian tram , ^ 

‘ Permit not these to sue, and sue m vam ! 
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‘ Let me (my sonj an ancient fact unfold, 

‘ A great example drawn from tunes of old ; _ 650 

‘ Hear what our fathers were, and what their praise, 

‘ Who conquer’d their revenge m former daj a 
‘ W''here Calydon on rocky mountains stands, 

‘ Once fought th’ jEtoIian and Curetian bands , 

‘ To guard it those, to eonquei these, advance , 655 

‘And mutual deaths were dealt with mutual chance 
The silver Cynthia bade Contention rise. 

In vengeance of neglected sacrifice , 

‘ On Q3iieus''‘’ fields she sent a nionstioiis boar, 

‘ That leiell’d haiTcsts and whole forests toic 660 

‘ This beast (w hen many a chief his tusks had slam) 

‘ Gieat Meleager stretch’d along the plain 
‘ Then, for his spoils,'^ a new debate aiose, 

‘ The neighboui nations thence commencing foes. 

‘ Strong as they w ere, the bold Curetes tail’d, 665 

‘ M’liile Meleager’s thiindeiing .uiii piei ail’d 
‘ Till rage at length inllam d his lofty hi cast, 

‘ (For lagc mvadcs the wisest and the best ) 

‘ Curs’d % Allha-a,'® to Ins wiath he yields, 

‘ And, m his wife s embrace,"* foigets the fields. 670 

(' She fioin Marpessa spuing, diiinely fair, 

* And matchless Idas, more than man in w ar , 

‘ The god of day ador’d the mother's cliainis. 

‘ Against the god the father bent his aims *’ 

‘ Th’ afllioted pan, then soirows to proclaim, 675 

‘Fiom Cleopatra changed this daughtci s name, 

‘ And call'd Alcyone , a name to shew 
‘ The father's grief, the mourning mother’s woe ) 

‘ To her the chief retir'd fiom stein debate, 

‘ But found no peace fiom tieice Althaia’s hate ; 680 

‘ Althaia'a hate th’ unhappy waiiior dicw, 

* Whose luckless hand his loyal uncle slew , 

‘ She beat the ground, and call’d the powers beneath 
‘On her own son to wicak hei brothel’s death."* 

He was king of iEtoha Meleager was Ins son ** The spoils 

of the boar , Meleager had given the hide and head to his mistress Atalanta. 
His mother, who took the puit ot Ins brothers ag,iinst him, 

Cleopatra or Alt) one. 'I’he story to which Homer alludes 

IS this Idas, by biilh a Spartan, travelling to Ortygia in-Ohalcis in quest 
of a wife, there seized and c.imed ofi Miupessa Apollo, meeting ida», 
took Marpe ssa from him , but tho hero bending his how against the god 
to recover her, Jupitir ordered liei to choose between them She, appre- 
hensive tliat Apollo would 111 time luis,ike her, finally gave her hand to 
Idas Couper She had five brothers, Iphiolcs, Polyphonies, 

I’hanes, Eurypjlas, Plexippus, 
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‘ Hell heard her curses from the realms profound. 686 

'* And the red fiends that walk’d the nightly round 
‘ In ram iEtoha her deliverer waits, 

‘ War shakes her walls, and thunders at her gates 
* She scut ambassadors, a chosen band, 

‘ Priests of the gods, and elders of the land, 690 

‘ Besought the chief to save the sinking state : 

‘ Then prayers were urgent, and their profiers great ; 

‘ (Full fifty acics of the i idlest ground, 

‘ Half pastuie gi-ecn, and half with vineyards crown’d) 

‘ His suppliant father, aged CEneus, came , 693 

‘ His sisters follow’d e’en the vengeful dame 
‘ Althaea sues , his fiiends before him fall 
■* Ho stands relentless, and rejects them all 
‘ Meamihile the victois’-“ shouts ascend the skies ; 

‘ The walls are seal’d , the rolling flames aiise , 700 

‘ At length his wife (a foiiii divine) appeals, 

■* With piercing eries, and supplicating toais , 

‘ She paints the horrors of a conquer’d tow n, 

‘ The heroes slam, the p.ilaeea o’crthionn, 

‘ The mations ravish’d, the whole luee enslav’d 705 

‘Tlie warrior heard, he vanquish’d, and he sav'd 
‘ Th’ iEtolians, long disdain’d, now took their turn, 

‘ And left the chief then bioken faith to iiioiun 
‘ IjO.iin hence, betimes to cuib peinicious no, 

‘ Nor stay, till yonder fleets ascend in file 710 

‘ Accept the pi esents , draw thy conquci mg sword, 

■‘And bo amongst our giiai dian gods adoi ’d ’ 

Thus he the stern Achilles tlius replied 
‘ My second father, and in/ levcread guide ! 

‘ Thy fiiend, believe me nc such gifts demands, 715 

‘ And asks no honours fiom mortal's hands 
‘ Jov'e honours me and (avovc s my designs 
‘ Ills pleasure guides me, and is will coniines • 

‘ And here I stay (if such his L di behest) 

‘ While life’s warm spiiit be.ils v Ihm niy breast 720 

‘ Yet hear one word, and lodge it m thy neait , 

‘ No more molest me on Atridcs’ part , 


Meleager The Ouietes ** "What followed lu the case of 

Meleager, I’lioeniz with gi cat reuson deprccatus in the case of Achilles; 
but 111 vain ’The similitude ubCiiiis to the last. Meleager lost Ins Tecom- 
Jicnse b) relenting too litc, and Acbilks, too long icfusing to ^,0 himself 
to battle, aud at lost going oulj bj pioxy, lust his Iriead Patrudui, 
Cmugar, , 
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‘ la it for him theae tears are taught to flow, 

‘ For him these sorrows P for my mortal foe? 

‘ A generous fi lendship no cold medium knows, ?26 

‘ Burns with one love, with one resentment glows j 
‘ One should our interests, and our passions, be ; 

‘ My ft lend must hate the man that injures me. 

‘ Do this my Phoenir, ’tis a generous part, 

‘ And share my realms, my honours, and my heart, 730 

• Let these return our voj'age, or our stay, 

‘ Best undetermin’d till the dawning day ’ 

He ceas’d then order’d for the sage’s bed 
A warmer couch with numerous cai-pets spread. 

AVith that, stein Aia-? his long silence broke, 733 

And thus, impatient, to Ulysses spoke ■ 

‘ Hence let us go — why waste w e time in vam ? 

‘ See w hat efiToet our low submissions gain ' 

‘ Liked or not liked, his words we must relate, 

‘ The Greeks eiqieet them, and our heioes wait. 740 

' Proud as he is, that uou heart retains 
‘ Its stubborn purpose, and his friends disdains. 

• Stern, and unpitying ' if a biothei bleed, 

‘ On just atonement, w e leinit the deed , 

‘ A sire the slaughter of his son forgives , 745 

‘ The nnoo of blood discliarg’d, the murderer lives ' 

‘ The naughtiest hearts at length tlieir rage resign, 

‘ And gifts can conquer every soul hut thine 
‘ The gods that uniclcntng breast have steel’d, 

‘ And curs’d thee ii itli a mind tliat cannot yield. 750 

‘ One woman-slai e w as i avish’d fi oin thy arms : 

Lo, seven are ofl'er’d, and of equal chaims 
‘ Then hear, Achilles ' be of bcltei mind , 

‘ Her ore thy roof, and to thy guests bo kind ; 

‘ And know the men, of all the Gicti.iii host, 755 

‘ Who honour worth, and prize thy i alour most. 

‘ Oh soul of battles, and thy peojile’s guide '* 

(To Ajax thus the first of Greeks replied) 

‘ Well hast thou spoke , but at the tyrant’s name- 
‘ My rage rekindles and my soul’s on ilame , 760 

‘ Tis just resentment, and becomes the brave , 

‘ Disgrac’d, dishonour’d, like the vilest slave ! 

‘ Beturn then, heroes ' and oui answer bear, 

‘ The glorious combat is no more my care , 

‘ Not tiU amidst yon sinking navy slain, 766 

‘ The blood of Greeks shall dye the sable mam f 
‘ Not till the flames, by Hector’s fury thrown, 

• Consume your vessels, and approach my own } 
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* Just there, th’ impetuous homicide shall stand, 

* There cease his battle, and there feel our hand ’ 770 

This said, each prince a double goblet ciowu’dt 
And cast a large libation on the ground ; 

Then to their vessels, through the gloomy shades, 

The chiefs return , divine Ulysaes leads 

Meantime AcluUcs’ slaves prepared a bed, 775 

With fleeces, carpets, and soft linen spread: 

'There, till the sacred mom restor'd the day. 

In slumbers sweet the reverend Phcenix lay, 

Put in his mnei tout, an ampler space, 

AehiUes slept and m his n arm embrace 780 

Pair Diomedd of the Lesbian race. 

Last, for Patroclus was the conch prepar’d. 

Whose mghtly loys the beauteous Ipnis shar'd : 

Achilles to his Incnd consign’d her marms. 

When ScjTos fell before his conquering arms. 786 

And now th’ elected chiefs, whom Greece had sent. 

Pass’d through the hosts, and reach’d the royal tent. 

Then rising all, mth goblets m their hands. 

The peers and leaders of th’ Achaian bands, 

Hail'd their return Atndes first begun . 790 

‘ Say. u Int success P divine Laertes’ son 1 
‘ Achilles’ high resolves declare to all 
‘Beimus the chief, or must our navy fallP’ 

‘ Great Icing of nations >’ (Ithacus replied; 

‘ Fix’d IS his wiath, uncouquer’d is his pride ; 795 

‘ He slights thy friendship, thy proposals scorns, 

‘ And, thus implor’d, uith fiercer fuiy bums. 

‘ To save our army, and our fleets to free, 

‘ Is not his care , but left to Greece and thee. 

‘ Your eyes shall new, ii lien morning paints the sky, 80# 

‘ Beneath his oars the whitening billows fly. 

‘ Us too he bids our oars and Bads employ, 

‘ Nor hope the fall of heaven-protected Troy ; 

‘ For Jove o’ershades her with his arm divme, 

* Inspires her war, and bids her glory shine 806 

‘ Such was his word what faither he declar’d, 

* These sacred heralds and great Ajax heard. , 

' But Phcenix m his tent the chief returns, 

* Safe to transport him to his native plams, 

‘ When mornmg dawns , if other he decree, 810 

' His age IS sacred, and his choice is free.’ 

Ulysses ceas’d the great Achaian host. 

With Borrow seis’d, m consternation 1 ob1« 



174 


THE TtUD> 


Attend the stern replj'. Tydulcs bi-olce 

llio geneial silence, and undaunted spoke : 815 

' "Why should we gifts to proud Achilles sendP - 
‘ Or strive with prayers liis haughty S'lul to bend ? 

‘ His country’s woes he gloiies to dende, 

‘ And prayers will bmst tliat swelling heart with pride. 

' Be the fierce impulse of Ins lage obey’d , 828 

‘ Our battles let him or desert or aid , 

‘ Then let him aim nlicn Jove or he think fit ; 

‘ That, to his madness, or to heaven, commit . 

‘ Wliat for ourselves we can, is nln ays oui s 
‘ This night, let due repast icfresli oiii poiieis , 825. 

‘ (For stiength consists in spirits and jii blood, 

' And those are owed to geneious n me and food ,) 

‘ But a hen the rosy messenger of day 
‘ Stiikes the blue mountains nith her golden ray, 

‘ Banged at the ships let all oiir squadrons shme, 830 

‘ In flaming arms, a long extended line 
‘ In the dread front let great Atndes stand, 

‘ The first in danger, as m high command ’ 

Shouts of acclaim the listening heroes raise, 

Then each to heaven the due libations paj s , 835 

Till sleep, descending o’er the tents, bestows 
The grateful blessings of desired lepose 


BOOR X. 

THE AHGTJJIE.NT 

THE WIGHT ADTEWTUBB OB DIOUEPB AWD TJLTBSES 

Bpon the refusal of Achilles to return to the army, the distress of Agn- 
memnon is described in the most lively munner He takes no rest that 
night, but passes through the camp, awaking the leaders, and contriving 
all possible methods for the public safely Mcnelaus, Hestor, Ulysses, ana 
Diomede, are employed m raising the icst of tlie captains The} call a 
council of war, and determine to smd scouts into the enemy’s camp, to 
learn their posture, and discover their intentions Diomede undertakes 
this hazardous enterpiise, and makes cliiuce of Ulysses for his compa- 
nion In their passage they Buipnsc Dolon, whom Hector had sent on 
B like design to the camp of the Grecians From him they are inform- 
ed of the situation of the Trojan and auxiliary forces, and particularly 
of Hhesns, and the Thracians, iiho were lately arrived They pass on 
with success , kiU fihesus with several ot his officers, and seize the famous 
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horses of that pnnce, with which the; return in tnumph to the 
camp 

The same night continues , the scene lies in the tiro camps. 

All m^ht the chiefs before their vessels lay, 

And lost m sleep the labours of the day . 

All but the king , with various thoughts oppress'd. 

His country’s cares lay roUmg in his breast 

As when by hghtnmga Jove’s ethereal power 6 

Foretells the rattling hail, or weighty shower. 

Or sends soft snows to whiten all the shore, 

Or bids the brazen thioat of war to roai , 

By fits one flash succeeds as one evpircs, 

And heaven flames thick with momcntaiy fires i 10 ' 

So bursting frequent from Atrides’ breast, 

Sighs follow ing sighs lus inward fears confess'd. 

Now, o’er the fields, dejected, he smveys 
From thousand Tiojan fires the mounting blaze ; 

Hears m the passing wind their music blow, 15 

And marks distinct the voices of the foe 
Now, looking badewards to the fleet and coast, 

Anxious he sonows for th' endanger’d host 
He rends his haws in saerifico to Jove,* 

And sues to him that ever hves above 20 ‘ 

Inly he groans , while glory and despair 
Divide his heart, and w ago a doubtful war 

A thousand cures his labourmg breast revolves t 
To seek sage Nestor now the chief resolves, 

W ith him, m w Iiolesome counsels to debate 35 

"What yet remains to save Ih' afflicted slate. 

He rose, and fiist he cast hia mantle round. 

Next on his feet the shiiung sandals bound , 

A lion’s yellow spoils his back conccal’cl , 

His warlike band a pomteJ javelin held 30 

Meanwhile his brother, press'd with equal woes. 

Alike denied the gift ot soft lepose. 

Laments for Greece , that in his cause before 

So much had suft'ei d, and must sufl’ei moio 

A leopard’s spotted hide lus shoulders spread , 3a 

A brazen helmet ghltcr'd ou lus hc.id 

Thus (with a javelin in his Imud) lie w cut 

To wake Atiides in the loyal tent 

Already wak d, Atiides he descried 

His armour buckling at his vessel s side tO 

* Homer intends no more bj this, tli,in llut Aganemnon tore his hair 
as an expression of gnef, with lus eyes diiivlFil in the meantime to Jupiter, 
as if complaining and cntreutiiig tTuhtJuibi, 



17(5 


THE lUAO. 


Joj-fiil they met . the Spartan thus began : 

• Why puts my brother this bright armour on ? 

• Si-nds ne some spy, amidst these silent hours, 

‘ To try yon camp, and watch the Trojan powers P 
‘ But saj' what hero shall sustam the task ? 

‘ Such hold exploits uncommon courage ask, 

' Guidcless. alone, tlu'ough night’s dark shade to go, 
‘ And 'midst a hostile camp explore the foe ’ 

To whom the king ‘ In suth distress we stand, 
'No vulgar counsels our affairs demand, 

‘ Greece to preserve, is now no easy part. 

‘ But asks high wisdom, deep design, and art. 

• For Jove aveise our humble prayer denies, 

‘ And bows bis head to Hector s sacrifice 
‘What eye has witness d, or uhat ear believ’d, 

‘ In one great day, bv one great arm achiev’d, 

‘ Such wondrous deeds as Hector’s hand has done, 

‘ And we beheld, the last revolving sun? 

' What honours the bclov'd of Jove adorn ' 

‘ Sprung fiom no god, and of no goddess born, 

'Yet such his acts, as Greeks unborn shall tell, 

‘ And curse the battle where their fathers feU. 

‘Now speed thy hasty coiuse along the fleet, 

‘ There call great Aiax, and the prince of Crete , 

' Ourself to hoary Nestor w ill repair , 

‘ To kem the guards on duty, be his care 
(For Nestor’s mflueneo best that quarter guides, 

' Whose son, with Merion, o'er the watch presides.’) 

To whom the Spartan ‘ These thy oiders borne, 

‘ Say, shall I stay, or with despatch return ?’ 

‘ There shalt thou stay, (the king of men rephed,) 
‘Else may we miss to meet without a guide, 

‘ The paths so many, and the camp so wide 
‘ Still, with your voice, the slothful soldiers raise, 

‘ Urge by their fathers’ fame, their future praise. 

‘ Foiget we now our state and lofty birth , 

‘ Not titles here, but works, must prove our worth. 

‘ To labour is tbe lot of man below , 

‘ And when Jove gave us life, he gave us woe.’ 

This said, each parted to his Be> eral cares , 

The king to Nestor’s sable sbip repairs , 

The sage protector of the Greeks lie found 
Stretch'd m his bed, vnth all his arms around , 

The various-euloured scarf tbe shield he rears. 

The shining helmet, and the pointed spears ; 

The dic.sdfiil weapons of the w amor’s rage. 

That, old m arms, disdum d the uuace of age. 
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Tlien, leaning on Ins hand hia 'watchful head, 

The hoary monarch rais'd lus eyea, and said 

'VI'liat art thou, apeah, that on designs unknown, 90 

' W'hile others sleep, thus range the camp alone F 
‘ Scek’st thou some fnend, or nightly centinel F 
' Stand off, approach not, but thy purpose tell.’ 

‘ O son of ^ elcus ' (thus the kmg rejoin'd) 

‘ Piide of the Greeks, and glory of thy kind ' 96 

‘ Lo here the ■BTetched Agamemnon stands, 

‘ Th’ unhappy general of the Grecian bands , 

• Whom Jove deciees with dady cares to bend, 

‘ And woes, that only with his hfe shall end ! 

‘ Scarce can my knees these trembhng limbs sustain, 100 

‘ And scarce my heart support its load of pain 
‘ No taste of sleep these heavy eyes liave known • 

' Confus'd, and sad, I w ander thus alone, 

‘ With fears distracted, with no fix'd design , , 

‘ And all my people's miseries are mine 106 

‘ If aught of use thy waking thought suggest, 

‘ (Since cares, hke iiime, deprive thy soul of rest, 

‘ Impart thy counsel, and assist th-y fnend . 

‘ Now let us lomtly to the tiench descend, 

• At every gate the fainting guaid excite 110 

‘ Til’d with the toils of day, and natch of night : 

‘ Else may the sudden foe our works invade, 

' So near, and favoui’d by the gloomy shade ’ 

To hmi thus Nestor • Trust the powers above, 

‘ Nor think proud Hector's hopes confirm'd by Jove . 115 

‘ How ill agi ee the view s of vam mankmd 
‘ And the wise counsels of th’ eternal mind ' 

‘ Audacious Hector, if the gods ordaiu 
' That gieat Achilles rise aud rage again, 

• What toils attend thee, aud what woes remam ! IIIU 

‘ Lo faithful Nestor thy command obeys , 

‘ The care is next oui other chiefs to raise 
‘ Ulysses. Diomed, we chiefly need , 

‘ Meges for strength, Oileus fam’il for speed, 

‘ Some other bo despatch'd of nimbler feet, 1-6 

‘ To those tall ships, remotest of the fleet, 

‘ AMicre lie great Ajax, and the kmg of Crete 
‘ To rouse the Spartan I myself deciee ; 

‘ Dear as he is to us, aud dear to thee, 

‘ Yet must I tax his sloth, that claims no share, 190 

' With his great brotlici, in this maitiol care 
‘ Him it beho\ i d to every chief to sue, 

‘Preventing oiciy poit peiform d by you. 
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‘ For strong necessity onr toik demands, 

‘ Clauns tdl our hearts, and nrges all onr Lands ’ 136 

To vrhom the king ‘ With reverence we allow 
Thy just I’obukes, j'et learn to spare them now. 

My generous brother is of gentle kmd. 

He seems remiss, but bears a valiant mmd ; 

Thiough too much deference to our sovereign sway, IJiJ 

Content to follow when no lead the way 
‘But now, onr ills industrious to pi event, 

‘ Long ere the rest he rose, and sought my tent 
‘ The chiefs you named, already, at liis call, 

‘ Prepare to meet us at (he naiy-nall , 146 

‘ Asscmbhng there, between the trench and gates, 

‘ Near the night-guai da oui thoscu comitil n aits ’ 

‘ Then none (said Nestor) shall his imle withstand, 

‘For great e\amplea justify command ’ 

With that, the venerable uaiiior rose , 150 

The shining greaves hia manly legs enclose , 

His pm pie mantle golden hueklca join’d. 

Warm mill the softest uool and cloublv hn’d 

Then, lushing fioin his tent, he snatch'd m haste 

His steely lance, that lighten J as he pass’d 156 

The camp he liavcrs’d thiough the sleeping crowd, 

Stopp d at Uljsocs’ tent, ancTcaU’d aloud 
Ulj sses, sudden ns the voice n as sent. 

Awakes staits up, and issues fiom Ins tent 
• What new distress, what sudden cause of fnght, ICO 

‘ Thus lends you w andormg in the silent night P’ 

‘ O piudeut chief (the Pj-han chief replied) 

‘ Wise as thou art, be now Ihy wisdom tiied • 

‘ Whatevci means of safely can be sought, 

‘ Whatever comisels can inspire oiu thought, 165 

‘ Whatevci methods, or to liy or light , 

‘ All, all depend on this important night ’’ 

He heal it, rctuiu d, and look his painted shield 
Tlren join’d the chiefs, and follow’d tliiough the field. 

Without his tent, bold Hiomed they found, 170 

All shcatli d m aims, his bi.ive companions round 
Each sunk m sleep, extended ou the field. 

His licad icchniiig on his bo'sy shield 
A wood of spears stood by, that, fix’d upright. 

Shot fiom their fiashuig poiuls a quivering light. 176 

A bull’s black hide eoiiipos’d the lieio’s bed , 

A splendid carpet roll’d beneath his head 
Then, with his foot, old Nestor gently shakes 
The slumbermg chief, and m these words awakes : 
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‘ Bise, son of Tydeua ' to the hrave and strong ISO 

* Best seems inglorious, and the night too long 

* But sleep’st thou now ? when from yon hill the foe 

* Hangs o’er the fleet, and shades onr walls below ?' 

At this, soft slumber from his eyelids fled , 

The warrior saw the hoary chief, and said 185 

‘ Wondrous old man ' whose soul no respite knows, 

* Though years and honours bid thee seek repose 

' Let younger Greeks our sleeping ii amors wake , 

‘ El fits thy age these toils to uiidcitake ’ 

‘ My friend,’ (he ansner'd.) * generous is thy care,. 190 

' These toils, my subjects and my sons might bear, 

‘ Their loyal thoughts and pious lovcb conspire 
‘ To ease a sovereign, and relieve a sme 
‘ But now the last despair surrounds our host ; 

' Ko hour must pass, no moment must be lost , 195 

‘ Each single Greek, m this conclusive shife, 

■ Stands on the sharpest edge of death or life : 

‘ Yet if my years thy kind regard engage, 

‘ Employ thy youth as I employ my ago , 

‘ Succeed to these my cares, and rouse the rest , 200’ 

‘ He serves me most, n ho serves his country host.’ 

This said, the hero o’er his shoulder flung 
A lion's spoils, that to his ankles hung, 
dhen scizM his pondcious lancc, and sti-ode along. 

Meges the bold, nith Ajax fam’d for speed, 206 

The warrior rous'd, and to th’ entrenchments led 
And now the cluofs approach the nightly guard, 

A wakeful squadion, each in arms prcpai’d 
Th’ nun eaned ii atch their listening leaders keep. 

And, eoueliiug close, rejiel mvadmg sleep 210 

So faithful dogs their fleecy charge niaiutam, 

AYith toil protected fioiu the prowlmg tram , 
l^Tien the gaunt honess, with hunger bold, 

Spiings from the mountains tow’rd the guarded fold 
Tlu'iiugh breaking woods her mstlmg com’so they hear; 215 
I.oud, and more loud, the clnmom's strike their ear 
Of hounds, and men , they slait, they gaze around , 

AYatch ovciy side, and turn to every sound 
Thus watch d the Grecians cautious of siupiiso. 

Each voice each motion, drew their ears and cj es , 220 

Each step of passmg feet imreas’d th’ ail’iight , 

And hostile Troy was ci ev full m sight 
If ester with joy the wakeful band survey’d, 

And thus accosted through the gloomy shade . 

N a 
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■'Fis Trell, my sons ' yonr nightly cares employ, 225 

' Else miist our host become the scoin of Tro\ 

"Watch thus, and Greece shall h^e ’ The hero said ; 

Then o’er the trench the foUowing chieftains led. 

ttia son, and godlike Menon march'd behind 

For these the princes to their council join'd ,) 230 

The trenches pass’d, th’ assembled kings around 

In silent state the consistoiy cronn’d 

A place thoic ivas yet vindcfil’d \iith gore. 

The spot 11 hero Hector stopp'‘d his rage before. 

"Mlien night, descending, fiom his rengeful hand 233 

EepncT’d the relies of the Grecian band 

(Tlie plain beside nith mangled eoi-ps iras spread. 

And all his progicss inaik’d by heaps of dead ) 

Tlicre sat the moiunful kuigs iihen Ncleus’ son. 

The conned opening, m these words begun 240 

‘ Is there’ (said he) ‘ a chief so gicatly brave, 

‘ His life to hazard, and his country save 
‘ Lives there a man, nho siiiglj' dares to go 
‘ To yonder camp, or seize some straggling foe ** 

' Oi, favoui’d by the night, approach so near, 245 

‘ Their speech, their counsels, and designs, to hear 
‘ If to besiege OUT navies they prcpaie, 

' Or Troy oiico moio must bo the seat of war ** 

‘ This could he learn and to our peeis recite 
‘ And pass iiiihaira’d the dangers of the night 350 

‘What fame were his tlnough all succeeding d,ivs, 

‘ MTiile PhwhuB shines or men have tongues to pia-,c * 

‘"VVhat gifts his giatcful country uoidd licston ' 

‘ hat must not Giecco to her deliverer owe ' 

‘ A sable ewe- each leader should provide, 253 

‘ With each a sable lambkin by her side , 

‘ At eveiy rite his share should he increas’d 
‘ And his the foremost honours of the feast ’ 

Fear held them mute alone, untaught to fear, 

Tydides spoke ‘ The man you seek is here 260 

‘ Through yon black camps to bend my dangerous u ay, 

‘ Some god within commands, and I obey 
‘ But let some other chosen u amor join, 

‘ To raise my hopes and second my design 
‘ By mutual eonlidcnce and mulu^ aid, 2r>5 

‘ Great deeds aic done, and gicat discoveries nude , 

‘ The wise now prudence from the uise acqmie, 

‘ And one brave hero fans another’s fire ’ 

® halte, because tlie expedition ivns mode by nigbt, and each icttt a 
lamb, os Ijpical of tbe Tmit of tbeir iubours. Couiper 
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Contendiii!; leaders at the aoid arose , 

Each generous breast ith emulation glows ‘ 270 

So bi are a taalc eaoh Ajax strove to share, 

Hold Morion strove and Nestor s valiant hoirj 
The Spartan uish’d the second place to gam, 

And great Ulysses wish’d, nor wish'd in vam. 

Then thus the king of men the contest ends 275 

‘ Thou fiist of warriors, and thou best of fnendsj 
‘ Undaunted Diomed ' what cluef to join 
‘ In this great enterprise, is only thins 
‘ Just be thy choice, without afteetion made, 

‘ To birth or office no i espeet be paid , 280 

‘ Let worth determine here ’ '1 he monarch spake, 

And inly trembled foi his biother’s sake 

Then thus (the godlike Diomed lejoin'd) 

‘ My choice dctlaies the impulse of my mind 
‘ How can I doubt, while gieat Ulysses stands 285 

‘ To lend his counsels, and assist our hands ? 

‘ A chief, whose safety is Mineiia’s caio 
‘ So fam’d, so dieadful in the woiks of war* 

• Hless’d in his conduct, I no aid require, 

‘ Wisdom like hia might pass llirough flames of fire.’ 290 

‘ It fits thee not betoie these chiefs of f,imo,’ 

(Heplied the sage ) ‘ to praise me, or to blame . 

‘ Praise from a fiiend, oi ceiisuie from a foe, 

' Are lost on hearers that oui inenls know 
' But let us haste Niglit lolls the houis away, 296 

‘ 'Ihe reddening oi icnt show s the coming day, 

‘ The stars shine fainter on th’ ethereal plains, 

‘ And of night's einpiie but a third remains ’ 

Thus haying spoke w itli generous ai doui press’d, 

In arms ternfio their huge limbs they dress’d. 3(10 

A two-edg’d faulehion 1 urasyracd the brave, 

And ample buckler, to Tj'didos gave 
Tben m a leatbein helm he cas d his head. 

Short of its crest, and with no jilunie o’ei spread 

(Such as by youths, unus'd to amis, are worn, 305 

No spoils enrich it, and no studs adoin ) 

Next him Ulysses took a shimng sword, 

A bow and quivei, with bright arrows stor’d 
A well-ploy’s casque, with leather braces bound, 

(Thy gift, Menones,) his temple crown’d 310 

Soft wool within , without, in order spread, 

.1 boat’s white teeth giinn’d hornd o’er his head. 

This from Amyntor, rich Ormenus’ son, , 

Aulolycus^ by fiaudful lapine won, 

^ Hatcrual giiuidfuthei of Uljases. 
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And gave Amphidamas , from Lim the prize SIS 

Molus received, the pledge of social ties ; 

The helmet nevt by Mcnon iias possess'd, 

And noir Ulysses’ thoughtful temples press’d. 

Thus sheath’d m arms, the council they forsake. 

And dark through paths ohhque their progress take. 320 

Just then, iii sign she favoui ’d their intent, 

A long-ii ing'd heron great Minerva sent 

This, though surrouudmg shades obscur’d their view, 

By the shrill clang and irhisthng iiings, they Inciv. 

As fiom the right she soar d, Ulj'sscs pray’d, 325 

Hail’d the glad omen, and address’d the maid 
‘ O daughter of that god whose ami can meld 
‘ Th’ avenging holt, and shake the dieudful shield! 

‘ O thou ' for ever present in my way, 

‘ "Who all my motions, all my toils, sui vcy ' 330 

‘ Safe may we pass beneath the gloomy shade, 

‘ Safe by thy succour to our ships convey’d , 

' And let some deed this signal night adoin, 

‘ To claim the tears of Trojans yet unborn ’ 

Then godlike Diomcd proferi d his prayer - 335 

' Daughter of Jove, unconquei’d Pallas ' hear, 

‘ Groat queen of arms, whose favoui Tyrh us won, 

‘ As thou defend st the sire, defend the son 
‘ When on iEsopus’ banks* the handed powers 
‘ Of Greece he left, and sought the Theban towers, 3 10 

‘ Peace was his charge , receiv’d with peaceful show, 

‘ He went a legate, hut return’d a foe 
‘ Then help’d by thee, and cover d by thy shield, 

• He fought w ith numbers, and made numbers yield. 

• So now he present, O celestial maid ’ 313 

‘ So still continue to the race thiiic aid ' 

‘ A youthful steer shall fall beneath the stroke, 

‘ Untain’d, unconscious of the galling yoke, 

‘ With ample forehead, and with spicading horns, 

‘ Whoso tapei tops refulgent gold adorns ’ 350 

'The lieroes pray’d, and P.illas, from the skies. 

Accords their vow, succeeds their enterprise. 

Now like two lions panting for the prey 

'With deathfiil thoughts they trace the dreaiy way. 

Through the black horrors of th’ ensanguin’d, plain, 355 

Thiough dust, through blood, o’er arms and bills of slam. 

Nor less bold Hector, and the sons of Troy, 

On high designs the wakeful hours employ ; 


* See IV. 436. 
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Th’ assembled peers tlicir lofty chief enclos’d , 

Who thus the counsels of his breast propos'd . 360 

‘ Wlint glorious man. for high attempts prepar’d, 

‘ Dares greatly venture for a nch reward P 
‘ Of yonder fleet a bold discovery make, 

‘ "What u atch they keep, and what resolves they take P 
‘ If now, subdued, they meditate their flight, 305 

‘ And, spent u ith toil, neglect tlie watch of night P 
‘ His be the chariot that shall please him most, 

‘ Of all the phmder of the vanquish’d host , 

‘ His the fair steeds that all the lest excel, 

‘ And his the glory lo have served so well ’ 370 

A youth there was among the tubes of Troy, 

Dolon his name, Eumedcs’ only bov 
(Five girls beside the reverend heiald told ) 

Kich 11 as the son m brass, and rich m gold 

Not bless’d by nature iiilh the ehanns of face, 375 

But swift of foot, and matchless in the race 

‘ Hector •’ (he said) ‘ my courage bids me meet 

‘ This high achievement, and exploie the fleet . 

• But first exalt thy sceptre to the skies, 

‘ And swear to grant me the demanded prize ; 4*80 

' Th’ immortal couiseis, and the ghltcimg car 
‘ Tliat bear Pehdes through the ranks of war 
‘ Encouraged thus, no idle scout I go, 

‘ Fulfil thy iiish, their iihole mtcutioii know, 

‘ E’en to the royal tent pursue my way, 386 

‘ And all their councils, all their aims, betray ’ 

The chief then heav’d the golden sceptrp high. 

Attesting thus the monarch of the sky 
‘ Be witness, thou ' immoital lord of all' 

‘ Whose thuiidei shakes the daik aerial hall Sv'tt 

‘ By none but Dolon sh.ill tins prize be borne, 

‘ And him alone th' immortal stimds adorn ’ 

Thus Hector snore the gods were call’d m vain ; 

But the rash youth prcpaies to scoui the plain 

Across his back the bended bow ho flung, 3115 

A wolf’s grey hide around his shouldeis hung, 

A feiTet’s downy fur his helmet Im d, 

And m his hand a pointed javelm shin’d 
Then (never to return) ho sought the shore, 

And trod the path his feet must tread no more 430 

Scarce had he jiass’d the steeds and Tiojan thiong, 

(Still bending forward as he eours d along,) 

When, on the hollow way, th’ approaching tread 
Ulysses uuuk’d, and thus to Diomed: 
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‘ O friend ' I Lear some step of hostile feet, 4')5 

‘ Moving this way, or hastening to the fleet ; 

‘ Some spy, perhaps, to luik beside the mam; 

‘ Or nightly pillager tliat stops the slain 
‘ Yet let him pass and win a little space , 

‘ Tlicn rush behind him, and prevent his pace. 410 

‘ But if, too swift of foot, he flies before, 

‘ Confine his course along the fleet and shore, 

‘ Bctwi\t the camp and him onr spears employ, 

‘ And intercept his hop’d letmn to Troy ’ 

With that they stepp’d aside and stoop’d then head, 415 
(As Dolon pass’d,) behind a heap of dead 
Along the path the spy unuaiy lien 
S lit, at just distance, both the cliicfi. pursue 
So distant they, and such the space betneen. 

As nhen two teams of niuhs divide the green, 420 

(To nhom the hind like shales of land allonu,) 

When non new fuirons jiait th‘ approaching p'ougns. 

Now Uolon listening hcaid them as they pass’d , 

Hector, (ho thought ) had sent and ihctk d his h.i'te : 

Till scarce at distance of a javelin’s tin on, 42) 

No voice succeeding he jieitcii’d the foe 
As nhen two skilful hounds the leveret nmd. 

Or chase through woods obscure the trembling hind. 

Now lost, now seen, they intercept his nay. 

And from the herd still luiii the ll\ing prey 4.10 

So fast, and with such feais llic Tiojan lien , 

So clo'rc, so constant the hold (J-iceks jiuisue 
Non almost on the fleet the dastard falls. 

And mingles nitli the giiaids that watch the nails • 

When biavo Tydidcs stopp d a geneious thougiit 435 

(Inspired by Pallas) in his bosom niought. 

Lest on the foe some fornaid Greek advance. 

And snatch the gloiy fioiii liis lilted lance 
Then thus aloud ' Whoe.’cr thou ait, reinain , 

‘ This javelin else shall fax thee to the plain ’ 410 

He said, and high m air the neajion cast, 

Which wilful err’d, aud o oi his shoulder pass’d 
Tlien liv’d m eaith Against the trembling nnod 
'I he n letch stood propp’d, and quiver’d as ho stood; 

A sudden palsy seiz’d ms tuiniiig head , 445 

His loose teeth chatter’d, and hi» colour fled , 

The panting n amors seize him, as he stands. 

And, n ilh unmanly tears his life demands ; 

‘ O spare my youth, and, for the breath I owe. 

Large gilts of price mj father shall bestow : 


450 
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‘ Vast heaps of brass shall m your ships be told, 

‘ And steel well-temper’d, and refulgent gold ’ 

To whom Ulysses made this wise reply 
‘ Wlioe'er thou art, be bold, nor fear to die 
‘ "What moves thee, say, when sleep has closed the sight, 466 
‘ To roam the sdent fields m dead of night P 
‘ Cam’s I thou the seerets of our camp to find, 

‘ By Hector prompted, or thy danng mmd P 
‘ Or art some ii retch by hopes of plunder led 
‘ Tlirough heaps of carnage to despoil the deadP’ 460 

Then thus pale Dolon ii ith a fearful look 
(8tdl as he spoke his limbs with hon'or shook ) 

‘ Hither I came, by Hector’s woids deceiv’d 
■ Much did ho promise, ra‘-hly I believ’d 

‘ No less a bribe than gioat Achilles’ car, 465 

‘ And those swift steeds that sweep the lanks of war, 

' Urged me, iiniidling. this attempt to make 
‘ To learn iihat counsc's, uhat resolves, you lake 
‘ Tf now, subdued, you fix your hopes on flight. 

* And, tired with toils, neglect the watch of night 470 

• Bold M as thy aim, and glorious m as the pn/e,’ 

(Ulysses, with a scornful smile, replies ,) 

‘ Far other rulois thoie pioud steeds demand, 

‘ And scorn the gmdanec of a vulgar hand , 

‘ E’en great Achilles scaice their lage can tame. 476 

‘ Achfllcs spiung fi ora an immortal dame 
‘ But say, bo faithful, and the truth recite 
‘ Wliere lies encamp’d the Trojan cliicf to-night P 
‘ ’Wlioie stand his conrsois P in \ihat quailci sleep 
' Their other princes teU n hat u atch thej keep 480 

‘ Say, since this conquest, nhat their counsels aie , 

‘ Or heie to combat, fiom their city fai, 

‘ Or back to Ihon’s n .ills transfer the war P’ 

Ulysses thus, and thus Enmcdcs’ son 
‘ "What Dolon knows, his faithful tongue shall own. 486 

‘ Hector, the peers asscmbhng ra his tent, 

‘ A council holds at Hus’ monument 
‘ No certam guards the nightly watch partake - 
‘ Where'er yon fiics ascend, the Tiojans wake 
‘ Anxious for Tioy, the guaid the n.Uivcs keep : 490 

‘ Safe m their caics, th’ auxiliar forces sleep, 

‘ Whose wives and infants, from the danger far, 

‘ Discharge their souls of half the feais of war ’ 

‘ Then sleep these aids among tho Trojan tiain, ’ 

(Inquired the chief.l ‘ oi scattered o er the plain P’ 495 

® Solan represents tins o.itli iis tlic but with nlncli Ilreloi Imil tempted 
him, but It was at Ins nisl,iucc tlial tlcctui made it L'oujiit 
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To irhom the spy ‘ Thou- powers they ihus dispose : 

‘ The Paions, dicadful with fhcir bended bows, 

‘ The Carians, Caucons, the Pelasgian host, 

‘ And Leleges, encamp along the coast 

‘ IS'ot distant far, he higher on the land 500 

‘ The Lvcian, Mysian, and Mfconiaii hand, 

‘ And Phrvgia a horse, by Thymbra’s am lent n all , 

‘ The Thracians utmost, and apart from all 
‘ These Troy but lately to her succour w on, 

‘ Led on by Ehesus, great Eioneus’ son S i3 

‘ T =aw his coursoia m proud triumph go, 

‘ Swift as the wind, and white as wintci snow: 

‘ Pich silver plates his shming ear infold , 

‘ His solid arms refulgent, flame wnth gold , 

‘ Xo mortal shoulders suit the gloiious load, 510 

‘ Celestial panoply, to grace a god ' 

‘ Let me, unhappy, to your fleet be borne, 

‘ Or leave me here, a captive's fate to mourn, 

‘ In cruel chains , till your retmn reveal 

‘ The h-utli or falsehood of the news I tell ’ 615 

To this Tydides, with a gloomy frow n 
‘ Think not to live, though all the liuth be shewn; 

• Shall we dismiss thee, in some futiiie stiife 

• To risk more bravely thy now forfeit life 

‘ Or that again our camps thou may’st exploic ? 620 

‘ Xo — once a traitor, thou betray 'st no moie ’ 

Sternly he spoke, and, as the w retell prepm d 
With humble blandislmient to stroke his beai d. 

Like lightning swift the wiathful faulthioii flew. 

Divides the neck, and cuts the neives in tw o , 5'25 

One instant snatch’d his tiembling soul to liell. 

The head, yet speaking, mutter’d as it fell 
The furry nehnet fioiii his Inow they tcai. 

The wolf’s grev hide, tli’ unbonded bow and spear , 

These gicat Ulysses lifliiig to the skies, 5d0 

To favouimg Pallas deduates the pii/e 
‘ Great queen of anus ' icceiyc tins hostile spoil, 

‘ And let the Thracian steeds lewaid our toil 
‘ Thee fust of all the heavenly host we piaise , 

‘ 0 speed our labours, and diicct our ways '' 6 " 

This said the spoils, with diopping gore defac'd, 

High on a spreading taniar-sk he plac’d; 

Then heap’d with reeds and gathei’d boughs the plain, 

To guide their footsteps to the place again 

Through the still night they cioss the devious fields, 610 
Slippery w ith blood, o’er ariiie and heaps of shields. 
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Amvuiff wliere the Thracian squadrons lay. 

And eas d m sleep the labours of the day 
Banned in three lines they view the prostrate band : 

The horses yok’d beside each warrior stand, 545 

Then* arms in older on the ground reclin’d, 

Through the hi own shade the fiilgid weapons shin’d ; 

Ainiflst, lay Bhcaus, stretch’d in sleep profound, 

And the white steeds behind his chanot bound 
The welcome sight Ulysses first descries, 650 

And points to Diomed the tempting prize 
‘ The man, the coursers and the car behold * 

* Describ’d bj' Dolon u ith the arms of gold 
‘ISTow, biave Tydides ' now thy courage try, 

‘ Approach the cliai lot, and the steeds untie , 555 

‘ Or if thy soul aspire to ficicer deeds, 

‘ Urge thou the slaughter, while I seize the steeds ’ 

Pallas (this said) her hero’s bosom warms. 

Breath’d m his heart, and strung his nervous arms ; 

Wheie’ci ho pass’d, a nuiple stream pursued. 

Ilia thiisty faulchion, fat with hostile blood, 

Bath’d all his footsteps, dy’d the fields with gore. 

And a low gioan remurmur’d through the shore 
So the grim linii, from his nightly den, 

O’ei leaps the fences, and invades the pen ; 

On sheep oi goats, resistless in his way, 
lie falls, and foaming lends the guardless prey. 

Koi stopp’d the fury of his vengeful hand. 

Till twelve lay breathless of the Thracian band 
Ulysses follow mg as his partner slew. 

Back by the foot eai li slaughter’d warrior drew , 

The milk-white couiscis studious to convey 
Safe to the ships he w iscly clear’d the way , 

Lest the fierce steeds, not j’et to battles bred. 

Should start and tieiiiblc at the heaps of dead 
Now twelve despatch’d, the monarch last they foand, 

Tydides’ faulchion fix’d him to the giound 
Just then a dreadful dieain Mmciva sent, 

A warlike form appear’d befoie his tent. 

Whose visionaiy steel his bosom tore 680 

So dream’d the monaieh, and awak’d no more 
Ulysses now' the snowy' steeds detains 
And leads them fasten’d by the silver reins , 

These, with his how unbent, he lash’d along , 

(The scourge, foigot, on lihesus’ chariot hung ) 686 

f Then gave liis friend the signal to retire , 

But him new dangeis, new achievements, fire : 


560 
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Doubtful he stood, or with hia reeking blade 
To send more heroes to th’ infernal shade. 

Drag off the car uhere llhesus’ armour lay, 630 

Or heave u ilh manly force, and lift an ay 
While unresolv'd the son of Tydeus stands, 

Pallas appeals, and thus her chief commands 
‘ Enough, my son , from farther slaughter cease, 

* Eegard thy safet}', and dcpait m peace , 695 

‘ Haste to tne ships, the gotten spoils cnioy, 

‘ Nor tempt too far the hostile gods of Tioy ’ 

The voice divine confess’d the martial maid ; 

In haste he mounted, and her u ord obey’d , 

The couiscis fly bcfoie Ulysses’ bow, 600 

Smft as the wind, and u lute ,is w inter snow 
Not unobserv’d they pass’d the god of light 
Had watch’d liis Troy, and maik’d Minerva’s flight, 

Saw Tydeus' son u ith heavenly succour bless’d. 

And vengeful angei fill d liis sacred bieast 605 

Swift to the 'I ro]an camp descends the power. 

And nates Hippoeoon in the morning horn, 

(On Ehesus’ side accustoni’d to attend, 

A faithful tinsnian and insliueinc fiiend ) 

He rose, and saw the field deform’d with blood, 610 

An empty space uhere late the com sets stood, 

The yet u arm Thracians panting on the coast , 

For each he wept but foi liis Ehesus most 
Now, u hile on Ehesus’ name he calls lu s am. 

The gathering tumult spieads o’ei all the plain > 615 

On heaps the Tiojans rush, uith uild affiight. 

And uondeiing Men the slaughtei of the mgbt 
Meannliile the chiefs aiming at the sliaclo 
Where late the sipoils of Hector’s spy were Idid, 

Ulysses stopp’d , to liiin Tj elides boic 630 

The trophy, dropping yet nitli Dolon’s gore. 

Then mounts again , again then nimble feet 
The coursers ply, and thuiidci ton aids the licet 
Old Nestor first pcicciv’d tli’ aiipioachmg sound. 

Bespeaking tlma tlic Giecian pecis around 625 

‘ Methiiiks the noise of tiaiiipliiig steeds I hear, 

‘ Thiekciimg tins n ay, and galheiing on my ear , 

‘ Perhaps some horses of the TiO]an breed 
‘ (So may, ye gods ' niy jiioiis hopes succeed) 

‘ The great Tyclides and Uhsscs bear, (jjjO 

‘Ecturn’d tiiuinphant with this pnze of Avar 

* Ycl much I fcai (ah may that tear bo vam ') 

‘ The chiefs outnumber’d by the Troian tiaia v 
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‘ Pei https e’en now pursued, they seek the shore j 

* Or, oh ' perliaps those heroes are no more ’ 63$ 

Source hiid he spoke, uhen lo • the eh efs appesr. 

And s iring to earth , the Greeks dismiss their fear . 

With uords of fiiendship and extended hands 
They greet the Kings , and Nestor first demands : 

■ Siiy thou, whose praises all our liost proclaim, 640 

* Thou living glory of the Grecian name I 

‘ Say, whence these coursers ■’ by what chance bestow'd, 

‘ The spoil of foes, or present of a god i* 

‘ Not tiiose fair steeds so radiant and so gay, 

‘ That draw the binning elianot of the day. 645 

‘ Old as I am, to age I scorn to yield, 

* And daily mingle in the inaiti.il field , 

* But Slue till now no com sers struck my sight 

* Like these, eonspieuoiis through the ranks of light. 

* Some god, I deem, conferr’d the glorious prize, 650 

* Blesa’d as ye are, and fai ountea of the skies : 

* The care of him who bids the thunder loar, 

* And her,® whoso fill y bathes the world mth gore.’ 

• Father ' not so (sago Ithaeus rejoin’d,) 

‘ The gifts of heaven are of a nobler kind 666 

‘ Of '1 liraeian lineage are the steeds ye view, 

' Wliose hostile king the brave Tydidos slew : 

‘ Sleeping he died, ii ith all his guards around, 

‘ And twelve beside lay gasping on the ground 
‘ These other spoils fiom conquer’d Dolon came, 660 

‘ A wretch, whose swiftness was his only fame , 

‘ By Hector sent our foiees to exploie, 

‘ Ite now lies headless on the sandy shore ’ 

Then o’er the ticiich the bounding couisers flew ; 

Tbe joyful Greeks ii ith loud acclaim pursue 66.5 

Straight to Tydidcs’ high pavilion boine. 

The matchless steeds his ample stalls adorn 
The neighing coursci s their new felloii s gi eet 
And the full laeks are heap’d with generous wheat. 

But Dolon’s aimoui to his ships convey’d, 670 

High on the painted stern Ulysses laicl, 

A tiophv destin’d to the bluo-ey d maid 

Now from nocturnal sweat, and sanguine stain. 

They cleanse their bodies in the neighbouring mam : 

Then m the polish'd li,stli, rcficsh’d fiom toil, 67j 

Tlicir joints tliev supjilo with dissolving oil, 

In duo repast indulge the genial hour. 

And first to Balias the libations pour . 

ThCT sit rejoicing m hci aid divine. 

And the crown d goblet foams with floods of wine. #80 

® Sfiaeivu. 
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BOOK XL 

THE ARGUMENT 

THE THIRD BATTLE, ASD THE ACTS OF AOAHEirSOir. 

Agamemnon, having armed hmaclf, leads the Grecians to battle , Heotot 
prepaies the Tiojans to leccivetlicm while Jiipitci, Jiiiio, and Minerva, 
give the signals ol war Agamemnon hears all bctorc him , and Hector 
IS commanded by Jupiter (who sends Ins fur that ])iirpose) to decline the 
engagement, till the Icing shonld bo wounded and retire horn the 6eld. 
He then makes a great slaughter of the enemy, L’l}ssesand Uioniede put 
a stop to him for a time , but the latter, being wounded by Pans, is obliged 
to desert his conipanwn, who is encompassed b^ the Tropiis, woiiuded, 
and in the utmost d.iiiger, till Mcntlaus aim Aj.tx leseiie him Hector 
comes against tjav hut that heio .done opposes multitudes and rallies 
the Gieths In the mcaiitmie Macbaon, in the other wing of the army, 
IS pierced with an anow by Pans, and earned liom the dglit in 
Nestor's dial lot Athilh s (who oscrlookcd the nitioii from liis ship) 
sends Paliodiis to inipiiio which of the Greeks was wounded m that 
nianiiei Nestor eiitectiins lum in Ins tent with an account of the 
ac( ideiits of the dai, and a long reciUl of some toiiiicr wars which be 
had roiiicniberi d, tending to pat Patiocliis upon pirsuniling Achilles to 
fight for his cnuiitnmcii, or at least to permit him to do it clad in 
Achilles' aniiuur Ihitroelus in his return meets Eiir) pylus aUo wounded, 
and assists m that distress 

lliis hook opens with tho eight-aml- twentieth dai of theporm, and the 
same da), with its saiious actions and adventures is citeiided through 
tho twellth, tliii teeiifh tom (eeiitli, hftecnih, sixteenth, scicnti eiitb, and 
part of the eighteenth books 'ilio scene lies lu the buhl near the niuiiu- 
nieiit ot Hus 

The snlTion morn, with caily blushes sjiread, 

Now rose lefiilocnt fioni Tilhonus’ bed , 

With new -bom day to gladden inoitul sight. 

And gild the couits of heaven with sacied light 
IN'hen baleful Eiia, sent by Jove’s commanct 
The torch of discord blaziug in her hand, 

Tliiough the red skies her bloody sign extends, 

And, w'rapn’d in tempests, o’ei the fleet descends. 

High on Ulysses’ bark her homd stand 
She took, and thunder’d through the seas and land. 

E’en Ajax and Achilles heard the sound, 

Whose ships, remote, the guatded navy bound 
Thence the black fury through the Grecian throng 
With horror sounds the loud Ortluan song;' 

^ 'Phil, IS a kind of Odaio song, invcuted and sung on purpose 
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The navy Bliakco and at the dire alarms 
Each bosom bods, each naiTior starts to arms. 

No moie they sigli inglorious to leturn. 

But bi’eathe revenge, and for the combat burn. 

Tlic king of men his hardy host mspires 
With loud command wilh great example fires : 20 

Himself first rose, himself before the rest 
His mighty Linbs in radiant aimonr di css'd. 

And first he eas d his manly legs aa’ound 
In diming gi eaves, uith silver bucklea bound: 

The beaming enirasa next adorn’d his breast, 26 

The same which once King Cinyras possess’d 

(The fame of Gieece and her assembled host 

Had reach’d that nionaich on the Cyprian coast j 

’Twas then, the fiicndship of the chief to gam, 

Tlus glorious gift he sent nor sent m vain ) 30 

Ten rows- of a/uic steel the work infold. 

Twice ton of tin, and tiiehe of ductile gold, 

Three ghtteimg diagons to the goigcl use, 

Wliose imitated scales against the skies 

Reflected vaiions light, and arching bow’d. 35 

Like oolouiod rainboiis o’ei a showery cloud, 

Rove’s wondrous bow, of ihroe celestial dyes, 

Placed as a sign to man amid the skies ) 

A radiant baUiiek, o’ei his shoulder tied, 

Sustain’d the sn oid that glitter’d at his side . 40 

Gold was the hill, a sihei sheath encas’d 
The shining blade and golden hangeis giac’d 
His buckler’s mighty orb was next display’d. 

That round the waiiior cast a dreadful shade , 

Ten zones of brass its ample bum surround, 45 

And twice ten bosses the blight convex eiowu’d. 

Tremendous Gorgon fi own’d upon its field, 

And on cling terrois fill th’ expressive shield 
Within its concave hung a silver thong. 

On which a mimic serpent creeps along, 50 

the soul to noble deeds in war Such wns that of Timotheusbefbre .Alex- 
andei the Great, wliieh bud such an influence upon him, that he leaped 
from his seat, .iiid hiid hold on bis arms Eusiatiiics Fope 
* Cowper c.ills these lows “rods,” and Ba}s that the arrangement of 
them IB supposed to tiavc hem nUemate, first a rod of steel, then one of tin, 
after ttmt a guldi n one, thin .ngain n rod ot tin, niid ag.im a rod of steel. 
“ Two ot gold,” he adds, “ according to tins disposition, remain unac- 
counted for, wtiich ore supposed to have been both attached to the supenoe 
port of the corslet where it joined the neck.” 
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His azure length, in easy waves extends, 

Till in three heads th’ embroider’d monster ends. 

Last o'er his brows his fourfold helm he placed, 

With nodding hor^e-lla^r formidably graced , 

And m hiB hands two steely ^avelms wields, ' 63 

That blaze to heaven, and lighten all the holds 

That instant .Juno and the martial maid 
In happy thunders promis’d Greece their aid , 

High o'er the chief they clash d their arms m air. 

And, leaning from the clouds, expect the war CO 

Close to the limits of the trenm and mound. 

The fiery courseis, to their chariots bound. 

The squires lestrain’d , the foot, with those who wield 

The lighter arms, rush forwaid to the field 

To second these, m close airay combin d, 05 

The squadions spread then sable wings behind 

Now shouts and tumults w ake the tardy sun. 

As with the light the w amors' toils begun , 

E’en Jove, whose thunder spoke his math, dislall'd 

Eed diops of blood o’er all the fatal field , 70 

The woes of men unwilhiig to survey. 

And all the slaughteis that must stain the day. 

Near Hus’ tomb in order ranged aiouiid, 

The Trojan lines possess'd the rising ground. 

There wise Polydaraas and Hector stood , 75 

ADiieas. honour'd as a guardian god, 

Bold Polybus, Agenor the divine , 

The brothel -wan lors of Antenor’s line. 

With youthful Acamas, whose beauteous face. 

And fair pioportions, match’d th’ ethcieal race 80 

Great Hcctoi, cover'd wnth his spacious shield, 

Plies aU the troops, and orders all the field 
As the red star now shew s his sanguine fires. 

'I'hrough the dark clouds and now in night retires ; 

Thus through the ranks appear’d the godlike man, 85 

Plung’d m the rear, or blazing m the van , 

While stieainy spaikles, restless as he files. 

Flash fiom his arms, as hghtnmg from the skies 
As sweating reapers in some wealthy field. 

Banged m two bands, their crooked weapons wield, 90 

Bear down the furrows tdl their labours meet 
Thick fall the heapy harvests at their feet • 

* Such was their manner of reaping Two renpprs,nr more boa nniug 
on opposite sides of the field, perseveied till they met lu the niidtUe. 
(hniper. 
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So Grcero and Troy the field of wai divide, 

And falling lanka are sticw d on every side 
None stoop’d a thought to lu^c inglorious flight; 06 

But horse to horse and man to man tho}'^ fight ^ 

Not rabid wolves more fierce contest their prey , 

Bach Mounda, each bleeds, but none resign the day. 

Discord \i ith joy the scene of death descries. 

And drinks large slaughter at hei sanguine eyes : 100 

Discord alone, of all Ih’ immoital tiain. 

Swells the red horrors of this direful plain • 

The gods m peace their golden mansions fill, 

K.iiigcd m bright order on th' Olympian hiU , 

But general murmurs told then griefs above, 106 

v\nd each accus'd the partial will of Jove 
Meanwhile apart, supeiior, and alone, 

'I h eleinal monarch, on his awful thione. 

'Wr.ipp d in the blaze of boundless gloiy sat : 

A’ld ‘i\ d fulfill’d the just decrees of late 110 

On 1 will he turn'd his all-eonsidcnng eyes. 

And mark'd the spot ivliere llion’s ton cis arise ; 

The sea with ships, the field uith armies spread, 

Tlio victor’s rage, tho dying, and the dead 

Thus while the moruiug beams mci easing bright 116 

O’er heaven’s puie azure spiead the glowing hght, 

Cornmutual death the fate of war confounds, 

Mach adverse battle gor’d with equal nounds 

But now (what tune in some sequester’d vale 

Tho u eavy uoodnian spreads his spaimg meal, 120 

When his tir d arms refuse the avc to rear. 

And claim a respite from the «ylian war , 

But not till half the prostrate foiests lay 
Stretch’d in long ruin, and expos d to day ,) 

Then, nor till then, the Greeks’ inipuUive might 126 

Bierced the black phalanx and let in the light. 

Groat Agauicmuon then the slaughter led. 

And slew Bienor at his people's head , 

Whose squire Oileus, with a sudden sprmg, 

Leap d fiom the chaiiot to revenge his king, 130 

But in his front he felt the fatal w ound, 

W^hich pierc d his bi am, and sti etch d him on the ground ■ 

Atrides spoil d, and left them on the plain 

Va,m was their youth, thou glilteiing armour yam. 

Now soil’d w ith dust, and naked to llie sky. 136 

T heir snowy limbs and beauteous bodies he 
Two sons of Piiani nc.xt to battle move. 

The product one of marriage, one of love ; 


0 
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In tlie same car the brother \rarnors nde, 

This took the charge to combat, that to guide : 140 ' 

Far other task, than ivhen they went to keep. 

On Ida’s tops, their fathoi 'a fleecy sheni ' 

These on the mountains once Achillea found, 

And captive led, with pliant osiers bound , 

Then to their sire for ample sums restor’d , 115 

But now to perish by Atrides’ sword 

Pierc’d in the breast the base-boin Isus bleeds : 

Cleft thiough the head, his brother’s fate siiceecds. 

Swift to the spoil the hasty victor falls. 

And, shipp’d, their features to his niind leealls. 150 

The Troians see the youtlis untimely die. 

But helpless tremble for thcinseli cs, and fly 
So uhen a lion, ranging o’er the lauiis. 

Finds on some giassj'' laii, the eoiichiiig fawns. 

Their b”iiea he cracks, then icokmg vitals diaws, 155 

And grinds the miivering flesh with bloody .laiis , 

The flighted hind hehol&, and dates not stay, 

But swift tluough lusthng thickets bmsts her way; 

All drown d in sweat the panting mothei flies. 

And the big tears roll tnckliiig fioin bei eyes. ICO 

Amidst the tumult of the louted ham, 

The sons of false Antiniachus w ere slam, 

He, who for bribes his faitldess counsels sold. 

And voted Helen's stay for Pans’ gold ' 

Atrides maik’d, as these thou safety sought, 1G5 

And slew tlie chilclien for the fatlier’s fault ; 

Then headstrong hoise unable to loshain. 

They shook with fear, and tUopp d die silken rein ; 

Then m then chariot on then knees they fall. 

And thus w illi lifted hands foi nieity call 170 

‘ O spaio our youth, and for the life we owe, 

‘ Antiinaclius shall copious gifts bestow , 

‘ Soon as he hoars, that, not m battle slam, 

‘ The Gieciau ships hia captive sons detaui, 

‘ Large heaps of brass m lansoiii shall be told, 176 

‘And steel wcU-teinpci’d and peisuasive gold.’ 

These woids, attended with a flood of tears. 

The youtlis addiess d to uni clouting cars 
The vengeful monarch gave this stem reply : 

‘ If from Antimachus ye spiing, ye die 180 

‘Ihe daring wicleh who once m council stood 
‘ ’To shed Ulysses’ and my biothei’s blood, 

‘ For proflbi d peace ' and sues liis seed for grace? 

‘ No, ilic, and pay the I’oifeit of j our race ’ 

* ’lias i’i-l.onb»ty of Amimucliusbosnotbcen nitnlioned bj Homer before. 
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This said Pisander from the oar he cast. 

And pierced his breast supine he breath'd his last. 

His hi other leap’d to earth , but, as he lay, 

The ti enchant faiilchion lopp'd bia hands away 
His sever’d head was toss’d among the throng, 

And rolling drew a bloody trail along 190 

Then, where the thickest fought, the victor flew ; 

The king’s example all his Greeks pursue 
Now by the foot the flying foot were slam, 

Hoise trod by horse lay foammg on the plam. 

From the dry fields tluck clouds of dust arise, 195 

Shade the black host, and mtercept the skies. 

The bi ass-hoof ’d steeds tumultuous plunge and bound. 

And the thick thunder beats the labourmg ground, 

SliLL, slaughtering on, the king of men proceeds ; 

The distanced army wonders at his deeds 200 

As when the winds with raging flames conspire. 

And o er the forests roll the flood of lire, 

In blazing heaps the giove’s old honours fall. 

And one i-efulgent lum levels aU 

Before Atndes’ rage so smks the foe, 205 

Whole squadrons vanish, and pioud heads he low. 

The steeds fly trembhng fiomhis waving swoid , 

And many a car, now lighten’d of its loid. 

Wide o’er the fields with guidelcss fury lolls, 

Bicakmg their ranks, and erushing out their souls 210 

Whde his keen faulchioii dnuks the wamors’ lives , 

Moie grateful now to vultuics than their wives ' 

Perhaps great Hectoi then had found his fate. 

But J ove and Destmy prolong’d his date 
Safe from the darts, the care of heaven, he stood, 215 

Amidst alarms, and death, and dust, and blood 
Now past the tomb uhere ancient Hus lay. 

Through the mid field the routed urge them way • 

Where the wild figs th’ adjoining summit crown. 

That path they take, and speed to reach the town. 220 

As swift Atiides with loud shouts pursued. 

Hot with his tod, and bath d m hostde blood 
Now near the beech- tree, and the Scaian gates. 

The hero halts, and his assocutes u aits 

Meanwhde, on every side, around the plam, 225 

Dispers’d, disorder’d, fly the Tiojan tiuin. 

So mes a held of beeves, tliat hear disniny'd 
The hon’s roarmg through the midnight shade 
On heaps they tumble uitli sueee«sloss haste . 

The savage seizes, draws, and rends the last : 
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?Jot ■mtli lp‘f '1 fnry stem Afridos flow, 

Slill press’d llie lout, mid sidl the lundnlost slew; 

ITurl a from their cars the braresl chiefs are hill'd, 

And rage, and death, and carnage, load the Held. 

Now storms the victor at the Troian wall , 23S 

Surveys the towers, and meditates their fall 
jhil Jove, descending, shook th' Idcean hills. 

And don n their summits poui’d a handled rills . 

Til’ iiiikiiidlcd lightning in Ins hand he took. 

And thus the many colour’d maid bespoke . 240 

Ins n ith haste thy golden nings display, 

‘ 'fo godlike Hector tins our woid convci 
‘ Willie Agamemnon wastes the ranks around, 

‘ Kiglits in the front, and bathes with blood the giouiid, 
ll'd him give way , but is»iie foith eomii'ands, 246 

‘ \ nd tinst the war to less mipoitaiit hand' 

‘ Hut when, or wounded by the speai, oi dart, 

'I'l'.it chief shall mount Ins chariot and depart 

• Tli''n Jove shall string Ins aim, and fiic his bieast, 

‘ Tlini to her ships shall i!\ ing Greece be pi ess d. 250 

' Till to the main the bin ning sun de«tciid 
‘ And saeiod night her awful shade evtend ’ 

He spoke, and Ins at his wind obey d , 

Oil wings of winds descends the taiious maid 

Tile chief she found aiindat the lanks of w ar, 255 

Close to the hulwaiks, on his glittering car 

'J'lie goddess then ‘ O son of Piiam, heai • 

‘ Fiom Joie I come, and his high mandate boar. 

‘ While Agamemnon wastes the ranks aiound, 

• I’lghts 111 the fiont, and bathes with blood the ground, 260 
‘ .Mistain from fight, yet issue forth commands 

• And ti list the war to less inipoitant ha ids 

‘ lint w hen, or wounded by the speai or dart, 

‘ I he chief shall mount his chaiiot, and depart , 

‘ Then Jo\o shall stimg thy arm and file thy bie.ist, • 265 

‘ Then to hei ships shall flymg Greece be pies, il, 

‘ 'fill to the main the burning sun descend, 

‘ And sncicd night her awful shade extend ’ 

She said, and vamsh’d Hector with a bound, 

Spnngs fiom Ins chariot on the tiembUng giouud, 270 

111 clanging arms • he grasps m either hand 
A iKiiiiled lance, and speeds fiom band to band , 

Ite.ives then ardour, turns their stop' fioin flight, 

A id wakes anew the dying fi.inies ot tiglit 
Till ^ stand to arms the Gieeks thou onset dare, 

Coudeuae their powers, and w ait the eouuug war. 
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New force, new spirit, to each breast returns , 

The fight renew’d, with fieieer fury burns 
The king leads on , all IK on him their eye, 

And leain, from him' to eonquer, or to die 28(i 

Ye sacred nine, celestial Muses ' teU, 

"Who faced liim first, and by his prowess fell ? 

The great Iphidamas, the bold and young 
From sage Antcnor and Theano sprung , 

Whom from his youth his grandsue Cisseus'hred, 286 

And nurs’d m Thrace, nhere snony fiocks are fed. 

Scarce did the down Ins rosy cheeks invest, 

And earl^ honour waim his generous breast, 

MTieii the kind sire consign’d liis daughter’s charms 
(Theano's sister) to his youthful aims * ^ 290 

But, call'd by glory to the wars of Troy, 

He leal os untasted the first fruils of joy , 

Fiom his lov’d hride depaits with mcltmg eyes. 

And swift to aid his deaici country flies 

With twelve black ships ho i cach’d Percope’s* strand, 296 
Thence took the long laboiious march by land , 

Now fierce for fame, befoio the ranks he spnngs, 

Towering in aims, and biaves the king of kmgs 
Atndes first discharg’d the missive spear , 

I'lie Trojan stoop’d, the javelin pass’d m air 300 

Then near the corslet, at the monarch's hcait. 

With all his stiength the j'outh directs his dart 
But the broad belt, with plates of silvei bound, 

'J'hc point rebated, and lepcH’d the wound 

Fnciiinbei’d with the dart,’ Atrides stands, 306 

Till grasp’d ivith foice, he wrench’d it from his hands. 

At once hi-, weighty swoid disehaig’d a wound 
Full on his neck, that fell’d him to the ground. 

Sti etch’d in the dust th’ unhappy wariior lies, 

And sleep eternal seals his swimming eyes. 31') 

Oh worthy better fate ’ oh early slain ' 

Thy coiiiitiy’s friend , and virtuous, though m yam ! 

No more the youth shall join his consort’s side. 

At once a virgm, and at once a bride ! 

‘ That the reader may not be shocked at the marriage of Iphidamai 
with his motJici’s sister, it mu) not be amiss to observe, tiom isiist.ithius, 
that cons.inguinity was no impediment in Greece in the dajs oi Homer; 
nor IB Ipliidamas singul.ir in this kind ot marriage, fur Diomid was 
maiiied to his own .nmt is well as he Tope ® On the hanks of 

till irellcspont III landed at that city, because, the Giecks’oeing iniistirs 
ot the sea, he could not w itli seem iti to his fleet coiidiiit it tai iher Camper , 

1 That IS, the lance, whiili Ip'uidauius still held. 
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No more with presents her embraces meet, 315 

Or lay the spoils of conquest at her feet, 

On whom his passion, lavish of his store, 

Bestow ’ll so much, and i ainly promis’d more ' 

Unwept, uncovei’d, on the plain he lay, 

M'hilo the proud victor bore liis arms away. 320 

C'ooti, Antenor’s eldest hope, was nigh 
Tear-, at the sight came startmg fiom his eye, 

"Vy hih piere d with grief the mueh-lov’d youth he vieiv’d. 

And the pale features now deform’d with blood 

Then with his spear unseen his tune he took, 325 

Aim’d at the kmi;, and neai his elbow struck 

The till illing steel transpici ced the hraw nj- part. 

And tliroiiifli his arm stood forth the barbed dait 
Surpii'.’d the monaiili feel', yet void of fear 
On Coon rushes with his lifted «peai 330 

Ills biother’s coipse the jiioiis Trojan drnw'. 

And calk his tountry to a'sirt his cause. 

Defends him breathless ou the samruine field, 

And o'er the body .spieacls liis ample shield 

Alrides, maikuig' an uiigiiaided pait. 335 

Tiansfiv’d the uaiiioi iiitli liis hia/en dart. 

Prone on Ins hi others bleedinar Ortast he la\' 

The nionauli'b fauldiinn lopi> .1 hi' head a«.i\ 

The social shades the same il.iik jouinei go, 

And jom each other in the icaliu' below 310 

The vengeful victor laijes loiuid the fields. 

With every weapon art oi fiuy jielik 

Bv the long lance the swoid orpoudeioU' sione 

Whole ranks aie broken and whole iioops o 1 1 thrown. 

This, while, yet warm diddl'd tlie pui pie II < d 315 

But when the wound iruw stilf with clotted Mood, 

Then grinding tortuies li" stioiig bosom lend , 

Less keen tho«e darts tin ficiie fljtliiEE* send 
(The powcis that cause the teeming matron's throes. 

Sad mothers of imutteiable woes ') 350 

Stung with the smart all panting with the pain. 

He mounts the cai and gives his squire the lem 
Then with a voice which i'uii made moic stiong, 

And pain aiigmeiitecl thus evhoits the throng 

‘ O fiiends ' O Gieeks ’ asset t youi ho louis won , 355 

‘ Proceed and finish what this arm begun 
‘ Ijo ' angrj' Jove forbids your chief to stay, 

‘ And envu s half the gloi les of the dav ' 

He said, the diiver whuls liis Icuglhful thong 
The horses fly, the chariot smokes along. 360 

" The goddesses that preside over child-birth. 
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Clouds from tlioir nostrils tlie fierce coursers blow, 

And fiom their sides tlie foam descends m snow , 

Shot throuc;h the battle in a moment's space, 

Tlie iiounded monarch at his tent they place. 

No sooner Hector saw the king retir’d, 3fi5 

Silt thus his Tiojans and his aids he fir’d . 

‘ Hear all ye Dardan. all ye Lycian race ’ 

‘ Fam d m close fight, and dreadful face to face ; 

‘Now call to mmd your ancient trophies won, 

‘ Your great forefathers’ virtues, and your own. 370 

‘ Behold, the general flies deserts his powers * 

‘ Lo Jove himself declaics the conquest ours ’ 

' Now on yon ranks impel your foammg steeds , 

‘ And, sure of glory dare immortal deeds ’ 

With words like these the fiery chief alarms 375 

His fainting host, and every bosom warms 
As the bold hunter checis his hounds to tear 
The brindled hon, or the tusky bear. 

With voice and hand provokes their doubtmg heart. 

And sprmgs the foremost with his hfted dart . 380 

So godhke Hector prompts his troops to dare 
Nor prompts alone, but leads himsmf the war. 

On the black body of the foes he jiours , 

As from the cloud’s deep bosom, sweU’d with showers. 

A sudden storm the puiple ocean sweeps, 385 

Drives the wild waves, and tosses all the deeps 
Say, Muse ! when Jove the Trojan’s gloiy crown’d. 

Beneath his arm w hat heroes bit the giound ? 

Assseus, Dolops, and Autonous died, 

Opites next was added to then* side, 390 

Then brave Hipponous, fam’d m many a fight, 

Opheltius, Orus, sunk to endless night, 

iEl'iyinnus, Agclaus , all chiefs of name 

The rest were vulgar deaths, unknown to fame 

As when a western whirlwind, charged w ith storms, 395 

Dispels the gather’d clouds that Notus forms , 

The gust oontmued, violent, and strong, 

BoUs sable clouds m heaps on heaps along , 

Now to the skies the foammg billows reais. 

Now breaks the surge, and wide the bottom bares 4/X) 

Thus ragmg Hector, with lesistless hands, 

O’erturns, confounds, and scatters all their bands 
Now the last imn the w hole host appals , 

Now Greece had trembled m her wooden walla , 

But wise Ulysses call’d Tydides forth, 405 

His soul rekindled, and awok’d his worth . 
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‘ And stand we deedlcss, O eternal shame ' 

‘ Till Hector's arm involve the ships in flame ? 

‘ Haste, let ns loin and combat side by side ’ 

The warnor thus and thus the fiiend rephed: 410 

‘ jSo m.iilial tod I shun, no danger fern , 

‘ Let Hector come , I n ait hi» fiirv heie 
‘ But Jove Mitli conquest cion ns the TiDjan tram; 

‘ And. Jove our foe, all human foice is vain ’ 

lie sigh’d, but, sighing lais'd his vengeful steel, 4Z5 

And from his car (he pioud Tliimbi.cus fell : 

Molioii, the dianotcr r, pin sued his loid, 

IT IS death ennobled by Ul> s-.es’ sword 
Tliere shun, they left them m eteiiial night , 

Tlien plunged amidst the thiclve-.t lanks of tight. 420 

So two nild boats ou(s(np the following hounds, 

Then sw ifl i evert, and wounds leliiiii for wounds. 

Stern Hoctoi’s conquests iii the middle plain 
Stood cheek’d awhile, and Giceco lespir'd agam. 

'The sons of Mciops slione amidst the war, 425 

Toweling they rode in one refulgent car , 

In deep propficlu ails their falhei skill’d. 

Had nam’d Ins children fioiii the Tiojan field ; 

Bate urged them on , <lio father warn d in vam, 

Tliey rush’d to tight, and perish’d on the plam ! 430 

Their bieasts no inoio the vital spirit warms , 

'llie stem Tydides sliip' llicir sliinmg anas. 

Hipiroehiis by gioat Uljsses dies. 

And rich Hqipodamus liecomcs his priAe 

Gieat .love trom Ide nilli slauglitei fills his sight, 435 

And Ici cl hangs the doubtful scale of tight. 

By J'j'deus lance Agnstrophus was slam, 

'I’tic tar-fam’d liuio of Paionian stiain ,’ 

"Wing’d with his fcais, on foot he strove to fly. 

Ills steeds too distant, and the foe too nigh , 440 

'Ihioiigli broken ordeis, snifter than the wind, 

H c fled, but, flying, left his life behind 
Tills Heetor sees, as his expcnenccd eyes 
J’l ai erse the tiles, and to tho rescue flies , 

Snouts, as he pass'd, the crystal regions rend, 445 

And moimg aimics on Lis maich attend 
( ■ I eat Diomed himself w as seiz’d n ith fear, 

And thus bespoke his brother of the war . 

* tins IB a sirinige verse The following attempt is literal 
Tilt II in the croin iloso wounds Tydides* spear 
Agastrophus the lieiu, X'xuu's son. tVtUuJiM, 
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‘ Mark liow tins way yon bending squadrons yield ! 

‘ The stoim rolls on, and Hector lules the held 450 

‘ Here stand his utmost foicc’ The waiiior said 

Swift at the woid his ponderous javelin fled ; 

Sfor mus’d its aim, but, uhcre the plumage danc'd. 

Haz’d the smooth cone, and thence obliquely glanc’d 

Safe m his helm (the gift of Phmbus’ hands) 466 

Without a iiound the Tiojan hero stands , 

But jct so stuiin’d, that, staggeiing on the plam, 

Hu arm and knee his sinking bulk sustain , 

O er his dim sight the mi^ty vapouis use. 

And a short daikness shades his swimming eyes 460 

Tvdidcs follow’d to regain his lance , 

"While Hector rose, recover’d fiom the tiance, 

Bemounts hia oar, and heids amidst the crowd. 

The Greek pursues him, and evults aloud 
• Ouce more thank Phoebus foi thy forfeit breath, 465 

‘ Oi lhaiik that swiftness iiliich outstrips the death. 

‘ AA'’oU by Apollo are thy prayers icpaid, 

‘ And oft that pai tial pon er has lent his aid 
‘ Thou shalt not long the death dcseiv’d withstand, 

‘ Tf any god assist Tydides’ hand 470 

‘ b’l\ then, ingloiious ' but I by flight, this day, 

‘ Wliole hecatombs of Tioian ghosts shall pay ’ 

Hun, M lule he triumph d. Pans eyed from far, 

(The spouse of Helen, the fair cause of n ar) i 

Aiouiid the fields his feathei’d shafts he sent, 475 

Pioni ancient Hus’ ruin’d monument. 

Behind the column placed, he bent Ins bow. 

And n ing’d an arrow at th' unwary toe 
.Tust as he stoop’d, Agastiopbus’s cicst 

To seize, and draw the corslet fiom his breast, 480 

The bow-strmg twang’d , noi flew the shaft in vam. 

But pierc’d his foot, and nail’d it to the plain. 

The laughing Tiojan, with a joyful spiing. 

Leaps from his ambush, aud insults the king 

‘He bleeds ’’ (he cries) ‘ some god has sped my dart , 485 

‘ Would the same god had fix’d it in his heart ' 

‘ So Troy, reliev’d flora that uide wasting hand, 

‘ Should breathe fiom slaughter, and in combat stand, 

‘"Whose sons now tieiiible at his darted spear, 

‘ .Vs scatter’d lambs the rushing lion fear ’ 490 

He dauntless thus ‘ Thou oonqueroi of the fair, 

* Thou w'oman-warnor witli the curhng hair ; 

' V am ai eher ' trusting to the distant dart, 

‘ UnskiU’d in arms to act a manly part 1 
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* Thou hast but doue Tvbat boys or women cau ; 

■ t'uob bauds may wound, but not mcense a man, 

‘ Nor boast the scratcb tby feeble arrow gave, 

‘ A cou ard’s'weapon never burts tbe brave. 

‘ Isot so tbis dart, ulucb tbou may ’at one day feel . 

F.ite wings its flight, and death is on tbe steel 
‘ Wbeie this but lights, some noble bfe expires, 

‘ Its touch makes orphans bathes the ebeeks of sires, 
‘ Steeps eaitb m puiple, gluts tbe birds of air, 

‘ And leaves such obiecta as distinct tbe fair.’ 

Ulysses hastens with a tremblmg heart. 

Before him steps, and bending draws tbe dart 
Foitb floM s tbe blood , an eager pang succeeds : 
'I’ydides mounts, and to tbe navy speeds 
Now on the field Ulysses stands alone, 

Tbe Greeks all fled, tbe Trojans pom mg on 
But stands eolleeted m himself and w hole. 

And questions thus bis own unconquor’d soul • 

‘ What fartbei snbteifuge, what hopes icmam? 

‘ What shame, mglorious if I quit tbe plain ^ 

‘ MTiat danger, singly if I stand the gioimd, 

' My friends all soattei 'd, all tbo foes around P 
‘ Yet wbeiefoie doubtful P let this tiutli sutlice 
‘ The brave meets danger, and the couaid flies , 

‘ To die, or conquer, proves a boio’s beait , 

‘ And, knOMing Ibis, I know a soldiei’s p.irt ’ 

Such thoughts revolving in his caicfiil hi east, 

Neai, and moie near, the shady coboits pi eas’d ; 
These, m tbe uaiiior, then own f,itc enclose 
And round nun deep tbe steely ciiclc gions 
So fares a boar, ubom all the tioop sunounds 
Of shouting huntsmen and of clamorous bounds ; 

He grmds Ins ivoiy tusks , be foams with lie , 

Ills sanguine ej eballs glaic with living fire , 

By these, by tbo'ie, on evciy pait is plied , 

And tbe red slaughter spi cads on every side. 

Pierc’d thiougb the shoulder, fiist Deiopis fell ; 

Next Ennomus and Tboon sunk to bell, 

Cbeisidamas, beneath tbe navel thrust. 

Falls pioiio to eaitb and giasps tbe bloody dust, 
Cbaiops, tbe son of Hippasus, was near , 

Ulj -.ses leach’d him u illi the fatal spear; 

But to his aiil his brother Socus flies, 

Socus, the hi ai e, tbe generous, and tbe wise : 

Neal as be die«, tbe uaiiior thus began. 

‘ O gieat Ulysses, mucb-endimng maa! 
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■ Not deeper slnll d in every martial slight, 

* Than ivorn to toils and active m the fight ' 

‘ This day tiro brothers shah thy conquest grace, 

‘ And end at once the great Hippasian race, 

‘ Or thou beneath this lance must press the field.’ 5 45 

He said, and forceful pierc'd his spacious shield , 

Through the strong biass the ringmg javehn thrown, 

ITough’d half his side, and bar’d it to the bone. 

By Pallas’ care, the spear, though deep mfix’d. 

Stopp’d short of life, nor with his entiails mix'd, 660 

The wound not mortal wise TBysses knew. 

Then furious thus (but first some steps withilrew) 

‘ Unhappy man ' uhose death our hands shall grace 1 
‘ Fate calls thee hence, and finish’d is thy race 
‘ No longer check my conquests on the foe 656 

‘ But, pierc’d by this, to endless darkness go, 

‘ And add one spectre to the realms below 

He spoke, wmle Socus, seiz’d with sudden fright. 

Trembling gave way, and turn’d his back to flight, 

Botu een his shoulders pierc’d the following dai t, 

And held its passage through the panting heart 
AVido in his breast appeal’d the giizzly wound. 

He falls his armour imgs against the ground 
Then thus Ulysses, gazing on the slam 
‘ Fam’d son of Hippasiis ' there piess the plain ; 

‘ There ends thy narrow span assign’d by fate 
‘ Heaven owes Ulysses yet a longer date 
‘ Ah u-retch ' no father shall thy corpse compose, 

‘ Thy dying eyes no tcndei mother close, 

‘ Blit hungry birds shall tear those balls away, 

‘ And hovering vultures scicam around their pi ey 
‘Me Greece shall honour, when I meet my doom, 

‘ With solemn funerals, and a lasting tomb ’ 

Then, raging with mtoleiable smart. 

He writhes his body, and extracts the dart. 

The dart a tide of spouting gore pursued, 

And gladden’d Troy with sight of hostile blood 
Now troops on troops the hunting chief invade , 

Forc’d he recedes, and loudly colls for aid 
Thnce to its pitch his lofty voice he rears , 

The well-known voice thrice Menelaus hears , 

Alarm’d, to Ajax Telamon he cried. 

Who shares his labours, and defends his side . 

‘ O fnend ' Ulysses’ shouts invade my ear , 

‘ Distress’d he seems, and no assistance near . od5 

‘ Strong as he is, yet one oppos’d to all, 

‘ Oppress’d by multitudes, the best may falL 
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‘ Greece, robb’d of bun, must bid ber host despair, 

‘ And feel a loss not ages can repaur ' 

Then, where the cry directs, lia course be bends , 690 

Great A] as like the god of war, attends 
The jnudent chief in sore distress they found, 

With bands of furious Ti'ojans compass’d round. 

As when some huntsman, with a flying spear, 

Fiom the blind thicket wounds a stately deer , 695 

l),3w n his cleft side whde fresh the blood distils. 

He bounds aloft, and scuds from hills to lulls 
Till, life’s warm vapour issuing through the wound, 

M'^ild mountain-woli es the fainting beast surround; 

J list as their jaws his piostiatc limbs invade, 600 

Tlip lion rushes througii the w oodland shade , 

The wolves, though Imngiy, seom dispers’d away , 

The loidly savage vindicates his piey. 

Ulysses thus, unconnuer’d by his pains, 

A single warrior, half a boat sustains 605 

But soon as Ajax heaves liis towcr-like shield, 

The scatter’d crowds fly flighted o’er the field. 

Ati ides' arm the smkmg heio stays. 

And, sav’d from numbers, to his car conveys. 

Victorious Ajax plies the routed ciow , 610 

And first Dorytlus, Piiani’s son, ho slew 
On strong Pandocus next milicts a wound. 

And lays Lysandcr bleeding on the ground. 

As when a torrent, swoll’d with wintiy rains, 

Pours from the mountains o’er the delug’d plains, 615 

And pines and oaks, fiom then foundation torn, 

A eoimtiy’s ruins ' to the seas aie borne 
Fierce Ajax thus o’eiwhcluia the jieldmg throng ; 

Men, steeds, and chaiiots, roll m heaps ^ong 
But Hector, fiom this scene of slaughter far, 610 

Bag’d on the left, and lul’d the tide of war 
Loud groans proclaim his nrogiess through the plain. 

And de^ Scamandei swells w ith heaps of slam 
There Nestor and Idomcncus oppose 

The warrior’s fury , there the battle glows , 625 

There fleice on foot, oi flora the chariot’s height, 

His swoid deforms the beauteous ranks of fight 
The spouse of Helen, dealing darts around. 

Had pioic’d Macliaon with a distant wound 

In his riglit shoulder the broad shaft appear'd, 630 

And tie.nblmg Greece for her physician fear’d 

I’o Nestoi then Idomeueus begun 

‘ Glory of Greece, old Neleus valiant son ! 
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‘ Aacend thy chariot, haato mth apee J away, 

• And great Machaon to the shipa convey 

• A wise physician skiU’d our nounda to heal, 

' la more than aimiea to the public weal ’ 

Old Nestor mounts the seat Beside him rode 
The wounded offspring of the healing god 

He lends the lash , the steeds uilh sounding feet 040 

Shake the dry field, and thunder toward the fleet. 

But now Cebiiones, from Hector's car. 

Survey’d the various fortune of the war 
‘ While here’ (he cried) ‘ the flying Greeks are slam 
‘ Trojana on Tioians yondei load the plain 646 

‘ Before great Ajax, see the mingled thiong 
‘ Of men and chariots diiven in heaps along * 

‘ J know lum w eU distinguish’d o’ei the field 
‘ By the broad glittering of the sevenfold shield. 

‘ Thither, O Hector, thither urge thy steeds, 650 

‘ 'I here danger calls and there the combat bleeds ; 

‘ There hoise and foot m mingled deaths unite, 

' .\nd groans of slaughter mix with shouts of fight.' 

Tlius having spoke, the diivei’s lash resounds ; 

S« lit tluough the ranks the rapid chariot bounos ; 656 

Stung by the stroke, the couiseis scour the fields, 

0 er heaps of carcases, and htUs of shields 

'I he horses’ hoofs aie bath’d in heroes’ gore, 

And, dashing, purple all the car befoie . 

1 )i(' groaning axle sable drops distils, 666 

And mangled carnage clogs thh rapid wheels. 

Here Hector, plunging thiough the thickest fight, 

Bioke tiie dark phalanx, and let in the light 
(By the long lance, the swoid, or ponderous stone, 

Tlie lantis lie scatter’d, and the tioops o’erthrown ) 666 

.4)ax he shuns, through all the dire debate, 

' rid foais that aim wdioso foice he felt so late. 

But paitial Jovo, espousing Hector’s pait, 

bliiit heaven-bred hoiroi thiough the Grecian’s heart ; 

Confus’d, unnerv’d m Hector’s picscnce grown, 670 

Amaz’d he stood with Icrrois not his own 
O'er his broad back his moony shield he threw, 

And, glaring round, by taidy steps withdrew. 

Thus the giim lion his rctieat inaiiiUins, 

Beset w'lth watchful dogs and -houtiiig swams, 676 

l.’epuls’d by nninbcis tioiii the iiiglilly^ stalls, 

1 hough rage imjieK him, and though hunger calls. 

Long stands tiie shonering dails and niissde fires; 

Then souily slow th’ mdignant beast retires. 



206 


THE lUAD. 


So turn’d Bteni A]a-^, by whole hosts rcpell’d, 680 

While his sii oil! hedit at eveiy step rebell'd 
As the slow bc.ist, iiilh heavy stongth endued, 

111 some wide field by tioops of boys pursued, 

Though round hia sides a u ooden tempest i am, 

Cl ops the tall harvest and lays waste the plain, 686 

Tliick on his hide the hollow blows I’esound , 

'I’he patient animal mniiitains his giomid , 

Scaiee from the field uitli all their efibrts chas’d. 

And sins but slouly when he stiis at last 

On \ia\ thus a weight of Tropins hung, 690 

Tlie strokes redoubled on Ins buiklci i uiig , 

Confiding now m bulky strength he stands, 

Now till ns, and backuaid beais the 3 uclding bands ; 
h.ow stiir leiedcs, yet liaidly seems to fly. 

And till eats his followers nitli letorted eye 695 

Fix'd as the bar between two uainng powers, 

While hissing daits descend in non showers 
In his bioad biieklei many a weapon stood, 

Its suifaco bxnstlcd with a quneiing wood. 

And many a javelin, guiltless on the plain, 700 

Jlsiks the dry dust, and lUiists tor blood m vain. 

But bold Eiirypj-lus his aid impaits. 

And dauntless spiings honeath a cloud of daits. 

Whoso eager jai elm launch’d against the foe, 

Gieat Apisaon felt the fatal blow , 705 

From his tom liver the icd cuiient flow ’d, 

And his slack knees desert their dying load 
The viator rushing to despoil the dead. 

From Pans’ bow a vengeiul aiiow fled 

Fix’d m his nervous thigh the weapon stood, 710 

Fix’d was the point, but bioken was the wood 
Back to the lines the wounded Gieek letii d. 

Yet thus, retreating, his associates lii d 
‘ What god, O Gieciaiis ' has your hcaits dismay'd? 

‘ Oh, turn to arms , ’tis Ajax claims your aid 715 

‘ This hour he stands the mark of hostile rage, 

‘ And this the last brave battle he shall w'age 
‘ Haste, join your foiees , fiom the gloo iiy grave 
‘ The w'arnor rescue, and your country save ’ 

Thus urg'd the chief , a generous troop appears, 720 

Who spiead their bucklers, and advance them spears. 

To guard their wounded friend w'hile thus they stand 
With pious care, great Ajax joins the band 
Each takes new courage at the hero’s sight ; 

The hero rallies and renew a the fight. 
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Thus ratrpd noth armies like conflietiiip; fires, 

Willie Kcstor s chariot fai fiom fight retiics 
His comsers steep’d in sweat, and stain’d with gore. 

The Greeks’ preserver, gi'eat Maehaon, bore 

That hour Athdlca, from the topmost height 730 

Of Ills proud fleet, o'erlook’d the fields of fight ; 

His feasted eyes beheld around the plam 
The Giecian rout, the slaying, and the slam. 

His fiiend Maehaon singled fiom the rest, 

A ti ansicnt pity touch’d his vengeful breast 736 

Straight to Mencetius' mueh-lov’d son he sent , 

Grateful as Mars, Patroclus quits his tent 
In evil hour ' then fate decreed his doom , 

And fi\ d the date of all liis woes to come ' 

‘ Why calls my fiicnd ® thy lov’d iiij unctions lay ; 740 

‘ Whatc’er thy wdl, Palioclus shall obey ’ 

O first of friends ’’ (Pelides thus rcphed) 

‘ Still at my hcait, and ever at my side • 

‘ The time is eome. u hen yon despairing host 
‘ Sh ill learn the value of the man they lost 746 

‘ Now at my knees the Greeks shall pour their moan, 

‘ And pioud Atrides tiemblo on his throne 
‘ Go now to Nestor, and from him bo taught 
‘ What wounded naiiioi late his chaiiot brought? 

‘ Foi, seen at distance, and but seen behind, 750 

‘ Hh form recall’d Maehaon to my mind , 

‘ Nor could I, through yon cloud, discern his face, 

‘ The couiseis pass d me nitli so swift a pace ’ 

The lieio said His fiiciid obey’d nith haste , 

Through intermingled ships and tents he pass d , 766 

The chiefs descending from their cai he found , 

G'he panting steeds Ituij'medon unbound 
The warriors, standing on the breezy shore. 

To diy their sweat, and wash away the gore. 

Hero paus’d a moment, while the gentle gale 760 

Convey’d that freshness the cool seas exhale , 

Then to consult on farther methods went. 

And took their seats beneath the shady tent 
The draught prescrib’d fair Hecamede piepares, 

Arsmous’ daughter, graced with golden haiia , *765 

(Whom to Ins aged aims, a royal slave, 

Greece, as the prize of Nestor’s wisdom, gave ,) 

A table first with azure feet she placed , 

Whose ample orb a biazen chaiger giuced : 

Honey new press’d, the sacred flower of w heat, 770 

And wholesome gorheks crown’d the savoui'y treat. 
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Next her white lianrl an antique qoblet brings. 

A goblet sacred to the lian kings. 

From eldest tunes emboss’d with studs of gold, 
Two feet support it, and four handles hold , 

On each bright handle, bending o’er the biiiilc. 

In sculptui’d gold, two tuitles seem to drink 
A massy weight, yet heav’d with ease by him. 
When the brisk nectar overlook’d the brun. 
Temper’d m this, the nymph of form divine 
Pours a huge portion of the Piamnian wine , 

With goat’s-milk cheese a flavorous taste bestows, 
And last with flour the smiling am face strews 
Tins for tlie wounded prince the dame prepares , 
Tile coidial beverage reverend Nestor shares 
Salubrious diaughls the wainor a thirst allay, 

And pleasing conference beguiles (he day. 

Meantime Patroclus, by Achilles sent. 

Unheard approach’d, and stood bcfoie the tent 
< )ld Nestor, rising then, the hoio led 
To Ins high seat , the chief refus’d and said 
‘ ’Tis now no season for these kind delays , 

‘ The great AchiU.es w ilh impatience stays. 

I o gieat Achilles this lespcct I owe , 

■ IVho asks what hero, wounded by the foe, 

‘ Was home from combat by thy tbaming steeds ? 

■ With grief I see the great i.Iacliaoii bleeds 
‘ This to report, my hasty course I bend , 

‘ Thou know’st the fiery tempei of my fiiond ’ 

C.in then the sons of Giecee' (the sage rejoin d) 
‘ Eseite compassion lu Achilles’ mind'' 

‘ Seeks he the soirows of our host to know ? 

‘ This IS not half the story of our woe 
‘ fell him not gieat Alacliaon bleeds alone, 

‘ Oiu bravest heroes in the navy groan, 

‘ Ulysses, Agamemnon, Uioracd, 

‘ And stern Eurypylus, already bleed 
‘ Bat all ' what flattering hopes I entertain ! 

‘ Vcliill'’S hoods not, but derides our pain , 

‘ E’^ri tiU tlie flames consume our fleet he stays, 

‘ And wails the rising of the fatal blare 

• Chief after chief the raging foe destroys , 

• Calm he looks on, and eveiy death enjoys 
'Now the slow couise of all-mipaiiing tune 

• Unstrings my neives, and emis my manly prime , 
‘ Oh ’ had I still that strength my youth possess’d, 

• When tins bold arm th’ Upeian powers oppress’d, 
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‘The bulla of Elis’” m {tlad tiuunph led, 

‘ Aud stretch’d the ffreat II^ monaeus dead ' 

‘ Then, from my fury lied the trembling swama, 820 

‘ And ouis ivas all the plunder of the plams 
• Fifty white floclcs, full fifty herds of swme, 

‘ As many goats, as many lowing Icme 
‘ And thrice the number of unriTall’d steeds, 

‘ All teeming females, and of generous breeds. 825 

‘ These as my first essay of arms, I won , 

‘ Old Neleus gloried m his conquermg son 
‘ Thus Ehs forced, her long an ears restor’d, 

‘ And shaiea were parted to each Pyhau lord 
‘ 'llie state of Pyle was sunk to last despair, 830 

‘ When the proud Eliaiia first commenced the war. 

‘ For Neleua sons Alcides’ rage had slain , 

‘ Of twelve bold biothers, I alone remain ' 

‘ Oppress’d, we arm’d , and now, this compiest gam'd, 

‘ sue thice hundicd chosen sheep obtain’d 836 

‘ (That laige lepncal ho might pistly claim, 

‘ For piiao defrauded, and insulted fame , 

‘ When Ehs’ monaich at the public course 
‘ Detain’d his chaiiot, and victoiious horse ) 

‘ The rest the people shar’d , myself survey’d 840 

‘ The just partition, and due victims paid 
‘ Three days weie past, when Ehs rose to war, 

‘ With many a couisor, and with many a car , 

‘ The sons of Actoi at them aimy’s head 

‘ (Young as they wei e) the vengeful squadrons led. 846 

‘ High on a rock fair Tliiyocssa stands, 

■ Our utmost fiontier on the Pjdian lands , 

‘ Not far the streams of fam’d Alphieus flow, 

‘ '1 he stream they pass d, and pitch’d tlieir tents below , 

‘ Pallas, descending in the shades of night, . 1 60 

‘ Alarms the Pjh.iiis, and commands the fight 
‘ Each bums foi fame, and swells with martial pnde , • 

‘ Myself the foremost , but my sire demed , 

• 1 ear’d for my youth, expos’d to stem alarms, 

‘ And stopp’d my chariot, and detain’d my arms. 855 

‘ My sire denied m vam on foot I fled 
‘ Amidst our chariots for the goddess led 
u* Elis IB the whole southciii put of Peloponnesus, between Achnia nnd 
Mcssenia it was originally divided into seieial districts or principalities, 
allerwards It w,is icduccd to two, the one of the Eliiins, who weie the 
^uIllC with the Epcians, the other of Nestor This remark is necessary 
tor the understanding what follows In Jlomei's time the cit} of Elis was 
not built. Daoibs 
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‘ Along fair Arcnc’s dcliglitful plain* 

‘ Siift Mmyas lolls liis iiaters to the mam. 

‘ There, horse and foot, the han troops unite, 8B0 

‘ And, sheath’d m aims, expect the dawnuig light 
‘ Tliento, ere the sun advanced his noon-day flame, 

‘ To gieat Alphnus’ sacied source mc came 
‘ There liisl to Jove our soloiiin iitea iierc paid, 

‘ All nnla’ii’d heifer pleas’d the bluc-ey d maid, 865 

‘ A hull Alphaiiis , and a bull n as slam 
‘ To the hhio inonarLh of the natory mam 
‘ In aims lie slept, beside the uinding flood, 

‘ "While round the toiin the fieiee Epeiaiis stood 
‘ Soon as the siiii, with all-ievealing i.iy, 870 

‘ Plani’d 111 the fi out of hea\ en, and gave the day, 

‘ Blight seeiiea of aims, and «oiks of «at appear, 

‘ 'file nat ions meet , tlicie Pjlos Elis here 
‘ The Inst .>ho fell beneath 1113' javelin bled; 

‘ King Aiigias’ sun and spouse of Agaiuede 876 

‘ (She that all simples’ healing viitues knew, 

‘ And 01 01 3 hoih that di inks tho inoiumg dew ) 

‘ I sei/.'d his cai , tho 1 an of battle led . 

‘Th’ Epeiaus saw, tlic3'' tiemhlcd, and they fled. 

‘ Tho foe dispeis’d, their biaiest uaiiioi kill’d, 880 

‘ Fieioe as a nhiilwiud non I swept the field 
* Full fifty taptivo cliaiiols gisced iiiy ti 1111 , 

‘ Two chiefs liom each fell bieathh 's to the plain 
‘ Then Actoi s sons had died, hut Keptune shiouds 
‘ The 3'oulhful heioes 111 a veil of clouds 886 

‘ O’ei licapy shields, and o’ci the piostiatc tliiong, 

‘ Collecting spoils aud skuighteiing all along, 

‘Through wide Buprasiaii fields 110 foiccd llio foes, 

‘ Where o’ci tho sales th’ Oleni.iii locks aiose , 

‘ Till Pallas stopp’d us where Alisiuin'' flows. SOf 

‘E’en theie, the hiiidniost of then lear I sla3’’, 

' And the same aim that led, concludes the day ; 

‘ Then hack to Pyle tiiuniph.iiit take iiiy w ay 
‘ Tlieie to high Jove weic public tlianks assign’d 
‘ As flist of gods , to Jfeslor, of mankind 896 

‘ Such then J was iinpell’d by youthful blood. 

‘ So prov’d nis,' s alour foi my countiy’s good 
‘Achilles with inaclive fury glows, 

‘ And gives to passion what to Gicece he owes 
‘ How shall lie giieve, when to th’ eternal shade *900 

‘ Her hosts shall sink, nor his the powci to aid'’ 

" Ahsinin is g^nci.iUj taken for a li.U 01 pl.iiu , but Stiabo tcl.s as in 
hiB eigbiU book, that some puiiitrd out a iivcr ot this name WakeJieM 
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‘ O fnencl ' Tny-memory recalls tlic day, 

‘ hen sr.ilhciiiiij aids alone; the Gri’ccian sea, 

‘ I, and Ulj BSCS, touch’d at Ptlua’s port, 

‘ And ciitci’d Polcus' h ispitablc court. 

‘ A bull to Jove he •■lew in satnfice, 

* And poui’d libations on the flaming thighs. 

‘ Thyself, AchiUes, and thy reverend sire 
‘ Mencotius, turn’d the fi.igments On the fire 
‘ Achilles sees us, to the feast invites , 

‘ Social Tve sit, and shaio the genial rites 
‘ We then e\]ilaiii'd the cause on nhich ive came, 

‘ Uiged 3’ou to arms, and found 3'ou lieice for fame. 

‘ Your ancient fathois gencious ^necejits gave 
‘ Pclcns said only tins “ 113' son ' be brave,” 

‘ Mcnffilius thus “ Though gieat Achilles shine 
“ In sticngth supenor, and of race divine, 

‘ Yet cooler thoughts tli3' eldci 3-cais attend ; 

“Let thy lUst counsels aid, and iiile thy friend ’* 

‘ Thus spoke 3-our father at Thessaba a eouit , 

‘ Words noiv forgot, though now of vast import. 

‘ Ah ' tiy the utmost tliat a liieiid can say, 

‘ Such gentle force the ficicost minds obey , 

' Some favouring god Ailiillcs’ heart may move; 
Though deaf to glory, ho may 5'iold to love 
If some dire oracle his bicast al.nm, 

‘ If aught from heaven i\ itlihold las saving arm ; 

' Some beam of coiiifoit yet on Giecce nia3'- shine, 

‘ If thou hut load the Myrnndoiiian line , 

‘ Clad 111 Achilles’ aims, if thou ajijicai, 

‘ Pioud Tioy may lieniblo and desist fiom war* 

‘ Press d by fiesh foiccs, lici o’eilaboui d tram 
‘ Shall seek their ■nails, and Giecte respire agam ’ 
This touch’d his generous lie.iit, and fiom the tent 
Along the shoie with liast3' sliides he neut. 

Soon afl he came, ■where, on the ciondcd strand, 

Tlie public mait and comts of iiistne stand, 

"Where the tall fleet of gioat Ul3«hcs lies, 

And altai’s to the guardian gods aii>c . 

There sad he mot the binvc Ei.rmoii s son. 

Large painful diops fiom all liis mcnibeis lun; 

An arrow’s head yet rooted in lii^ wound. 

The sable blood in circles niai k d the gi ound, 

As, faintly reelmg, he confc".s d the i-in.iil 
Weak was his pace, but djiintle'-s n.iv hi' heart. 
Divine compassion touch'd PalKiitiis’ bus'l, 

Who, sighing, thus his bleeding fiiend addiuss’d - 
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‘ All, hapless leaders of the Grrecian host 1 
‘ Thus must ye perish on a haibarou^ coast ? 

‘ Ii tins youi fate, to glut tlie dogs uith gore, 950 

‘ Far from your friends, and from your iijtive shore? 

‘ Say, gieat liurypylus ' shall Grreeee yet staud ? 

‘ lleaists she yot tlie raging Hector’s hand’"' 

‘ Oi di 0 her heroes doom’d to die with shame, 

‘ And this the yienod of ournara and fame 856 

Euiyp's lus replies ‘ No more, my fiiend 
‘ fTicece IS no more ' this day her gloiies end. 

‘ E’eu to the ships victorious Tioy puisues, 

‘ llei foice inci easing as her toil icncws 

‘ Those chiefs, that ua’d her utmost rage to meet, 960 

‘ Lie pieioed with svoiind', and bleeding in the lleot 
‘ Eut thou, Patroclub ' net a fiiendlv part, 

‘ Lead to my ships and diau this deadly dart , 

‘ With luhcnaim ivatei nadi the goie away, 

With healing balms the lagiug smalt allay, 966 

‘ Such as sage Clin on, sue of phaniiacy, 

‘ Once taught Achilles, and A< liillcs thee 
‘ Of two fam’d sui goons Podali.ms stands 
‘ Tins hour surioundod by the Tio|an bands , 

‘ And gloat Mai haon, uourtdcd m Ins tent, 970 

‘ blow Hants that succour n Inch so oft ho lent 
To H horn the chief ‘ "OTiat then I'cmaius to do ? 

‘ Til’ event of tilings the gods alone can view , 

‘ Charg’d by Aihdies’ gicat cominaud I fly. 

And bear with haste the Pyliau king’s reply 975 

‘ But thy distress this instant claims relief’ 

Ho said, and m his aims upheld the chief 
The slaves then master's slow appioach purvey’d. 

And hid^s of oven on the flooi displayed 
Thiae stiutch’d at length the wounded hero lay , 980 

Palioclus cut the forky steel away 
Then m his hands a bittei root he bruis’d , 

The wound he wash’d the styptic juice infus’d. 

The dosing flesh that instant ceas’d to glow. 

The wound to torture, and the blood to flow. 
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BOOK III. 

THE AEGHMENT. 

THE BXTTI.E AT THE OSECIAN WALL. 

The Greeks hcin^ retired into their entrenchments, Hector attempts to 
foiev tiicni , but it pioi ing impossible to pass the ditch, Folydumits ad- 
vises to quit ttieir cliaiiots, and niiinage the attack on foot The 'ihoians 
tollow his counsel, and Iiaiiiig divided their army into five bodies of foot, 
111 gin the assault Hut upon the signal of an eagle with a seipent in Ins 
taluiis, which appeared uii the lift band of the Tiojaiis, Fnljdamas un- 
deaiours to witlidrair llieni again This Hector opposes, ana continues 
the attack, in winch, after many actions, Sarpedon makes the first 
bleach in the w'all Hectoi also, casting a stone of a vast size, forces 
open one of tlie gifcs, and emters at tlie head of his tioops, who victo- 
riouslv puisue the Grecians even to then ships 

"While thus tlie hero’s pious caxos attend 
The cure and safety of lua wounded fiicnd, 

Troians and G-ieoks mth clashing shields engage. 

And mutual deaths aie dealt with mutual rage 

Is or long the trench or lofty n alls oppose , 5 

With gods arm so th' ill-fated works niose , 

'J'licir pow ers nes.'loctcd, and no victim slam, 

Tlie walls are rais’d, tlie ti ouches sunk, in vain. 

AVithout the gods, how shoit a period stands 
The pioiidesl monument of moital hands ' 10 

This stood, while Hector and Athillcs raged, 

While sacred Tioy tlie wairmg hosts engaged j 
But w hen her sons were slam, her city bui n d. 

And what surviv’d of G-rocee to Greece iclurn’d ; 

Then Neptune and Apollo shook the shoie, IS 

Then Ida’s summits pour’d their watery store j 
Bhesus and Bhodius then unite their ruls, 

Caresus roaring down the stony hills, 
iSsepuB, Giamcus, with mmgled force, 

And Aonthns foaming from his fruitful source ; 20 

And guliy Simois, roUmg to the mam 
Helmets, and shields, and godlike heroes slam 
These, turn’d by Phoebus from their wonted ways. 

Deluged the rampire nine contmnal days , 

The weight of waters saps the yielding w'dJI, 26 

And to the sea the floating bulwarks Ml. 
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Ince‘?sant cataracts the Thunderer pours. 

And half the sines descend in sluuy showers. 

The god of ocean, mai thing stem before, 

AVitii his huge tiident iiounjs the tiembhng shore, 90 

Vast stones and piles fiom their foundation heaves. 

And M helms the smohy rum in the waves 
Kow, smooth’d with sand, and Icvell'd by the flood- 
No fiagmciit tells «hcie once the iioiider stood , 

In thou old bounds the iiveis loll again, 36 

Shme twi\t the hiUs, oi ii aiidei o er the plain. 

But this the gods m latei limes pei form , 

As et the bain aik stood and br u ’d the storm ' 

The stiokes jet ecnoed of contending pouera, 

Wa. thuudci d at the gates, and blood distain’d the towcis 40 
S'liole bj the imn of Joie, and due dismay. 

Close by their hoUuir ships the Giec lans lay ; c> 

Uec ha’s appi uch in. ciiiy iimd lliey heai, 

And Ilcctoi s fuiv cvciy momeut fear 

He, like a iihiihvuid, toss d the scatteimg throng, 45 

Mingled the tioops, and dioic the Held along 
So, ’midst the dogs and huntois’ dating baiicls, 

I'leico of his might, a boai oi h ai stands. 

Arm’d toes aiound a dieadful uitlc foun, 

And hissing jai olina lam an iioii 'toim 50 

Ills poivcis uiUam’d llicir bold a^aiilt defy, 
jknd, Mhoio ho tmiis, the lOut dispeiso, or die- 
He foams, he glaics, ho hounds against them all. 

And, if he falls his com age ni.ikcs him fall. 

"With cqiuil lago encompass’d Hectoi glons , 55 

Exhoits his aiiiiics, and the lunches 'hows 
The pantmg steeds inipalient fui\ hieathe. 

But snort and tienihle at Ihe gull beneath, 

Just on the hi ink, they neigh, and pan the ground. 

And the tiiif tieinhlos, .ind the skies losouncl 60 

Eagei they non ’d the pio.)iect Jaik and deep. 

Vast lias the leap, andhoadinng hung the steep. 

The bottom h ii o, (a f armickiblo shoii ') 

And bustled thick iiilh shaipeii’d stakes below. 

The foot alone tins stiong defence could force, 65 

And tiy the piss impcivious to the lioise 
This saw Boll d.iiiias , who, iiisely bravo, 

Restrain’d gieat Hector, and this counsel gave: 

‘ O thou ' bold leader of oui Tiojaii bands, 

‘And you, coiii’odeiate chiefs fiom foreign lands ! 70 

‘ What enliancc here can cumbious diaiiots find, 

‘ The stakes beneath, the Grecian walk behind P 
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‘ No pass tlirougli those mtliont a thousand irounds ; 

‘ No hpace lor combat m yon nanow bounds. 

‘ Pioud of the favours mighty Jove has shown, 75 

‘ On certain dangers u e too lashly run : 

‘ It ’tis his u ill our haughty foes to tame, 

‘ O may this instant end tho Grecian name ! 

' Here, far fiom Argos, let their heroes fall, 

‘ And one gicat day dcslioy. and buiy all ' 80 

‘ But should thej'- turn, and lierc oppress our train, 

‘ Whdt hopes, u hat method', of retreat remain 

* Wedg'd m the tiench, bj our o«n troops confus'd, 

' In one promiscuous eainagc tiiish’d and bruis’d, 

• All Troy must polish, it then aims pievad, 86 

‘Nor shall a Tiojan Inc to tell the talc 

Hear then, yo waiiiois 1 and obey with speed , 

‘ Back fiom the tienches let your steeds be led , 

' Then all alighting, wedg'd in thm luiay, 

‘ Piocoed on foot, and lledoi lead the way ' 90 

‘So Greece shall sloop bctoie oui eoiiqueiing power, 

‘ And this (if Joi e tonsf iit> liei l.ital hour ’ 

This counsel pleas’d the godlike Hector sprung 
Swift from his scat , Ins clanging amour rung 
The chief’s example follow ’d by lus tiam, 95 

Each quits his cai, and issues on the plain. 

By orders stiiol the chaiioteeis enjoin’d. 

Compel the coursers to thou ranks behind 
The forces part in five distinguish’d bauds. 

And all obey then scveial cliicls’ commands, 100 

The best and biavcst in the hist conspire. 

Pant for the fight, and tin eat the fleet with fire : 

Great Hectoi glorious m the lan of these, 

Polydamas, and brave Cebiiones 

Beroie the next the giaccfiil Pans slimes, 106 

And bold Alcathous, and Agcnoi joins 
Tho sous of Piiam with tho lliiid appear, 

Heiphobus, and Heienns tho seer , 

In arms with these tho mighty Asms stood, 

'Who drew from Hyrtacus his noble blood, HO 

And whom Arisba’s j ollow couiseis boie, 

The coursers fed on Sollc’s w indmg shore. 

Antenor’s sons the fourth battalion guide. 

And great Ailneas, bom on founlfid Idc. 

Divme Sarpedon the last band obey’d, 115 

Whom Glaucus and Asteiopscus md , 

Next him, the bravest at then aimy s head, 

But he more brave than ah the hosts he led. 
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Now, With compacted shields, m close array. 

The movmft Icfrious speed then headlong way : ISO 

Already m their hopes they fire the fleet. 

And see the Grecians gasping at tlieir feet 
While every Troian thus, and every aid, 

Th’ advice of ii isc Polydanias obey’d , 

Asms alone, confiding m his car, 125 

His vaunted com sera urg’d to meet the war. 

TTiih.ippy lieio ' and advis’d in vain • 

Tliose \i heels leturning ne’er shall mark the plom ; 

No inoie those eoiirseis with tiiumphant joy 

Kestoip their master to the gates ot Troy ' 130 

Black dealli attends hehiiid the Giccian nail, 

And gieat Idonieneiis shall boast thy fall ' 

Fierce to Ihe left ho diives, nheie from the plam 
The flying Gietians stiove then ships to gam , 

Siiilt thiongh the nail then hor«e and chanots past, 135 

The gates half-open ’d to icceive the la>t 
'I hilhei oxnlting in his foico, he flies , 

His folloning host with clamours rencl the skies 
To plunge the Gieciaiis headlong in the main, 

Siu h their pioiid hopes, but all their hopes w ere vain ! 110 

To giiaid the gates, two mighty cliiofs attend, 

Who fioni the Lapiihs’ waihlio latc descend , 

Q’his Poljpccles, gieat Peiithons’ heir. 

And that Leontcus, like the god of war 

\s two tall oaks, befoie the wall thev use , 145 

Then loots m eaith their heads amidst the skies • 
hose spreading aims with leafy honouis crown’d, 

Foiliid tlie tcnipost. and protect the gioiind , 

High on the lulls appears their stately form, 

And their deep roots for ever biaic the storm 150 

,‘so giacehil these, and so the shock they stand 
Of 1 aging Asms and Ins fitnons band 
Oi I stes Acamas, in front appear. 

.Viid Gil.ioiiiaus and Thoou close the rear 

In 1 am their clamours shake the ambient fields, 155 

Tn 1 am around them heat their hollow shields , 

The feailess brothers on the Grecians call, 

I'o guard their navies, and defend their wall 
E’en when they saw Troy’s sable troops impend. 

And Gieece tumultuous from her toweis descend, 160 

Forth fiom the portals rush'd th’ intrepid pair, 

Oppos’d then breasts, and stood themselves the war. 

So tw'o wild boars spring fiinons fiom their den. 

Sous’d with the cries of dogs, and voice of men ; 
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Oil eiory side the ci adding ti'eea they tear, 

And root the shrubs, and lay the forest haie . 

Tliev gnash their tusks, mill fire their eveballa roll. 

Till some n idc ivouiid lets out llieir mighty soul 
Aiouiid their heads the uhistling jarelins sung , 

AVith sounding sliokcs then biazen targets rung 170 

Fieici' Mas the fight, nhile yet the Giecian powers 
Alaintam’d the w alls and maim’d the lofty tow'ers : 

To sa\ e their fleet the laA effoits they tiy. 

And stones and darts iii mingled tempests fly 

As when sharp Boreas blows abioad, and brings 176 

The dieary irintci on liis fio/eii wings ; 

Beneath the low hung douds the sheets of snow 
Iteseciid, and whiten all the liehls below 
So fast tlie dails on citliei aiiii\ poui. 

So down the laiiipiics lolls the locky shower; 180 

Ileal V, and thuk, resound the battei’d shields. 

And iho deaf echo latlles loiind the fields 

AVith shame lepuls’d, wilh gi'ef and fury diiven. 

The fi antic Asms thus atiuses heaven 

‘ In pow ors luiinoi tal w ho shall now believe P 185 

‘ Can those too llattei. and can Jove deceive ® 

‘ What man ran doubt but Tiot ’s nttoiious power 
‘ Should humble Giceco, and this her fatal hour ^ 

‘ But like when wasps fiom hollow crannies diive, 

' To gnaid the eiitiaiicc of then common hive, 190 

‘ Daikening the lOik, while, with uiiw railed w mgs, 

‘ They stiike th’ assailants, and iiihi. their stings , 

‘A race detennin’d. that to death contend 
‘ So ficice, these Giceks their last iclie.it defend 
‘Gods' sluill two w. Ill 101 s only guaid their gates, 196 

‘ Bepol an aimy, and defiaud Iho fates 
I'nese empty accents mingled with the wind, 

Nor mov’d gieat Jove’s unaltciable mind , 

To godlike Hector and his matchless might 

AVas ow'd the glory of Ihe destin’d fight 200 

Like deeds of arms thiough all the foits were tiied, 

And all the gates sustain’d, an equal tide , 

Thiough the long walls the stony slio.iors were heard. 

The blaze of flames, the Hash of arms, appear’d. 

The spirit of a god my bieast mspiic, 206 

To raise each act to life and sing with fire ' 

While Greece uncoiiquer’d kept alive the war. 

Secure of death, confiding in despair , 

And all her guaidian gods, m deep dismay, 

'With unasBistmg arms dcploi’d the day. 
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Tl’en yet the dauntless Lapithas mamtain 
The dreadful pass, and louud them heap the slaiix 
First Damasns, by Polypoetes’ steel 
Iheu’d lliioui^h his lielmet’s hia/en vizor, fell ; 

'1 he weapon diank the niiiisrlcd biains and gore , 215 

'J'hc waiiior sinks, tremendous noiv no nioie ' 
jS'evt Oiinoniis and Pylon yield their bieath 
Nov less Lcoiitous slicws the field with death; 

Fust tliioiigh the belt Hiiipomachus he gor’d, 

Then sudden wav’d his uniesisted swoid , 220 

Aiitiplnites, as thiough the laiiks he bioke. 

The laukhioii struck and fate pursued the stroke ; 
luiienus, Oiestcs, Menon, bled. 

And lonnd him lose a momimcnt of dead 
Meantime, the bravest of tlie Trojan crew 225 

Fold Heetoi and Polydaraas puisne , 

I'leice with impatience on the uoiks to fall. 

And wrap in rolling tlanies the fleet and wall 
'J'hese on the faithei bank now stood and gaz’d. 

By heaven alaini’d, by piodigies aiua,j’d 230 

A signal omen stopp’d tho passing host. 

Their maitial fury in their wonder lost 
Jove’s bud on sounding pinions beat the skies, 

A bleeding seipeiit of enormous size 

His talons tuiss’d , alive, and cuiliiig loiiiid, 235 

Ho stung the bud, W'hoso thioat receiv’d tho wound 
Mad with the smart, ho diops tlio fatal picy, 

In airy ciicles mugs his painful way, 

Floats on tlie wind-., and lends the heavens with cues. 

Amidst tho host the fallen serpent lies 240 

They, pale with terioi, inaik its spues unroll’d. 

And Jove’s poileiit with beating beans behold 
I lien fiist Polydanias the silence hioko. 

Long w cigli’d the signal, and to Hettor spoke 

‘ Ilow oft, niv brother, thy loproach I bear, 215 

‘ For woids well meant, and sentiments sincere'’ 

‘ Tine to those counsels which I judge the best, 

‘ I tcU the faithful dictates of my hicast 
‘ To speak liis thoughts, is eiciy freeman’s light, 

‘ In peace and war, in council and m fight , 250 

‘ And all I move, dcfeiimg to thy^ sway, 

I 111 I tends to raise that power which I obey. 

‘ Then hear my words, nor may my w'ords be vam; 

‘ S( ok not, this clay, the Grecian ships to gam 
‘ For suie to warn us Jove liis omen sent, 

‘ And thus my mmd explains its clear event. 
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‘ The victor eagle, ivhose sinister flight 
‘ Eetaids oni host, and Jills oui hcaits with fright, 

‘ Dismiss’d his conquest m the middle skies, 

‘ Allow’d to sewc, but not possess, the prize , 260 

‘ Thus, though we giid with, fires the Grecian fleet, 

‘ Though these proud bulwarks tumble at our feet, 

‘ Tods unforeseen and lierecr, aie deereed , 

‘ More nocs shall follow, and moie heroes bleed. 

‘ Po bodes my soul, and bids me thus advise, ' 265 

‘ For thus a skilful seei would read the skies ' 

To hun then Hector n ith diidam return’d 
(Fieree as he spoke, his eves uith fury buiu’d ). 

‘ Are these the faithful counsels of thy tongue ? 

‘ Thy wiU IS partial, not thy icason wiong 270 

‘ Or if the piupose of thy hcait thou vent, 

‘ Sure heaven icsumes the little sense it lent 
‘ What con aid counsels nould tliy madness move, 

‘ Against the n oid, the n ill levoal’d of Jove ? < 

• The leading sign, th’ nieiocahle nod, 276 

‘ Aud hapiiy thunders of the faioiiring god, 

• These shall I slight and uuide my i\ a% eiing mind 
‘Bj’ nandeiing buds, that flit «ilh eici}' nindP 

‘ Ae vugiants of the skj' ' join wings cvtciid, 

‘ Or where the suns ai I'C, oi w hcic descend , 280 

' To right, to left, unheeded lake youi way, 

‘ While 1 the ditlales ot high luMven obey 
‘Without a sign, his swoid the biavo niau diMws, 

'And asks no omen but his touiilij ’s cause 
‘ But why shouldst thou su-pect the war > success P 285 

‘ Hone feais it more, as none pioniotcs it loss 
‘ Though all our chiefs amid loii ships cxpiie, 

‘ Tiiist thy own cowaidice f escajie then liie 
‘ Troy aud hci sons may find a geiieial giai e, 

‘But thou caiist liic, loi thou causl he a sl.iic 29C 

‘Yet should the feais that wan mind suggests 
‘ Spread their cold poison thioiigh oui soldieis’ breasts, 

‘ My javelin can lei engc so base a pait, 

‘ And flee the soul that quivei s m thv heai t ’ 

Furious he spoke and lusliing to llio wuU, 295 

Calls on his host , his host obi'j the call 
With ardoui follow wlicie then Icadei ilics 
Bcdoubling clamoiiis llmiidcr in the skies 
Jove breathes a w hii Iw iiid tioni the lulls of Ide, 

And cliitts of dust the clouded nai v hide 300 

He fills the Giccks with teiioi and dismay, 

And gives great Hector the^predestm’d day. 
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SUong m themselves, but stronger in his aid. 

Close to the ivorks their iigid siege they'laid, 

I II vain the niouiids and massy beams defend, 305 

While these they iindormme, and those they rend ; 

Upheave the piles that prop the solid -vrall , 

And heaps on heaps the smoky rums fall. 

Greece on her ramparts stands the fierce alarms , 

The crowded biiln aiks blaze with waving arms, 310 

Shield touching shield, a long refulgent row , 

WTienee hissing darts, mcessant, lam below 
The bold Ajaces fly from towoi to tower, 

And rouse, with flame divme, the Grecian power. 

The generous impulse every Greek obeys , 315 

Threats urge the fearful , and the valiant, praise 
‘ Fellows m arms ' whose deeds aie known to fame, 

* And you uhose ardour hopes an equal name ’ 

‘ Since not alike endued u ith foiee or ait, 

‘ Behold a day when each m.w act his part ' 320 

‘ A day to fire the brave, and u ami the cold, 

‘ To gam new glones, or augment the old 
‘ Urge those who stand, and those ulio faint, evcite 
‘ Drown Hector's vaunts in loud exhorts of fight , 

‘ Conquest, not safety, flU the thoughts of all , 325 

‘ Seek not yom* fleet, but sally fiom the uall , 

‘ So Jove once more may diive Iheir routed tiain, 

‘And Troy he trembling in her naUs again ’ 

Them aidour kindles all the Greuau powers , 

And now the stones descend m heavier slioweis. 330 

As when high Jove his sharp aildlcry foims, 

And opes his cloudy magazine of stoiras , 

In umter's bleak uncomfoitable reign, 

A snowy inundation hides the plain , 

He stills the wmds, and bids the skies to sleep , 335 

'Jhen pouis the silent tempest, tliick and deep 
And first the mountain tops are coi er’d o’er. 

Then the giecn fields, and then the sandy shore ; 

Bent with the weight the nodding woods aie seen. 

And one blight waste hides all the ivoiks of men 340 

The ciiclmg seas alone absorbing all. 

Drink the dissolvmg fleeces as they fall 
So from each side inci eas’d the stony ram, 

And the u bite rum rises o'er fhe plain 

Thus godlike Hector and his tioops contend 3ii5 

To force the i ampai'ts, and the gates to rend , 

Hoi 'J’roy could coiiquci, nor the Greeks uouM yield. 

Till great Saipcdou towel 'd amid the field ; 
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Por mighty Joro inspir’d Trith martial flame 

His matcluess son, and urg'd him on to fame. 350 

In anus he shines, eou'jpieuous from afar, 

And bears alolt his ample shield m air , 

Within -nhose oib the thick bull-hides were roll’d, 

Ponderous with brass and bound with ductile gold ; 

And while two ]iointed javchns arm his hands, 355 

Majestic moves along, and leads his Lycian bands 
So press’d with hungei, from the mountain’s brow. 

Descends a lion on the flocks below 
So stalks the lordly savage o’ci the plain. 

In sullen majestj', and stern disdain 360 

In 1 am loud mastiffs bay him fiom afar, 

And shepherds gall him with an iron war ; 
llcgaidless, fuiious, he puisnes his way , 

He foams, ho loais, he leuds the panting prey. 

llosolv’d alike, divine Saipedon glows 366 

With generous rage that chives him on the foes. 

Ho viows the towois and mecUtatos thoir fall ; 

Til suie destruction dooms th’ aspnmg wall 
fftien, easting on his fiioiid an aident look. 

Fir’d u ith the thirst of gloiy, thus he spoke 370 

• Why boast ue, Glauciis"* our extended reign, 

‘ Where Xanthus’ streams oniich the Lycian ^lam, 

‘ Our numerous holds that lange the frmtful neld, 

‘ Vncl hills nhcrc vines llicir puiple harvest yield, 

‘ Our foaming hoiils u itli purci nectar crown’d, 376 

• Our feasts enhanced u itu music’s spnghtly sound f 
‘ Why on those shores are we with joy survey’d, 

‘ Admu’d as heroes, and as gods obey’d, 

‘ Unless great acts supeiioi incut prove. 

And vindicate the bounteous powers above? 380 

‘ ’Tis ouis, the dignity they give to grace , 

‘ The fiist in valoui, as tlic flrsl m place . 

‘ '1 hat when, with w oiidormg eyes, our martial bands 
' Behold our deeds tranatendiiig our commands, 

‘ Such, they may ciy, deserve the soveieign state, 386 

' "Whom those that envy daie not mutate ' 

‘ Could all OUT care elude the gloomy grave, 

‘ Whu h claims no less the feaxful than the brave, 

‘ For lust of fame 1 should not vainly dare 
‘ III lighting fields, noi uige thy soul to war. 300 

‘ But since, ala« ’ ignoble age must come, 

‘ Disease, and drain’s inexoiable doom , 

‘ The hfo which otlieis pay, let us bestow, 

* And give to fame wlmt w e to nature owe ; 
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‘ Brav6 tlioufjh we fall and honour’d if we livCi 395 

‘ Oi let us glory gain or gloiy give !’ 

He said his n ords the listening chief inspire 
"lYilh equal uaimth and rouse the waiiiors fire , 

Tlie troops puisne their leaders uith delight, 

Hush to the foe, and claim the piomis’d fight. 400 

ireiiesthcus from on high the storm beheld, 

Tlncatcniiig the fort and blackening m the field; 

Aioimd the nails he ga.c d, to view fioni far 

"What aid appeal 'd t’ as ■ 1 1 th’ appioaehiiig war, 

diid san nheie Teurar nith th’ Ajacea stood, 405 

Of fight iii'aliate piodigal of blood 

In vain he calls the dm of helms and shields 

Iliugs to the sl,.ies, and eeho.’s Ihioiigh the fielAs , 

The brareii hinges lly the n alls resound, 409 

Heaieu tiemblos loai the mountains, thunders all the ground 
Then thus to Thoos — Hence nith speed,’ (he said,) 

‘ \nd urge the bold A)af ■ s to om aid , 

‘ Tlien s( 1 (math united best m i\ hi 'p to hear 
‘ Tim hlo idy lahoiua of t'le doubtful wai 

‘ Hdln'r the Lveian piinccs b-nd then course, 416 

‘ The best and biavest ot the hostile loite 
‘ But if loo tioicelv there the foes tonlencl, 

‘ Let T( laaion, at least our tonois defend, 

‘ And Ti iicer haste m ith his untiring bon, 

• To shaio the claiigei, aucl rtqiel the foe ’ 4>20 

Snift as llie noid, the licnald speeds .along 
Tlie lofiv laiiipaits, thi.nigh the niaitial tliiong , 

And finds the hcioes, hath d in «ncat and gore, 

0|ipos d ill combat on the dusty shoie 

‘Yet aliant leaders of our nailike bauds ’ 425 

‘ Youi aid,’ (said Thoos), ‘ Peteus’ son demands 
‘ Torn stacugth, united, best may help to beat 
‘ The bloody labouis of the doubtful nai 
‘ Thirher the Lycian princes bend their course, 

‘ I’hf best and bravest of the hostile foice 430 

‘ But if too fiercely hero the foes contend, 

‘ At least lot Telamon those towers defend, 

‘ And Ttuccr haste nith his unciiing bow, 

‘ To sliaic the danger, and repel the foe ’ 

Stiaight to the fort great Ajav turn’d his care, ”435 

And thus bespoke his brothers of the n ar 
‘ Jfow, valiant Lyeomode ' evert your might, 

‘ And, hiavc Oileus, piove your force iii fight: 

‘ To 3 on I liiist the tortunc of the licld, 

‘ TiU bj' tlus arm the foe shall be repell’d: 
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‘ That done, expect me to complete the day — ’ 

Tlion, with his seven-fold shield, he strode aivay 
"^Vitli equal steps bold Tcucer press’d the shore, 

Whoso fatal boiv the stronq Pandion bore. 

lliqli on the iralls appear’d the Lyeian powers, 445 

Lihe some black tempes( gathering round the towers , 

The Gieeks, oppress’d, their utmost foice unite, 

Ih epar d to labour in th’ unequal fight ; 

T he -n ar icncws, mix’d shouts and groans arise , 

T urnultiioiis clamour mounts, and thickens in the skies. 450 
Fioue Aiax first th’ adianeing host invades, 

-ind '-ends the brave Epiclos to the shades, 

S.iipodon’s friend across the warrior’s way, 

Kent from the walls a locky fiagmcnt lay , • 

In modem ages not the stiongest swam 466 

( ould heave di’ unuicld}! buirhen fiom the plain 
lie |ioia’d, and swung it lound, then toss’d on high; 

Tl flew uilh foicc, and labour’d up the sky. 

Full on the Lycian's hohnet thundeiing doim, 

'llie pondeioiis rum ciush’d liis batter’d crown. 

As skilful diveis fiom some any steep 
Ilcndlona descend and shoot into the deep. 

So falls Epieles , thou in gioaiis expires. 

And murmuiing to tho shades the soul retires 
While to the laiiipails daiing Glaiiciis diew, 

Fiom Teiicor’s hand a uingcd arrow Hew , 

The heal dod shaft the destin’d passage found , 

And on his naked arm lulliots a wound 
The chief, iiho fear’d some foe's insult iiig boast 
IMight stop the pi ogress of his warlike host, 

Conceal’d the wound, and leaping fiom his height, 

Jletir’d reluctant flora th’ iiiifiuish d fight 
lliime Sarpedon iiith rcgict beheld 
Disabled Glaucus slowly quit the field 
His boatmg breast with generous aidonr glows, 475 

Ho springs to fight, and Hies upon the foes 
Akmaon first was doom’d his ioicc to feel 
Deep in his breast he plung d the xiointed steel , 

Then, from the yawning wound with fuii' tore 

The spear, pursued by gushing stieams of gore 480 

Down sinks the warrior with a thmidenng sound. 

His brazen armour rings against the ground 
Swift to the battlement the victor' flies. 

Tugs with full force, and every nerve applies , 

It shakes , the ponderous stones disjointed yield : 485 

The rolling rums smoke along the field. 

^ SurpedoD, 
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A. miEtlity breach appears the walls he bare , 

And, like a deluge, i ushes m the m ar 
At once bold Teucer draws Uie twanging bow, 

And Aju^ sends Iiis 3 avehn at the foe . 490 

FiY’d m ms belt the feather’d weapon stood. 

And throngh his buckler drore the trembhng wood , 

But Jove was present m the dire debate. 

To shield Ins offspring, and avert his fate 

The piinco gave back, not meditating flight, 495 

But mging vengcaiice and seveicr fight. 

Then, lais’d with hope, and fil’d witli glory’s charms, 

Eis fainting squadrons to new fuiy warms 

‘ O where, j^e Ly’cians < is the stiength you boast P 

‘ Yoiu former fame, and ancient viiliie lost * 600 

‘ The breach lies open, but j oui chief in vam 

‘ Attempts alone the guaidcd pa«s to gam 

‘ Unite, and soon that hostile fleet shall fall , 

‘ The foico of ponerfiil union coiiquois all ’ 

This just rebuke inflam’d the Ujcian new, 605 

They loin, they tliickcn. and fh’ assault lenew 
linniov d th' embodied Giccks their fury dare, 

And fi\’cl support the m eight of .ill the war ’ 

>'or could flic Greeks icpel the Ijyciau powers, 

Jy 01 the bold L) tiaiis force the Giecian towers 610 

As on the confines of adjoining giounds, 

'1 11 0 stubborn swains nith bloiis dispute their bounds , 

Thi'i tug, they sii eat but neither gam, nor j icld. 

One foot, one mch, of the contended field 

'J lius obstinate to death, they fight, they f.iU 615 

Kor these can keep, nor those can i\ m, the wall 

'J heir manly breasts aie pieiicd wilb many a iioiind, 

Loud strokes are licaul, and lattlmg arms resound , 

The copious slaughter coveis all the shoio, 

And the high lamparts diop iiilh human gore 520 

As 11 hen tiio 6c.dcs .iro charg’d with doubtful loads. 

From side to side the ticmblmg balance nods, 

(While some laborious matron, just and poor, 
irVith nice exactness neighs hci woolly stole,) 

Till, pois’d aloft, the resting beam suspends 625 

Fach equ.il weight , noi this nor that descends ; 

So stood the war, till Hcctoi 's matchless might, 

With fates pi evading, tuiii'd the sole of fight 
Fierce as a iiliiilwiiid up the walls ho flics, 

And fires Ins host with loud repeated cues 63tl 

‘ Advance, yo Trojans ' lend j imr i abant hirads, 

Haste to the fleet, and toss the blazmg brands ' 
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Tliey hoar, they mn, and, gatlicimg at his call, 

]{a’.')e sealing engines, and ascend the ii all 

,f\iound the ivories a ivood of glittering spears 536 

Shoots lip, and all the rising host appears 

A ponderous stone hold Hector heaved to throiv, ' . 

Hoinled above, and rough and gross below 

Not two strong men Ih' enormous weight could raise. 

Such men as live in these degenerate days 640 

Yet this, as easy^ as a swam could beai 

The snoii’y fleece, ho tosa’d and shook m air 

Foi Jove upheld, and lighten d of its load 

Th’ uniiieldy rock, the haboui of a god 

Thus arm’d, before the folded gates he came, 646 

Of massy substance, and stupendous fiame, 

With non bars and biazcn hinges strong. 

On lofly beams of solid timbci hung 

Then thundeiing ihioiigh the planks, \iith forceful sway, 

Diives the shaip lotk the solid beams give way , 68C 

The folds are shatter'd , fiom the ciaekling door 
Lead the resounding bars, the flying hinges loar. 

Now, rushing in, the furious chief appeals. 

Gloomy as night ' and shakes two sniumg spears : 

A dreadful gleam from his bimht aimour eamo, 666 

And fiom his eye-balls flash’d the living flame. 

He moves a god, icsistloss in his couisc. 

And seems a match for more tlian mortal force 
Then, pouring after through the gaping space, 

A tide of Trojans flows, and fills the place , 660 

The Greeks behold, they ticmblc, and they fly 

'ihc shore is heap’d uith death, and tumult rends the sky. 


BOOK XIIT. 

THE AItGUJtEXT 

THE FOUBTH BATTLE C0^TISUED, IN WHICH SFPTUNB ASSISTS 
THU G1IEEL.S. THE ACTS OP II)0HEA1.US 

Neptune, concerned for tho loss of the Grecians, upon seeing the fortiflea- 
tioa forced by Hector («ho had entered tlio gate near ttio station ot the 
Agaves), assumes Jhe shiipe of Cnlchas, and inspires tliosu Iicrois to oppose 
him , tiieii, in the form ot one at the gcncials oiicoiir.iges the other Greeks 
vrho had retired to their vessels. The Ajaxes form then troops into a 
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clo'e plialaBT, ami put a stop to Ilcctoi and the Trojans Seseral deeds 
of valour aie pLiforitiod , ^Iiiioius, loaiiij^j tiis spe.ir in the encounter, re- 
pairs to stek anothui it the tent of Idouioneub tins occasions a conver- 
sation bctwei n these t«o iiariiois, who return together to the battle Ido- 
nicneus sigmili/cshis coui.ige.ibosc the icst , be bills Otbiyonous, Asms, 
and Alcatlious Deiphobus and JEncas niaich against bun, and at length 
Idoinencus letivea Mem laiis wounds Kelunus, and kills Pisandcr The 
Tro] ms are lepulseil iii the left ntng Hector still keeps bis ground 
against theA]a\es, till, bung galled h) the Loeiiaii sliiigeis and archers, 
Pol\d.niias adiiscs to call a uiuiicil of nui Hector approies bis advice, 
but goes first to rails the Tro) ins, upbraids Pans, lejoins Polydamas, 
melts Aj.iv agiiii, and icneiis the aluck 
Tiie ciglit-aiil-tnciitictli day still continues The scene is between the 
Grecian null and the sea sUoic 

WnEX now the Tlumclcier on the sca-heat coast 
Had liv’d gieat Hector and his conqiiormg host, 

Ho left them to the fates, in bloody fiay 

To toil and struggle through the nell-foiight day 

Thou tuiiicd to Tin ana from the field of light' 6 

Those eyes that shod msutlorablo light, 

To nil! re the Mysians piovo then martial force, 
alud haidy Thr.iciaiis tame the s,ivago horse , 

And mIicio the fav-f.uiied Hippcmolgian- sUays, 

llenonn'd foi juslico and for length of days 10 

Thrice haiipy lacc ' that, innocent of blood, 

Fiom milk iiiiiOMOus seek their simple food 
Jove secs delighted and aToids the scene 
Of guilty Tioji, of aims, and dying men • 

Ifo aid, lie deems, to eithci host la giicn, 15 

'While his high law suspends the poneis of heaven. 

Meantime the moiiaich ’ of the n ateiy mam 
Observ’d the Tliuudcici, uoi obseiv d in vain 
In Sainolhiacia, on a niounlaiu’s brow , 

Whose n a>mg woods o’ ei hung the deeps belo.v, 20 

Ho sat , and round liim cast his luui e eyes, 

Whcie Ida’s misty tops confus’dly use , 

Below, fan Jlion’s glillciing spues were seen , 

The cion ded ships, and sable seas between 

There, fiom the eiyslal chambcis of the mam 35 ' 

Emerg'd, he sat , and mourn’d his Aigives slam 

' Tbo Poet being desirous to stay the furtlier success of the Trojana, 
icpiesi iitb Jupiti r as tinning ,isule bis cics, nliicb gives Ncptime an op- 
porliiiiiii tu .ibsibt the Old ks, and tbeieby caiises alrtbe adientnres of 
this btiek * The Hijipiiiiolgi Here a people of Scythia. Tbcir 

name signifies “living on the milk ot niaies." ’ Meptime. 
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At J ove incens’d, witli p^ef and fnry stung. 

Prone down the rocky steep he rush’d along , 

Pierce as he pass’d, the lofty mountains nod, 

The forests shake , earth tiembled as he trod, 30 

And felt th’ footsteps of the immortal god 
Prom realm to realm thice ample strides he took. 

And, at the fonith, the distant shook 

Par in the hay his shining palace stands. 

Eternal frame ' not rais d by mortal hands 36 

This ha mg peach’d, his brass-hoof'd steeds he reins, 

Pleet as the winds, and deck’d with golden manes,. 

Eefulgent arms his mighty limbs infold, 

Immoi tal arms of adamant and gold 

He mounts the car, the golden scom’ge applies, 40 

He sits snpoiior, and the chaiiot flies 

His whiiling wheels the glassy suifaee sweep , 

Th’ enormous monsters, lolling o’er the deep. 

Gambol around him on the wateiy way , 

And hoary whales in an kward measures play i 46 

The sea subsiding spicads a level plain, 

Exults, and owns tho monarch of llie mam ; 

The parting wares before his couisets fly ; » 

The wondering nators leave his axle diy. 

Deep m the liquid icgioiis lies a cave, 60 

Botnocn nhcie Tenodos ■ the surges lave, 

And rocky Imbrus ' breaks the roUmg wave 
There tho gicat ruler of the azure round 
Slopp'd his snift chaiiot, and his steeds unbound', 

Fed with ambiosial hcibage from his hand, 66 

And link’d Ihoir fetlocks with a golden band, 

Infiangihle, immortal • there they stay ; 

'I'he father of tho floods pursues his nay, 

Where, like a tempest daikening heaven around. 

Or fiery dolngc th it devours the ground, 

Th’ impatient Ti'ojans in a gloomy throng. 

Embattl’d loU’d, as Hector lush’d along . 

To the loud tumult and the baibarous cry, 

The heavens re-echo, and the shoies reply ; 

They vow destruction to the Grecian name, 

And in their hopes the fleets already flame 
But IS^eplune, rising fiom the seas profound, 

The god uhose eaithquakos rock the sohd ground, 

* Probalily an iflanil of that name in the .ffigean sea le meimt- 
Islands between the Algeon sea and the Hellespont 
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Now wears a mortal form , like Calclias seen. 

Such Ins loud voice, and such his manly mien ; 70 

His shouts ini pssaut every Greek inspire. 

But most ill’ Aiaces, addmg fire to fire 

‘ ’Tis yours, O warriors, all our hopes to raise ; 

‘ Oh recoULct your ancient worth and praise ! 

‘ ’Tis youis to save us if you cease to tear, 76 

‘ Fliglit more than shameful, is destructive here 
‘ Oil ol'icr works though Tioy with fuiy fall, , 

‘ And pour hci armies o’er our batter’d wall , 

‘ Theic, Greece has strength but this, this part o’erthrown, 

‘ Her strenglh were vain , I dread for you alone 80 

‘ Here Heetor rages like the force of fire, 

‘ V'.iuuts of his gods, and tails high Jove his sire 
‘ If yet some heavenly pon er your breast evcite 
‘ Bi cathe in youi heai ts and string y'our arms to fight, 

‘ Gieece yat may live, her threaten’d fleet maintain, 83 

‘ And Hector’s forte, and Jove’s own aid, be vain ’ 

Then with his sceptre that the deep controls. 

Ho touch’d the chicls, and steel’d their manly souls 
Strength, not their on n, the touch divine imparts, 

Biompts their liglit limbs, and swells them dimng hearts, 90 
Then, as a falcon from the locky height. 

Her quail V seen, impetuous at the sight, 

Foith-spiiiiging mstant, darts heiself fiom high, 

Shoots oil the wing, and skims along the sky . 

Such, and so sn ifc, tho power of ocean flow ; 95 

The n ido horizon shut nun Horn their view 
Th’ inspiring god Oilous’ actiie son 
Percciv d the hist, and thus to Telamon 

‘ Some god, my fiiend, some god m human form, 

‘ Favouring descends, and mils to stand tho stoim , 100 

‘ Not C’alchas this, the veneiable seer, 

‘ Short as he turn’d, I saw the powci appear . 

‘ I maik’d his parting, and the steps ho trod , 

‘ His own bright evidence reveals a god 

‘ K’on now some energy divine I share, 105 

‘ And seem to M alk on wings, and tiead in air 1' 

‘ With equal aidour,’ (Telamon returns,) 

‘ My soul IS kindled, and my bosom hums , 

‘ New using spii its all my force alarm, 

‘ Lift each impatient limb, and hrace my arm. 110 

‘ Tins leady aim, unthinking, shakes the dart ; 

' The blijocl poms back, and foitiGes my heart; 

‘ Singly, mcthink!,, you tOMeiing chief I meet, 

‘ And stictch the dreadful Hector at my feet.' 
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Full of tFe £;od that urged their burning breastj 116 

The licioes thus then mutual uuimth e\press’d 
Neptune meanwhile the louted Greeks inspn’d , 

Who, biealhless, pale, with length of labouis tir’dj 
3*ant in the ships , while Troy to conquest calls. 

And swainiB victoiioua o’er their yielding walls : 120 

Tiembbng before th’ unpendmg storm they he, 

Wliile teai-s of rage stand buining in then eye 
<Treece sunk they thought, and this then fatal hour; 

But breathe new courage as they feel the pou er 

Teueer and Leitus first his u oids excite , 126 

Then stern Penolcus rises to the fight j 

Thoas, Deipyrus, m aims lenoiin’d. 

And Merion next, th’ impulsive fuiy found ; 

Last Ncstoi s son the same bold aidour tiikcSf 
While thus the god the maitial fire awakes . 130 

‘ Oh lasting infamy, oh due disgiace 
‘ To chiefs of vigorous youth, and manly race t 
‘ I trusted in the gods, and you, to see 
' Brave Gieeoo victoiious, and her navy fice . 

‘ Ah no — the gloiious combat you disclaim, 136 

* And one black day clouds all her foimer tamo 
‘ Heavens ’ uhat a prodigy these eyes survey, 

‘ Unseen, uuthought, tiU this amazmg day ' 

‘ Fly we at length fiom Troy’s oft-conquci’d bands P 
‘ And falls our fleet by such inglorious hands '* 140 

‘ A rout undisoiphn’d, a stiaggling tram, 

‘ Not born to glories of the dusty plain , 

‘ Like frighted fawns from hill to hill pm sued, 

' A prey to every savage of the wood , 

' Shall these, so late u ho tiembled at your name, 146 

‘ Invade your camps, involve your ships in flame ^ 

‘ A change so shameful, say, uhat cause has wi ought ? 

‘ 'fhe soldiei ’s baseness, oi the general’s fault ? 

‘ Fools ' will ye perish for youi leader’s vice f 
' The purchase infamy, and life the price ' 160 

' ’Tis not your cause, Aehdles’ injm’d fame . 

‘ Another's is the crime, but your's the shame. 

* Grant that our chief ofi'end through rage or lust, 

‘ Must you be cowards, if your kmg’s unjust P 

‘ Prevent this evil, and your country save 
' Small thought retrieves the spirits of the brave. 

* Think , and subdue ' on dastards dead to fame 
‘ I waste no anger, for they feel no shame - 
‘But you, the pride, the flower of all our host, 

‘ My heart weeps blood to see your glory lost ! 160 
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‘ Nor deem this day, this battle, all you loaos 
‘A day more black, a fate moie vile, ensues. 

‘ Let each reflect, u-bo prizes fame or breath, 

‘ On endless mfamy, on instant death 

‘ For lo ' the fated time, tb’ appointed shore ; 166 

‘ Hark * the gates burst, the mazcn bairicrs roar ! 

‘ Impetuous Hector thunders at ihe u all ; 

‘ The hour, the spot to conquer or to tall ’ 

These \rorda the Grecians' fainting hearts mspire. 

And listening armies catch the godlike fire 170 

Fi-r’d at his post uas each bold Ajax found, 

With well-ranged squadrons stiongly circled round. 

So close then oidei, so disposed their fight. 

As Pallas’ self might view with fix’d delight , 

Or had the god of war inclin’d his ej'es, 175 

The god of war had own d a just surprise 
A chosen phalanx, firm, resolv d as fate, 

Deseendiiig Hector and his battle wait 
An lion scene gleams dreadful o’oi the fields. 

Armour in armour lock’d, and shields in shields, 180 

^ears lean on spears, on targets Urgets throng. 

Helms stuck to helms, and man drove man along. 

The floating plumes unnumbcr’d wave above. 

As when an earthquake stirs the nodding grove , 

And, levell’d at the skies with pointing rajs, 185 

Their brandish’d lances at each motion blaze 
Thus bieathing death, in terrible array. 

The close-compacted legions urged their way • 

Fierce they drove on, impatient to destroy , 

Tioy cliaiged the first, and Hector fust of Troy 190 

As from some mountain's craggy forehead (oin, 

A rock’s round fragment flies with fury boiiic, 

(Which from the stubborn stone a toircnt rends.) 

Precipitate the ponderous mass descends 

From steep to steep the i oiling i uin bounds , 1 95 

At every ^ock the crackling w ood resounds , 

Still gathering force, it smokes , and, urged amain, 

"Whirls, leaps, and thunders down, iinpetunus to the plain: 

There stops — So Hector Their u hole force he prov’d, 
Besistless when he raged, and, w hen ho stopp’d, unmov’d. 200 
On him the war is bent, the darts are shed. 

And all their faulchions wave around lus head : 

Bepuls'd ho stands, noi from lus stand retu’es , 

But witn. repe.itcd shouts his aimy files 
‘ Trojans ' be firm , this arm shtill make your way 
‘ Thiough you square body, and bhui, black array } 
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‘ Stancl, ami my spoar sliall rout tlieir aratta’ing power, 
■ Stioiig as tluy suom, ('iiibaltled like a toHcr 
‘ Por lie that Juno’s liea\ eiily bosom u aims, 

‘ The fiist of soJs, this day uispuca oiu amis ’ 

He said, and lous d the soul m every breast ; 

Urfied u ith desire of fame, beyond the lest, 

Foith iniiiih’d Heiphobus , but maiihing held, 

Before his wary steps, his ample shield 
Bold Meiioii aim’d a stioke, nor aim’d it vide , 

'I'he glittenng javelin pierced the tough bull-hide , 

But pierced not tliioiigh unfaithful to his hand, 

The point bioke short, and spaikled in tlie sand 
The Trojan uariiov, touch’d with timely feai. 

On the rais’d oib to dial nice bore the speai 
The Greek retreating n'ouin’d his frusLicte blow. 

And curs’d the tieaeluior,* lance tlxat spar'd a foe; 
Then to the ships v ith si ilj' speed he went. 

To seek a 8uro®|avelm iii h's teut 
Meanwhile with using lage the battle glows. 

The tinnult thickens, and the clamoui glows 
By Teuoor’a aim the w .alike Inibiius bleeds, 
n’Ke son of Mentor, rich m geneious steeds 
Eie yet to Tioy the sons of Greece were led. 

In fair Pedaius’ voidant pastures hied, 

The youth had dw elt , remote fiom war s alarms. 

And bless'd m blight Mcdcsicaste’s aims 
(This nvraph, the fruit of Priam’s r.ivisli’d joy. 

Allied the wanioi to the house of Tioy ) 

To Tioy, when gloiy call d his aims, ho came 
And match d the hiavest of her chiefs m fame . 

"With Priam’s sons, a guaidian of the throne. 

He liv d, belov’d and honour’d as his own 
Him Tcucci pieic d between the thio.it and ear: 

He groans beiie.ath the Tclamoman speai 
As from some fai-scen mounlam’s any crown. 

Subdued by steel, a tall ash tumbles down. 

And soils its veidaiit ti esses on the ground 
So falls the youth, his arms the fall icsound 
Then, Teueei rushing to despoil the dead. 

From Heetoi’s hand a shining javeliii lied 
He saw, and shunn’d the death, (he foiceful dart 
Sung on, and pieic'd Amphimarhus s heart, 

Cteatus’ son, of Neptune’s foiceful line , 

Vain was his couiagc, and his race divine! 

Prostrate he falls , his clanging arms resound. 

And his broad buckler thundirs on the grounds 
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To seize Ills beamy helm the Tietor fliefc 
And just bad fasten’d on <bc dazzling prize, 

"Wben A)d\’ manly arm a J.l^clln flung , 2S.' 

.Full on tbo sbield’s round boss tbc weapon rung ; 

He felt ibe shock nor more na-> doom’d to feel. 

Seeiiie in mail, and sboatb’d in sliming si eel 

Ecpiils’d be yields ; tbe riefoi Gieeks obtain 

Tbo bpods contested, and beai off tbe slam 2i‘.0 

Betweoii tbe leaders of tb’ Athenian line, 

(Slicbius the brave, jtrcncstlieus tbe divine,) 

Dcjiloi’d Ampbimacbii!,, sad object ' lies , 

Iniliiiiis iciiiains tbe ticiee Ajaies’ piize 

As Ino gum lions bcai acios-, Ihe lanii, 2Go 

bnatcli’d fiom devouiing bounds a slaughter’d fswn 
In tbeii tell jaus high biting tbiougli tlie uood. 

And spiiiildmg all the sliuibs nitb cliops of blood, 

So these tbe chief gieal Ajax fiom the dead 

Strijis bis bright amis, Oiteiis lops bis bead 270 

Toss’d like a ball, and wluil d in an an ay, 

At Hector’s feet tbc goi y i I'agc lay 
Tbo god of ocean, in d nitli stem disdain. 

And pioic’d with sorron ini bis giandson’’ slam, 

Insjiiies tbo Giecian hoaiN, (onfiiins then bends, 275 

And bicatbes destiuction to tbe Tiojaii bauds 
Swift as a wbulnmd mshing to tbe fleet, 

He finds tbo lance-fain’d Idoiiien of Cicto, 

His pensive brow tbe geneioiis laio express d 

AVitb wbieh a wounded sokbei touili’d bis bieast 2S0 

"Wboin in tbo chance of wai a jaiclm toic. 

And bis sad comrades fiom tbc battle boie , 

Him to the Buigeons of the tamp be sent , 

That olbte paid, be issued fiom bis tent, 

Fierce foi the fight to him the god begun, 28S 

In Tboas’ voice, Andiamioii's Miliant son, 

"Who lul’d wlieie Calydon's white locks aiise. 

And I’leuion’s chalky cliffs emblaze tbe skies 

‘ Whoi e’s now tb’ impetuous i aunt, the dai ing boast, 

‘ Of Giocto victorious, and proud Hion lost i*’ , 200 

To w bom tbe king ‘ On Gi cece no blaino bo throw n, 

‘Arms aic boi tinde, and war is all her own 
‘ Hoi liaidy heroes from tbe well fought plains 
‘ Nor fear withholds, nor shameful sloth aetanis. 

‘ ’Tis heaven, alas * and Jose’s all-powerful doom, 295 

‘ That fax, far distant from our native home 

' Anipbiinacbiis. , 
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‘ Wills US to fall, inglorious ' Oh, my friend ' 

‘ Once foiemost in tlie fight, still pione to lend 
‘ Or arms, oi counsels , now peifomi thy best, 

‘ And wlidt thou const not singly, urge the rest.’ 800 

Thus he , and thus the god whose force can make 
The solid globe’s eternal basis shake 
‘ Ah ' nerer may he see his native land, 

‘ But feed the vultuies on tins hateful strand, 

‘ Who seeks ignobly m his ships to stay, 306 

* Nor dares to combat on this signal dsy ' 

‘ For this, behold ' in horrid arms I shine, 

‘ And urge thy sold to i n al acts with mine , 

‘ Togethei let us battle on the plain , 

‘ Two, not the woist , nor e’en this succour vain 310 

‘ Not vain the weakest if t’neir force unite , 

'But ours, the biavest haic confess’d in fight ’ 

This said, he rushes \i here the combat burns ; 

Swift to his tent the Ci etaii king reluins 

Fiom thence, two lai ohiis glitteiing in his hand, 315 

And clad in arms that lighten’d all the stiaiid. 

Fierce on the foe th’ impetuous hero drove , 

Like lightning bui sting fioni the ami of Jove, 

Which to pale man the math of heaven declares. 

Or temfies th’ offending noild mth wars , 320 

In streamy sparkles, kindling all the skies, 

From pole to pole the tiail of glory flies > 

Thus Ills blight nrnioiu o’er the dazzled tluong 
Gleam’d dreadful as the moiiaicli flash’d along 
Him, neai his tent, Meiioiies atteuds , 325 

Whom thus he questions Ever best of fi lends ! 

• O say, in every art of battle skill'd, 

‘What holds thy couiage fiom so brave a field’ 

‘ On some important message art thou bound, 

‘ Or bleeds my friend by some unhappy ri oiind ? 330 

‘ Inglorious here, my soul abhois to slay, 

‘ And glows with prospects of th’ approaching day.’ , 

‘ O prince >’ (jMeriones rephes,) ‘ whose care 
‘ Leads forth th’ embattled sons of Crete to wai , 

‘ This speaks my grief tins headless lance I wield ; 335 

‘ The rest lies rooted m a Trojan shield ’ 

To whom the Cretan 'Enter, and receive 
‘ The wanted m eapons , those my tent can give ; 

' Spears I have store, (and Tioian lances all,) 

‘ That shed a lustre roimd th’ lilumiu’d wall S4ff 

‘ Though I, disdaiiitul of the distant war, 

‘Nor tiust the dart, nor auu th’ uncertam spear. 
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‘ Yet hand to hand I fight, and spoil the slam j 
‘And thence these tiophies and these arms I gam. 

‘Enter, and see on heaps the liclmets roll’d, 315 

‘ And high-liung spears, and shields that flame mth gold 
‘ Nor vain’ (said Morion) ‘ are our martial toils , 

‘ "We too can boast of no ignoble spoils 
‘ But those my ship contains, n hence distant far, 

‘ I light conspicuous in tlie van of nai 350 

‘ What need I moie ^ If aiiy Gieek there be 
‘ Who kiiou 8 not Mciion, I appeal to thee ’ 

'I’o this Idomencus ‘ The lields of fight 
‘ Have prov’d thy s'aloiir, and unconqiiei ’d might 
‘ And 11 ere some anihush for the foes design’d, 356 

‘ E’en there thy oouiage ivould not lag behind. 

‘ In that sharp seiviee, singled flora the lost. 

‘ The fear of each, or laloiii, stands confess’d 
‘No force, no firmness, the pale con aid sheiis , 

' He shifts his place , his colour comes and goes , 360 

‘A dropping siieat ciccps cold on every pait, 

‘ Against his bosom beats Ins quivering heart , 

‘ Terror and death in his iiild cyc-lialls staro , 

■ With chattering teeth bo stands ami slifi’enmg hair, 

‘ And looks a bloodless im.ige of despa ii ' 305 

‘ Not so the biave , stdl d.iunl]o=s, still the same, 

‘ Unchang’d his colour, and uiimoi ’d his fiame , 

‘ Compos’d his thought, determin’d is his eye, 

‘ And fix’d his soul, to conquer oi to die 

‘ If aught distiiib the tenoi of Ins breast, 370 

‘ ’Tis but the iMsh to stiike befoic the rest 
‘ In such assays thy bhimeless north is known, 

‘And every nit of dangcious uai thy onii 
‘ By chance of fight wliatcver m ouiiits you bore, 

‘ Those wounds v oi e gloiious all, .ind all hcfoi e 375 

‘ Such as may teach, ’tiias still tliy biavc delight 
‘ T’ oppose thy bosom ulicic the toicmost fight 
‘ But nhy, like iiif.ints, told to honour's chaims, 

‘ Stand n o to talk, nhen gloiy calls to arms ? 

‘ Go — from my conquci’d spears the ehoitcst take, bSO 

‘ And to their owners send them nobly back ’ 

Swift ns the woid bold Meiion snatch’d a spear. 

And, breathing slaughter, follow ’d to the w ar 
So jMais .iimipotent invades the plain, 

(The w ide destroyer of the lace of man ,) '' 3S6 

Tenor, his bcst-lov d son, attends h s tourse. 

Aim d with stem boldness and enonnoiis force ; 

'I he piide of haughty warnoisi to confound. 

And lay the siieugth of tyiants on the gtound j 
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From Tlirace they Ay call d to the dire alarms 390 

Of -waiTmi; Phlegiaiis," and Ephynan arms 
Invok’d by both, rclenllcsa they disposo 
To these glad conquest, muiderous rout to those. 

So march’d the leadeis of the Cretan tram, 

And their blight arms shot horror o’er the phiin. 396 

Then first spake Mciiou ‘ Sliall ive join the right, 

‘ Or combat m the ceutie of the fight ^ 

‘ Or to the loft our wauted succom’ lend P 
‘ Hazard and fame all paits alike attend ’ 

‘ Not in the centie ,’ (Idomen lephed ,) 400 

‘ Our ablest chieftams the main battle guide , 

‘ Each godlike Ajax makes that post his eaic, 

‘ And gallant Teueer deals dcutructioii there 
‘ Skill’d, or with shafts to gall the distant field 
' Or hear close battle on the sounding shield 406 

‘ These can the rage of haughty Hector tame , 

‘ Safe m their arms, the iiavv fears no llame , 

‘ Till Jove himself descends, lus bolts to shed, 

‘ And hiu'l the blazing rum at our head 

‘ Great must he bo, ol luoio than human buth, 410 

‘ Nor feed Idte mortals on the fiuits of eai th, 

‘ Him neither rocks can crush, nor steel eaii u ound, 

‘ HTiom Ajax fells not on the ensaiiguni’d ground 
‘ In standing fight ho mates Achilles’ force, 

‘ Evecll’d alone in sn iftness in the couise. 4^6 

‘ Then to the left om leady aims apjily, 

‘ And live nith gloiy, or uith glory die ’ 

Ho said and Merioii to th’ ajipomted place. 

Fierce as the god of battles, uig’d his pace 

Soon as the foe the shiiimg cliu fs beheld 420 

Hush like a lioiy toiient round the field, 

Their force embodied in a tide they jioni , 

The rising combat sounds along the shore • 

As waiTing winds, in Sinus’ sultry leigii, 

From difiercnt quaiters sueep the saiirly plain , 42.5 

On every side the dush uhiilninds use. 

And the dry fields are lifted to the skies 
Thus, by despau', hope, lagc, together driven, 

Jdet the black hosts, and, meeting, daikeu’d heaven 

All dreadful glar’d the iron face of uai, 430 

Hustled u ith upiight spcais that Hash d afar , 

Dire was the gleam of bi east-plates, helms, and shields. 

And polish d arms cmblaa d llij lli uing liaUls 
° A people to the soiitli ot TIicBealy The Ephyriuns were the iiiliabi* 
tants ot Epbyre, a city ot that cuuuby. 
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T?remencloDS scene ' that general horror gave. 

But touch’d nith joy the bosoms of the breve. 

Saturn’s gi'cat sons in fieiee contention vied. 
And iron ds of heroes m Iheir anger died 
The sire of earth and heaven, by Thetis won 
To crown uith gloiy Pehiis’ godlike son, 

WUl’d not destiuctioii to the Grecian poners, 

But spai ’d awhde the destin’d Tiojan towers . 
While Neptune, using fiom his azuie main, 
Wan’d on tlie king of heaven n ilh stern disdain. 
And breath’d levenge and fir’d the G-reeian tram/ 
Gods of one source, of one ethereal race. 

Alike divuie, and heaven then native place ; 

But Jove the greater , fii’st-hoin of the skies. 

And more than men, or gods, supremely u ise 
Bor this, of love’s supciior might afiaid. 

Neptune in human foim conceal d his aid 
These pouers infold the Gieck and Tiojan tram 
In War and Discoid s adainantuic chain , 
Indissolubly stiong, the fatal tie 
Is stietch’d on both, and closc-eompcU’d they die. 

Dieadful in aims, and gioiin in combat giey, 
The bold Idomeneiis eontiols the day 
First by Ins hand Othi-j'onciis u as slam, 

S« ell cT 11 ilh false hopes, with mad ambition vam j 
Call’d by the voice ot ii ai to niai tial fame, 

Fioin high Cabesus' “ distant walls lie eanic ; 
Cassaiidia’s loi e he sought, with boasts of power. 
And pioinis’d coinjuost was the pi offer’d doiitr 
The king consented, by liis i aunts abus’d, 

The king consented, but the fates icfus’d 
I’loud ot himself, and of th’ iinagin d bride. 

The held he measur’d with a la'gi i itiide 
Him, as he stalk d, the Cietaii ).iielui found , 

Vam was hia bi cast-plate toiepel the wound: 

His di cam of glory lost, he plung’d to hell , 

The plams icsouudcd as the boaster fell. 

The great Idomeiieus besliides the dead, 

‘And thus’ (he erics) ‘ behold thy piomise spedT 
‘ Such 13 ihe help thy arms to Dion bung, 

‘ And such the contiact of the Phrygian king ! 

‘ Our offers now illustrious piinte ' leceive, 

‘ For such an aid what will not Argos givef 
‘ To coiiguer Tioy, with ours thy forces jom, 

‘ And count Atrides’ fairest daughter thuie 

° A citjr on the skoie of the Hellespont. 
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‘ Meantime, on favtlier metliods to adnse, 

‘ Come, follow to the fleet thy new allies , 

‘ There hear what Greece has on her pnit to say.’ 
He spoke, and dragg’d the gory corse away. 

This Asms view’d, unable to contain, 

Befoie his chanot waiTiug on the plam , 

(His valued coursois, to lus squire consign’d. 
Impatient panted on his neck behind ) 

To vengeance rising with a sudden spring, 

He hoped the conquest of the Cretan kmg 
The wary Ci'etan, as his foe diew near. 

Full on ills throat dischaig’d tiie forceful spear. 
Beneath the chin the point was seen to glide, 

And, glitter'd, extant, at the farther side 
As when the mountain oak, or poplar tall, 

Or pine, fit mast for some gieat admiral. 

Groans to the oft-heav’d avc, with many a wound. 
Then spreads a length of rum o'er the ground 
So sunk proud Asms in tliat dreadful day. 

And stretch'd before his much-lov’d coursers lay 
He grinds the dust distain’d with streaming gore. 
And, fieice in death, lies foaming on the shoie 
Depriv’d of motion, stiff w ith s&pid fear, 

Stands all aghast his tieniblmg charioteer, 

If or shuns the foe, nor turns the steeds away. 

But falls transfix'd, an imiesisting prey 
Pierced by Antilochus, he pants beneath 
The stately car, and labours out his breath 
Thus Asms’ steeds (their mighty master gone) , 
Femain the piizc of Ifesloi's youthful son 

Stabb'd at the sight, Deiphobus drew nigh. 

And made, w ilh force, the vengeful weapon fly 
The Cretan saw , and, stooping, caus'd to glance. 
From Ins slope shield, the disappointed lance 
Beneath the spacious targe, (a blazing lound, 
Thick w ith bull-hides, and brazen orbits bound, 
On his lais’d arm by two strong braces stay'd,) 

He lay collected in defensive shade , 

O’er his safe head the javehn idly sung. 

And on the tiiikhng verge more faintly rung 
E’en then, the speai the vigorous aim confess'd, 
And pierced, obliquely, king Hypsenor s breast , 
Warm’d m his In er, to the ground it bore 
The chief, his people’s guardian now no more ! 

‘ Not unattended,’ (the pioud Trojan ones,) 

‘ Nor om'evenged, lamented Asms lies : 
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* For thee, tliouijh hell’s blacli portals stand display’d, 625, 
‘ This mate shall piy thy mclanihiJy shade ’ 

Heait-piemntf anguish, at the liaughty boast, 

Touch’d cveiy Greek, but Nestor’s son the most 
Griev’d as he u as, his pious arms attend. 

And his bioad buckler shields kis slaughter d fnend : 530 

'Fill sad Mecistheus and Alastoi bore 
His honour’d bod 3 '' to the tented shore 

Noi j-et fiom fight Idonieneus withdraws , 

Hesolv’d to perish in hia country’s cause. 

Or find some foe, w horn heaven and he shall doom 535 

To w ail his fate in death’s eternal gloom. 

He sees Aleathous m the fiont aspire 
Gieat jlEsj'^etes was (he hero s sue 
His spouse Hippodanie, dn inely fair, 

Anchises’ eldest hope, and iLiiling care 540 

"Who chaiin’d her pai cut’s and her husband’s heart, 

^ith beauty, sense, and cieiy work of art 
He, once, ot Ihon’s i oulh the loveliest boy, 

'riic faucst she. of all the fan of Tioy. 

By Neptune uow the hapless lieio dies, 545 

Who coieis with a cloud those beauteous eyes, 

And fetters evci y limb j ct bent to nieot 
His fate, he stands, noi shuns the lanto of Crete 
Fi\’d as some eoliiinn, or dcep-iooted oak, 

(While the winds sleep,) his breast leccn ’d the stroke. Soil 
Before the pondeiou-, stioke his corslet yields, 

Long used to waid the death in fighting fields. 

The liven aiinour sends a waning soiincl 

His labouiiug licart heaves with so stiong a bound, 

1’he long laiic-e shakes, and vilnates in tlie wound 655 

Fast flowing from its source, as prone he laj'. 

Life’s pm pie tide impetuous gush’d awaj^. 

Then Idoiuen, insulting o’ci the slain 
‘ Behold, Deiphobus ' noi launt in vain 

‘ .''ee ' on one Gieek tliioe Tiojan ghosts attend, 6l)0 

‘ This, my third victim, to the shades I send, 

‘ Appioachiiig now, thy boasted might approve, 

‘ And tiy the prowess of the seed of Jove 
‘ h’lom Jove, enamour’d on a moital dame, 

‘ Gieat Minos, guaidian of his eountiy came , 5fi5 

‘ Deucalion, blameless prince ' was Minos’ heir , 

‘ His flist-born I, the third from Jupitei 
‘ O’ei spacious Crete and her bold sons I reign, 

‘ And thence my ships tiaiispoit mo thiough the mam , 

‘ Loid of a host, o’ei all iny\ost I shme, 

‘ A SLomge to thee, thy father, and thy line.’ 
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The Trojan heard , unccrlam, or to meet 
Alone, mill Tonturous arms, tlie king of Cictej 
Or seek au\ili,ir force , at length decreed 
To call some iicio to imit.iLe the deed. 

Forthn ith JEncas rises to his thought , 

For him, in Troy’s remotest lines he sought, 
Where he, inoeiisod at partial Piiam stands, 

And sees siipciior po'ts iii meaner hands. 

To him ambitious of «o gieat an aid. 

The bold Deiphobiis appioadi'd, and said . 

‘ Noiv, Tiojaii priiu e eiiijiloj' thv pious arms^ 

‘ If e’er thy bosom loll fan hoimiu’s ihainis 
' Alcathoiia dies, thy bi other and thv fiieiid 
‘ Come, and the ii ai i lot 't, loi ’d leiiiaiiis defend. 

Beneath his caics thy eailj" joiilh iias train’d,. 

‘ One table fed \ou and one roof conkim d 
‘ This deed to Initc Jdoiiiciieus «c one , 

' Haste, and ii vongo it on th’ insidtiug foe. 

JEncas hend and loi a space lesiga’d 
To tender pitj all his manly mind , 

Then rising in Ins lagc, he bums to tight 
The Gioek awaits him, with collected might 
As the fell boar on some lough inonntam s head, 

Ai m’d w ilh w ild tci i oi s and to shuight er bi eii, 
When the loud rustn's use and shout hom fai, 
Attends the tumult and evpecls the wui , 

O’er his bent biuk the briMly hoiiois iit-o. 

Fires slicam iii lightning fioui his sangmne eios j 
His foaming tusks both dogs and men engage. 

But most Ins buntcis louse Ins mighty rage 
So stood Idomcneus, hn> jaselin shook. 

And met the Tiojaii with a loncimg look. 
Antilochiis. D( 1)1} Ills, were near. 

The youthful olisjumg of the god of war , 

Morion, and Aphaieus, in field renown’d ; 

To these the wanior sent his voice around 
' Fellows in arms ' }’oui timely aid unite 
Lo, gieat JEncas iiishos to tnc fight 
fining from a god, and more than mortal bold 
‘ Ho fresh m joutb and I in arms giown old 
‘ Else should this hand, this hour, decide the strife, 
‘ The great dispute, of glory, or of life 

• They say that JEnras hecamo siisprcted by Priatn on 
Oracle wlncli pioplicstcd tiintlic should m process of time 
Trojans. Pijps. Oomp B. zx. 220, 366. 
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lie spoke, nnil all as ■nitk one soul ob^’d 
lliuir lilted buclileiB east a dieadful shade 6IS 

Around the chief ^neas too demands 
Th’ assistinfr forces of his native bands : 

Pans, Deiphobus Agenorjom, 

(Co-aids and captains of the Trojan Ime ,) 

In order follow all th’ embodied tiain , C2iJ 

Like Ida s flocks proceeding o’ci the plain 
Before Ilia fleecy caie, eiett and bold 
Stalks the pioud lain, the father of the fold 
"With joy the swam surrej’s them, as lie leads 
To the cool fountains through the weU-knowu meads Cio 

So joj 3 iCneas, as his native band 
Moies on m rank, and sti etches o’ci the land 
Bound dead Akallioiis now the battle lose , 

On eveiy side the stcelj tiicle glows, 

2so\v battel d breast-plate-, and hack’d helmets ring, CdO 

And o’er their heads unheeded lavelnis sing 
Above the rest two toweling chiefs appeal, 

1 here gi eat Idomeneus, BSneas hero 

Like goiL. of wai, dispensing fate, they stood, 

And hum d to drench the giouud wilh mutual blood fiJS 

The Tiojan weapon whizz d along in au 

The Cictan saw, and sliunn’d the biazeii spear 

Sent fi oni an arm so sli ong the mis«ii e w ood 

Stuck deep m eaitli, and cjiiivc-r’d wlicie it stood 

But CEnomas leteu d the Cietan’s stioke , 61') 

The foiceful speai liis hollow corslet broke, 

It ripp d his belly w ilh a gliastly wound. 

And roll’d the smoking entiailb to the ground 
Stietch’d on the plain, he sobs away his bieath, 

.\iiil fuiious giasjis the bloody duot m death 6].'j 

The victor fiom Ins bicast the weapon tcais , 

(His spoils he could nor, for the shower of spears ,) 

'J hough now unfit an active wai to wage, 

He’vy with cumbrous arms, stiff with cold age. 

His , stless limbs unable foi the course , 650 

In standing fight he yet mamlains his foi ce • 

Till, faint with labour, and by foes lepell’d. 

His tir’d slow steps he drags along the field 
Deiphobus beheld him as he pass’d. 

And, hi’d with hate, a partmg jaielm east. 655 

The javelin eir'd, but held its coarse along. 

And piciced Ascalajihus, the biaie and joiing 
The son ol -Mars fell gasping on the ground, 

And gnash’d the dust all bloody with his wound. 
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Xor Ineiv flie furious father of liis fall 600 

Ili^li-tliiojied amidst llie great Olympian hall, 

On. golden clouds tk’ immortal synod sat , 

Detain’d flora bloody uar by Jove and Fate 
2fo\v, ulieie in dust the breathless hero lay, 

For slam Asoalaphus commenc’d the fray CCS 

Deinhobus to seize hia helmet flies. 

Ana from his temples rends the glittering prize • 

Valiant as Mars, Meiiones drew near 

And on his loaded aim discharged his spear 

He drops the weight, disabled n ith the pain , CTO 

The hollow helmet niigs against the plain 

Sivift as a vulture leaping on his prey. 

From his torn arm the Giecian rent away 

The leeking javelin, and lejoin’d liis fliciids 

His M ounded brothei good Polites tends , 670 

Around his waist his piou- arms ho tliiew. 

And from the rage of combat gently drew • 

Hmi his snift couiscis, on his splendid cai. 

Bapt from the Icsseniug thunder of the war , , 

To Troy they drove him, gioamng, fiom the shore, 680 

And sprinkling, as ho pas-, d the sands iiitli goio 

Mcaiiuliile fresh slaughtci bathes the sanguine ground. 

Hen ps tall on heaps, and heaven and earth resound 
Bold Aphareus by gieat JEiicas bled , 

As tow’id the chief he turn'd liis dating head, 685 

He pierc d his throat , the bending head, depress’d 
Beneath his helmet, nods upon his breast , 

His shield revcis’d o’ei the fall’ii wairior hes , 

And everlasting slumber seals his eyes 

Antilochus, as Thoon turn’d him round, 690 

Tianspierc’d his back with a dishonest wound : 

The hollow vein that to the neck extends 
Along the chine, his eager javelin rends 
Supiiic he falls, and to liis social tram 

Spieads his imploring aims, but spreads m vam. 096 

1 li’ exulting VII tor, leaping nhere ne lay. 

From his bioad shoiildeis tore the spoils away , 

His time obscri ed , lor clos'd by foes around. 

On all sides tliitk the peals of arms resound 

His shield, emboss'd, the ringing storm sustains, 70fl 

But he impervious and un touch’d remains 

((S-rcat Neptune’s eare preserv’d from hostile rage 

This youth, the loy of Nestor's glorious age.. 

In aims intrepid uith the first he fought. 

Faced every foe, and eyery danger sought ; 706 

a 
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Hia winged lance, rcsiartesa as the mnd. 

Obeys each motion of Iko mastoi’a mmd i 
Hestless it flies, impatient to bo free. 

And meditates the distant enemy 

The son of Asius, Adainas drew near, 710 

And sti IK k Ins taiget w ith the brazen spear, 

Fierce in Ins fiont but Neptune ivards the blow, 

And blunts tbe ]avclm ot tb’ eluded foe 
T'l tlic bioad buckler lialf the ■weapon stood , 

Splintei d on eaitli flew half the bioken wood. 715 

Oisaim'd, ho mingled m the Tiojan ciew , 

But ilei ion’s spear o citook liiui as ho flew, 

Peep in tlie belly’s run an entrance found, 

'\^^lcle shaip the pang, and nioital is the wound. 

Bending he fell and, doubled to the giound, 720 

Lay panting 'I'hus an o\, in fetlcis tied. 

While death’s stiong pangs distend his labourmg side. 

His bulk enormous on the field displays , 

His heaving licait beats thick, as ebbing hfe decays 

Tbe spear the conqueror fiom his body drew, 725 

And clcath’s dun shadows swam befoie his view. 

Ko.\t biave Dcipj iiis m dust was laid 
King Hclcnus wav'd high the Ihiacian blade,’" 

And smote hi-, temples with an aim so stiong, 

The helm fell olf and roll’d amid the throng , 730 

There, for some luckier Greek it lests a piue. 

For daik in death the godlike owuei hes ' 

With 1 aging gnef great ilenelaus bums. 

And, fi aught with vengeance, to the victor turns ; 

That shook the ponderous lance, m act to thiow, 735 

And this stood adverse with the bended bow 
Full on his breast the Tiojan anow fell. 

But harmless bounded fiom the plated steel. 

As on some ample barn’s w ell-haiden’d floor, 

(The wunds collected at each open door,) 710 

While the broad fan with foice is w hill’d around. 

Light leaps the golden gi'ain, resulting from the ground 
So from the steel that guards Atiidcs heart, 

EepeU’d to distance flies the bounding dart 

Atiides, watchful of th’ unwaiy foe, 715 

Pierc d with hia lance the hand that grasp’d the bow. 

And nail’d it to the yew- the wounded hand 

Trail cl the long lance that mai-k d wuth blood the sand , 

But good Agenor gently fiom the wound 

The spear solicits, and the bandage bound , 750 

10 The Thracian swords were veiy large and weighty. 
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A slmg’s soft wool,'' snatck’d from a soldier’s side. 

At oneo the tent and ligature smiplied 
Behold ' Pisander, urg’d by Fate’s decree, 

^rings through the ranks to fall, and fall by thee, 

Great Menelaus ' lo enhance thy fame , 7Sti 

High towering in the fi ont, the warrior came 
First the sharp lance was by Atndes thrown , 

The lance far distant by the winds was blown 
Nor pierc’d Pisandei through Atndes’ shield , 

Fisander’s spear fell shiver’d on the field 760 

Not so discouraged to the futuie blind 

Vain dreams of conquest swell his haughty mind 

Dauutless he rushes uheie the Spartan lord 

Hike lightning brandish’d his far-beainnig snoid 

His left aim high oppos’d the sliming shield , 763 

His right, beneath, the cover’d pole-axe held , 

(An olive’s cloudy gram the handle made. 

Distinct with studs , and brazen was the blade ,) ' 

This on the helm discharged a noble blow , ‘ 

The plume dropp d nodding to the plain below, 770 

Shorn fiom the crest Atndes wav’d his steel , 

Deep through his front the weighty faulohion fell ; 

The crashing bones bcfoie its force gave nay , 

In dust and blood the groanmg hero lay , . 

Forc’d from then ghastly orbs, and spouluig gon?, 775 

The clotted eye-balls tumble on the shore 
The fierce Atndes spum’d him as he hied. 

Tore off his aims, and loud exulting said 
’ Thus, Tiopins, thus, at length be taught to fear; 

‘ O race pei fidious, n ho delight m war ' 7H0 

‘ Already noble deeds ye have perfoim’d, 

‘ A princess lap’d tiausccuds a navy storm’d : 

‘ In such hold feats youi impious might approve, 

‘ Without th’ assistance or the fear of Jove 
‘ The violated rites, the ravish'd dame, 7S5 

‘ Our heroes slaughter’d, and our ships on flame, 

‘ Crimes heap’d on crimes, shall bend your glory down, 

‘ And whelm m ruins yon flagitious town 
‘ O thou, great Father, lord of earth and skies, 

* Above the thought of man, supremely u ise ! 790 

‘If from thy hand the fates of mortals flow 

* From, whence this favour to on impious foe, 

" The centre of their slings wns w-iddcil with the finnit wool, which, 
yielding to the pressure ot the stone, alfoided. it a seeuie lodgment till tbs 
moment of dismission, Couper, 

U‘2 
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‘ A godless crew, abandon’d and nnjunt, 

‘ StiU breatlimg rapine, violence, and Inst P 
‘ The best of things, beyond their measnre, cloy ; 795 

‘ Sleep’s balmy blessing, love’s endeanng joy ; 

‘ The feast, the dance , whate’er mankind desire, 

' E’en the sweet charms of sacred numbers tue 
• But Tioy for ever reaps a dire dehghl 

‘ In thnst of slaughter, and in lust of fight ’ 80C> 

Til'S <>aid he seu’d (while yet the carcass heav’d) 

Tile bloodv armour, winch his train receiv’d 
Tiion sudden mi\’d among the warring cicu. 

And the bold son of Pjljcmenes slew 

ITai palion had tlirough Asia Iravell d far, 805 

h\)iiouing ins maitial fatlicr to the war. 

Tin "Ugh filuil love he left his native shore, 

X''iei, ah iicvci, to behold it more ' 

His uiisiK I C'sfiU spcai lie chanc’d to fling 

Against tlie tai'get of tlie Spartan king, 810 

Tims of his lance disarm’d, from death he flies. 

And turns aiound Ins appichensive eyes 
Him, tlnoiigli the hip li anspiereing as lie fled, 

The siiafi of Heiion minglecl with the dead 

Beiieatli the hnue the glancing point descends 815 

And, cliiiing clown, the siielling biacldei rends 

Sunk m ins sad eompninons’ aims he lay. 

And in shoit paiitinga sohb’d his soul away, 

( Like some vile uoim extended on the giouiid,) 
tVliile life s icd toneiit gush’d fioin out the wound. 820 

Him 0,1 his car the Paphlagoman tiain 
In slow p'ocession boie from off the plain 
The pensive father, father now no moic ’ 

Attends the mournful pomp along the shoie , 

And unavailing tears profusely shed, 825 

And umevenged deploi'd his offspiing dead 
Pans fiom fai the moving sight beheld, 

1\'ith pity soften d, and with fuiy swell d' 

His honour d host, a joutliof matchless grace, 

And lov d of all the Paphlagoman race ' 830 

IVith his full stiengtli he bent his angry bow. 

And wing d the feather’d vengeance at the I'oe. 

A ( liiol thei e w as, the brave Euchenor nam'd, 

I’oi iichca much and mon foi virtue, fam’d. 

Who held h.', -■'at m Lonnths stately town,; 835 

Polj dll-, son, a leer of old lenown 
OO Inil liiL faLiit 1 told his eailj doom. 

By til'll-, ahioacl, or slow cLsenm: at home : - , 
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He climb’d his ressel, prodigal of breath. 

And chose the certain glonous path to death. 840 

Beneath lus eai the pointed anow -nent , 

Tlie soul came issuing at tlie narrovr vent , 

His limbs, unnerv’d di op useless on the gi’ound. 

And everlasting dailcness shades him round 

If or knefv great Hectoi how his legions ^leld, 845 

(Wiapp’d in the cloud and tumult of the field ) 

"Wide on the left the foite of Gieeee commands, 

And conquest hoveis o’ei tli’ Achainn bands 
Wiili such a tide supevioi viiluc sway d 

And he that shakes tlie solid eai th, gave aid 860 

But 111 the centie Ilectoi ti\ d leinain’d, 

IVhere fiist the gates n cie forced, and buln aiks gam’d j 
Till re, on the maigiii of the hoaiy deej), 

(Their naval station ulieii' tli’ A]aces keep. 

And where low walls eoii/ine the beating tides, 855 

"Whose humble baiiiei siaice the foe dnitles 
"Wlieie late in fight both foot and horse engaged. 

And all the thunclcn of the battle laged ) 

Thoie join d, the whole Bceotian stiengili icniains, 

'The pioud loniaiis with then sweeping tiaiiis, 8(50 

1 ociiaiis and PLthiaiis and tlT Kpeian foice. 

But, loui’d, ripel not Hi t tor’s fieiy coui'C 
'1 ho flower of Athens, Slichius, Phidas led. 

Bias and gicat Mem sthous at their head 

Heges the stioiig th' Bpeian bands eonti oil’d, 806 

And Diacius piiideiit, and Amphion bold , 

'J he Phthians Medon, fam d foi maitial might. 

And brave Podarces, active in the fight 
This drew from Phylacus his noble hue, 

1 phiclus’ son , and that, Oileus, thine 870 

(Young Ajax’ biotliei, by a stolen embrace ; 

He dw elt far distant fiom his native plate , 

By his fierce stepdanie fiom his father s reign 
Jixpell’d and exil'd for hei bxother slain ) 

'I hese rule the Phthians, and then amis employ, 875 

Mix’d with Boeotians on the shoics of Tioy 
Now side by side, with like unweaiied caie, 

Each A]ax laboiu''d thiough the field of wai 
So w hen tw o loi dly bulls, with equal toil, 

1 oree the bnght ploughsliaie thiough the fallow soil,' 880 

Join’d to one yoke, the stubboin eailh thf\ tear. 

And trace laige funows with the shining ^hare 
O’er t* 1 "r huge limbs the foam descends m snow . 

And s lams of sweat down theu soui foreheads dow 
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A tram of heroes follow d llirotigh tire field, 886 

Who bore by tuius "rest A^ax’ seven-fold shield ; 

"Whene’er he bieath'd, remissive of Ins might, 

Tu-ed with th’ incessant slaughters of the light. 

No following troops his bi av e assrn lale grace ; 

In close engagement an nnpiatlis’d laee, 890 

The Locriaii sqiiadions noi the ja\ hn meld. 

Nor beai the helm, nor lift the moony shield; 

But skill’d fioin fai the living shaft to mug, 

( )i whirl the sounding pebble fioin the sling ; 

Dexterous u ith these they aim a ceitain wound, 89 j 

Or fell the distant uaiiior to the ground 
Thus m the van, the Telainonian train, 

Thi-ong’d in bright amis, a pressing light maintain , 

Far in the real the Lociian archeis ho. 

Whose stones and arrow s luteicept the sky 900 

The mingled tempest on the foes thoj' poui , 

Troy's scattei mg orders open to the show or 
Now had the Giceks eternal fame acquir d. 

And the gall'd Ilians to thoir walls retir’d , 

But sage Polydamas, disci eetly biave, 905 

Address d great Hoctoi. and tins counsel gave 
‘ 'Ihough gieat m all, thou seem st averse to lend 
‘ Impartial audience to a faithful fi iciicl 
‘ To gods and men thy matchless worth is known, 

’ And every art of glorious w ar tliy ow n , 910 

‘ But in cool thought and counsel to excel, 

‘ How vndely difiTers this from w airing well ’ 

‘ Content with w hat the bounteous gods liav e given, 

‘ Seek not alone t’ engross the gifts of heaven 
‘ To some the powers of bloody w ar belong, 915 

‘ To some, sweet music, and the chaini of song; 

‘ To few, and wondrous few, has Joi e assign’d 
‘ A wise, extensive, all-consideiing mind , 

‘ Their guardians these the nations round confess, 

‘ And towns and empires for their safety bless 920 

‘ If Heaven have lodged this virtue m my breast, 

‘ Attend, O Hector, what I judge the best 
‘ See, as thou mov’st, on dangers dangers spread, 

‘And w'ar’s whole fury bums around thy head : 

‘ Behold ' distress’d within von hostile wall, 926 

How many Trojans yield, disperse, or fall ! 

‘ "What tioops, out-niunber d scarce the war maintam ! 

‘ And what biave heroes at the ships he slain ' 

‘ Here cease thy fury , and, the ihicfs and kings 
* Convok d to coimcU, weigh the sum of things. 
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‘ "Will tiler (the nods <<iieoeedinff our desires) 

‘ 'I'o yon tull slups to buai the Tiojan flies , 

‘ Or quit the fleet, and pass unhurt away, 

‘ Contented uith the conquest of the day 
‘ I feai, I feai, lest Gieecc (not yet undone) 

‘ Pay I lie large debt of last revolving sun. 

‘ A( hilles, gieat Achillea, yet remains 
‘ On jmnder decks, and yet o'erlooks the plains " 
'J’he counsel pleas d , and Hector, with a bound. 
Leap d fiom his chaiiot on the trembling giound ; 
Swift as he leap'd his clanging arms resound 
‘ To guard this post’ (ho cued) ‘ thy art employ', 

‘ And here detain the seattei d y'outh of Tioy , 

‘ Whore yonder lieioes faint, I bend my way, 

‘ And hasten back to end the doubtful day ’ 

This said, the towering chief prepares to go 
SJjakes his white plumes that to the bieezes flow. 
And seems a moiiiig mountam topp'd with snow. 
Thiough all his host, ins])iiing foice he flies, 

And bids anew' the mailial thunder nse 
To Panthus’ son, at Hectoi's high command, 

Haste the bold leaders of the Tiojan band 
But lound the battlements, and loiind the plain. 
For many a chief he look’d, but look’d m vam , 
Hoiphobiis, nor HeJenns the seer, 

Noi A'lus' son, noi Asms' self appear 
For these were picic’d with many a ghastly wound. 
Some cold m death, some groaning on the ground; 
Some low' m dust (a mom nful object) lay'. 

High on the w all some breath’d their souls aw'ay 
Far on the left, amidst the throng he found 
(Cheermg the tioops, and dealing dcallis aiounJ,) 
The graceful Pans whom, with fury' iiiov d 
Opprobrious, thus th’ impatient chief icpiov’d. 

‘^-fated Pans ' slave to womankind,’- 
‘ As smooth of face as fraudulent of mind ' 

‘ Where is Dciphobus, wheie Asms gone 
‘The godlike father, and ih’ mtiepid soni* 

‘ The force of Holenus, dispensing fate, 

‘And great Othryoueus, so fear’d of late ? 
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The reproaches which Ilector here casts on Paris give us the charocter 
of this hero, who m many things rcsiiiihlcs Acliilhs It is lie who is 
obstinate in attacking tlic iiitrcnchmeiits, yet asks an account of those, who 
were slam m the attack, fcoui Pans. Fope, 
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‘ Black fate liangs o’er thee from the avenging go<Ii>, 

‘ Jnujerial Troy fioin hep foundation node , 

‘ Wlielm d m thy counti y's i uins shall thou fall, 

‘And one devouimg vtugeante s« allow all ’ 

’When Pans thus Aly biotlier and my friend, 

'i'li) naun imp.itieiKC makes thy tongue oifeud 
In other battles I di-n-i i d thy blame, 

Th iugh then not d's'cllLss noi unknown to fame: 

But since yon lampait by thi aims lay low, 

‘ 1 seattei’d slaughter from iiiy fatal bow 
‘ '1 he chiefs you seek on yondei shore he slain ; 

‘ Of .ill those hcioes, two alone icmoin , 

‘ Dciiihobus, and Ilclenus the sc^r. 

‘ Bach now disabled b^' a hostile spear 
‘ Go then, succeaslul w hcie thy soul inspires ; 

‘ This beat t and hand shall second all thy fires • 

‘ M'li.it with this arm I can piepaic to know, 

‘ Till death foi death be paid and blow for blow. 

‘ But tis not ouis, tilth tones not oui own 
‘ To combat , stiengih is of the gods alone ’ 

'Jhcse It Olds the hcios angiy iiimd assuage i 
Tlieu lieue they mingle whe.o the thukist lago. 
Aiouiul Pol^danias, distant d with blood, 

Cebiioii, Phahes, siein Otilwus stood, 

P.ilmus, with Poljpcetes tlie dititw, 

.Viid two bold biolutis of lltppolioii s line : 

(Who leach'd fan llioii, lioin Asiaiita lai, 
i he former day , the iic\.t engaged in it ar ) 

As ithcii fioiii gloomy ..loud., a ttlinlwind spiings, 

I liat beai ^ Jot e s thundei on its die iiliid it mgs, 

Wide o'u the blasted lickls the t. mpest sweeps. 

Then, gathei d, settles on the lioaiy deeps, 

'1 h' affli. n d deeps tuiiiultnous itiix and loai ; 

'1 he nates behind impel the naves lx fme, 

^''^idc lolling, foaming high and tumbling to the shore 
Tims lank on laiik the chief ballalious tliioug. 

Chief mg d on chief, and man diote man along 
Pai o’er the plains in dieailtul Older blight. 

The bia/eii aims leflect a beanu light 
Bull 111 the blazing vau gie.it Heitoi shin’d. 

Like il.iis commission’d to loobiuiid mankind. 

Before him llaimng, his ciioi luous shield. 

Like the bioad sun, illuiinu'cl all the held. 

Ills nodding helm emits a stic.iiiiy' lay, 

H’s pieiemg eyes thiough all the balCle stray. 

Aim, ttlide bcueath liis tinge he Hash’d along. 

Shot teiio's lound, that withci’d ct’ii the stioug. 
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Thus stalk’d he dreadful , death was in his look ; 

Whole nations fear’d, but not on Aigive shook 
The toweling Ajax, with an ample stnde, 1020 

Advanc’d the fiist, and thus the chief defied 
‘ Hector ' come on, thy empty threats foibcar 
‘ ’Tis not thj' arm, ’tis thundering Jove, we fiar 
‘ The skiU of wai to us not idly given, 

‘ Lo ' Greece is humbled, not by Tioy, but heaven 1026' 

‘ Vain are the hopes that haughty mind imparts 
* To force our fleet . the Gree^ nave hands and hearts. 
i‘ Long ere in flames our lofty navy fall, 

‘ Your boasted city, and i our god-built wall, 

‘ Shall sink beneath us, smoking on the ground , 1030 

‘ And spread a long immeasui’d rum round • 

‘ The time shall come, nhen, chas’d along the plain, 

‘ E'en thou shalt call on Jove, and call in vam 
‘ E’en thou ah.ilt wish, to aid thy desperate couise, 

‘ The nings of falcons for thj' flying horse , 1035 

‘ Shalt run, forgetful of a nanioi’s tame, 

‘ Wlule clouds of fuciidly dust conceal thy shame ’ 

As thus ho spoke, behold, in open view, 

On sounding n mgs a d(>\tei eagle flew 

To .love's glad omen all the Grecians rise, 1040 

And hail, n ith shouts, his pi ogress throuah the skies. 
Ear-eelioing clamouis hoiiiul flora side to side , 

They ceas’d , and thus the chief of Tioy leplied 
‘From n hence this menace tins insulting stiainP 
‘ Enormous hoastei ' doom d to vaunt m vam 
‘ So may the gods on Hectoi life bestow, 

‘ (Not that short life «huli mortals lead below, 

‘ But such as those of .Joie’s high lineage boin, 

‘ The blue-e) cd maid, oi he that gilds the inoiii,) 

‘ As this decisive clay shall end the fame 
‘ Of Greece, aud Aigos lie no nioic a name 
‘ And thou, imperious ' if thy madness naifc 
‘ The lance of Hector, thou shalt meet thj fate 
‘ That giant-coi pse, extendi d on the shore, 

‘ Shall largely feast the fowls with fat and gore ’ 

He said, and like a lion stalk’d along 
With shouts incessant caith and ocean ining, 

Sent from his follow mg ho't The Giemm tram 
With answenng thimclprs fill’d the echoing plain ; 

A shout that tore heaven’s concave, and above 
Shook the fix’d splcudoms of the thione of Jove. 


1043 


1060 


1055 


1060 



250 


THE ILTAS. 


BOOK XIV. 

THE ARGHMENT 

JUNO DECEIVES JCPITBB DV THE GIBDLE OP VFJJDS, 

Nestor, sitting nt the tahle with Machaon, is .ilarmed with the iiicreasiiig 
clamoiir of the vnr, anil h.istens to Agamemnon on his wii) he meets 
that prince with Dionieil ami Ulisses, whom he informs of the i \iiemity 
of the danger Agameninoii ptoposi's to make their eseipe hi night, 
whidi Ulysses withstands, to iiliith Biomed adds Ins ndviie, that, 
wounded as they weie, they should go foith and cijcoiiiage tlie army 
with their presence , which adiiie is pursued Jiino sieiiig thepuiti- 
ality of Jupiter to the Trojans, forms a design to oviiieacli him, she 
sets oflF her cliariiis with the utmost care, and (the nioie siin li to i ncniiiit 
him) ohtains the magic girdle ot Venus She thin apples hiiselfto 
the god of Sleep, and with some diffiinllv persuades him to seal Ihcms 
of Jupiter, this done, she goes to mount Ida, wlicie the goil ,it lliit 
sight, IS ravished w ith her heauti sinks in her emlii.iccs, iiiiil is laid 
asleep Neptune takes adiantage of Ins sUiiiihi i, and sticiniiis tlio 
Greeks, Heitor is stiiiek to the giouml with i proiligioiissfoiie hv kiny, 
and carni'il off fiom the battle scviial ai tmiis siu 1 1 . d , till tin Trojans, 
much distusscil are ohliguil togiio way , thelcssci Ajax signalises him- 
self in a particular niaiiiiei 

But nor tlie genial feast nor flowing bowl. 

Could charm the cares of Nestor’s wnttlifiil soul ,* 

Ills startled ears th' inereasing cries attend , 

Then thus, impaliont, to lus wounded fnend 
‘ IrVliat new alarms, divine Machaon, say 
‘ “What mix’d events attend this mighty d.iy P 
‘ Hark ' how the shouts divide, and how they meet, 

‘ And now come full and thieken to the fleet ' 

‘ Here, with the cordi.il draught dibyicl thy care, 

‘ Let Hccamede the stiengthenmg bath picjiiire 
‘ Befiesh thy wound, and cle.inso the clotted gore, 

‘ While I th' adventures of the day explore ’ 

He said and, scizirg TluasymedeB' shield, 

(His valiant olFspiing ) hasten’d to the field , 

(That day, the sou his fallioi's buckler lioie ,) 

Then snatch’d a lance, and issued fioin the door 
Soon as the prospect open’d to lus new. 

His w ounded eyes the scene of sorrow knew , 

Dire disariay ' the tumult of the light. 

The wall in ruins, and the Gieeks in flight 

' At the enil ot the eloveutli huok wo tell Nestoi at the table 
eliaua Daut,r. 
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As nlien old Ocean’s silent 8uifa.ce sleeps, 

Tlie naves just lieavmjj on the puiplo clccps , 

IVliile j'et til’ expeetccf tempest hangs on nigh, 

Weighs down the cloud and blackens in the sky. 

The mass of wateis mil no wind obey , ^ 25 

’^ove sends one gust, and bids them roll away 
VAlule wavering counsels thus his inmd engage. 

Fluctuates m doubtful thought the Pylian sago , 

To join the host, oi to the general haste; 

1 )ebating long, he fixes on the last 30 

Yet as he moves, the fight his bosom warms ; 

The field rings dreadful n ith the clang of arms , 

The gleaming faulchions flash, the javelins fly , 

Blmvs echo blons, and all oi kill or die 
Hun, m his maicli, the wounded prmces meet, 35 

By tardy steps ascending fiom the fleet , 

The kmg of men, Ulj sses the divine. 

And who to I'j'deus ow es hia noble line 
(Their ships at distance fioin the battle stand. 

In luies advanc’d along the shelving strand , 40 

Whose bay the fleet unable to contain 
At length, beside the maigin of the main, 

Bank above rank, the tionded ships they moor , 

Who landed fiist, lay highest on the sliorc ) 

Supported on their speais they took tlieir way, 46 

Unfit to fight, but anxious lor the day 
Nestor’s approach alaim'd each Grecian bicast, ' 

Whom thus the general of the host address’d 
‘ O grace and gloiy of th’ Achaian name > 

‘ What drives thee, Nestoi, fiom the field of fame? 60 

‘ Shall then proud Hector see his boast fulfill’d, 

‘ Our fleets m ashes, and our heroes kill’d ? 

‘ Such was his threat, ah ' now too soon made good, 

‘ On many a Grecian bosom wiit in blood 
‘ Is every heart inflam’d w ith equal lage 66 

* Agamst your king, nor will one chief engage P 

* Aid have I hved to see w ith mournful eyes 
‘ In every Greek a new Achilles use ?’ 

Geieman Nestor then ‘ So Fate has will’d , 

‘ And all confirming time has fate fulfill’d, 00 

‘ Not he that thunders from th’ aeiial bower, 

‘ Not Jove himself, upon the past has power. 

* The wall, our late mviolable bound, 

‘ And best defence, lies smokmg on the ground . 

‘ E’en to the ships their couqu’iing aims extend. 

And groans of slaughter'd Greeks to heaven ascend. 
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‘ On speedy measures then employ yonr thought ; 

‘ In such dlstiess if counsel piofit aught , 

‘ Arms cannot much tliou<;h ifdia our souls incite, 

* These gaping v, ounds u ilhhold us fiom the fight ’ 70 

To him the monarch - ‘ That our army bends, 

‘ Tliat Tioy tmiinjihant our high fleet ascends, 

‘ And that the rampait, late our suiest trust, 

‘ And best defence, lies smoking in Ihc dust 
‘ All this, fiom Joie’s afflictive hand vie bear, 75 

‘ A^Tto, far from Argos, vi ill", our luiii heie, 

‘ Past are the daj’s iihcn happiei Gieeee vias bless’d, 

‘ And all his favour, all his aid, confess'd , 

‘ Noir lieaien, averse, om hands flora battle ties, 

‘And lifts the 'liojan glory to the skies 80 

‘ Cease vv e at length to w astc our blood m vam, 

‘ And launch vihat ships he nearest to the mam, 

■ Leave those at anchor till the coming night , 

‘ Then, if impetuous Ti oy forbear the fight. 

' Bring all to sea, and hoist each sail fox flight. 85 

‘ Better from evils, well foreseen, to run, 

‘ Than perish in the danger we may shun ’ 

Thus ho The sage Ulysses thus replies, 

AYhile anger flash’d fiom lus disdainful eyes 
‘ Wliat shainoful vioids (unlcingly as thou art) 90 

‘ Fall from that trembling tongue and timoious heart ' 

‘ Oh iieie thy siiay the curse of nicaucr poiieis, 

* And thou the shame of any host but oui s > 

‘A host, bv Jove endued with inaitial might, 

‘ And taught to coiKpici , or to fall in fight 95 

‘ Adventuioub combats and bold wais to wage, 

‘ Employ’d oui youth, and > et employs our age 
‘ And vv lit thou thus desei t the TiO)an plain 
‘ And have whole streams of blood been sjnlt m vain * 

‘ In such base seiitcnec if tliou comli thy fern , 100 

‘ Speak it m whispcis, lest a Gicck should hear 
‘ Livms tlieio a man so dead to fame who daics 
‘ To think such meanness, oi the thought declaiesP 

* And comes it e’en fiom him whose sovereifpu sway 

‘ The baucled legions of all Gieece obey'!* 105 

‘ Is this a geiieidl s voice that tails to flight P 
‘ 'While Will hangs doubtful, vilule his soldieis fight 
‘ AVhat moie could Tiny f AVh.it yet their fate denies 
‘ Thou giv ’bt the foe all Greece becomes tlieir piizc. 

No iiioi e the tioops (our hoisted sails m view , 110 

‘ 'ihemselv es abandon’d) shall the fight puisue ; 

s Agaiuemnoii. 
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‘ Blit tliy ships mg with despair shall see, 

‘ And owe dcstiuetion to a prince like thee ’ 

‘ Thy just reproofs ’ (Atndes calm replies,; 

‘Like aiTon s piert e mo, for thy words are u ise. lit 

‘ Unwilling as I am to lose the host, 

‘ I foice not Gieece to quit this hateful coast. 

‘ Glad I submit, uhoe’er, or young or old 
‘ Aught, more conducive to our weal, unfold " 

Tydides cut him shoi t, and thus began 120 

‘ Such counsel if ye seek, behold the man 
‘ 'WTio boldly gives it, and what he shall say, 

' Young though he be, disdain not to obey 
‘ A youth, who fiom the mighty Ivdcus spiings, 

' May speak to councils and assembled kings. 125 

■ Hear tWn in me the great {Eludes’ son, 

‘ Whose honour’d dust (liis race of gloiy run) 

‘ Lies whelm’d in ruins of the Theban viall , 

‘ Brave in his life, and gloiious in his fall 
‘ W’lth three bold sons uas generous Prothous blcss’d, 130 
' Wlio Pleuroii’s nails and Calydon possess’d 
‘ Melas and Agnus but (who far suiqiass d 
‘ The rest m courage) (Eiicus was the la»t 
‘ Fiom him, my sire Piom Calydon eypell’d, 

‘ He pass d to Argos, and in exile dwell d 136 
‘ The monaich’s daughter tlieic (so Jove ouhiiii’d) 

‘ He won, and flouiish'd whole Adiastiis ii igii d 
‘ There, nch in fortunes gifts, his aiics till’d, 

‘ Beheld his vines their liquid luiiiesi ^leld, 

‘ And numerous flocks that whiten d all the field 140 

‘ Such Tydeus w as, the foi emost onco in fame ' 

‘ Nor lives m Greece a stranger to his name 
‘ Then, what for common good mv ihonghts mspire, 

‘ Attend, and in tlie son respect the sire. 

‘ Though sore of battle, though with wounds oppress’d, 143 
‘ Let each go foi th, and animate the rest, 

' Advance the glory which he cannot share, 

‘ Though not partaker, w itness of the w ar 
‘ But lest new wounds on wounds o cipowoi us quite, 

‘ Beyond the missile javelin's sounding flight. 130 

‘ Safe let us stand , and, f i oin the tuiunit far, 

‘ Inspire the ranks and rule the distant w ar ’ 

He added not the listening kings obey. 

Slow movmg on , Atndes leads the way. 

® Diomed observes a decent silence concerning the occasion of bis father’s 
flight, which w.is this 'i'ldeus, wliilo lie ivos cot yonng, seeing Otneni 
dethroned in his old age hy tlie sons of Agnus, slew them, and escaped iiii- 
Diediately to Argos Cou-per 
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The god of Ocean fto inflame their rage) 156 

Appears a ivainor fiiiiow d o’er with age ; 

Press’d in his own, the general's hand he took, 

And thus the venerable hero spoke 
‘ Atrides, lo ' with what discTainfjl eye 
* Achilles sees his country’s foices fly 160 

‘ Blind impious man ' whose anger is his guide, 

‘ "Who gloiies in unutteiable pride 

' So may he peiish so inaj' Jove disclaim 

‘ The n retell relentless, and o’erwhelni with shame ! 

‘ But heaven foisakcs not thee o’er yonder sands Ifao 

‘ Soon shalt thou view the scatter’d IVoian bands 
‘ Fly diverse , nhile proud kings and chiefs renown’d, 

‘ Driv’n heaps on heaps nitli clouds involved aioimd 
‘ Of rolling dust, their mnged wheels employ 
‘ To hide then ignominious heads in Troy ’ 170 

He spoke, then i usli’d among the w arrior erew 
And sent his voice befoic him as he flew. 

Loud as the shout eneouiitenng ainiies yield. 

When tw ice ten thousand shake the labouring field , 

Such was the voic e, and such the thundering sound 173 

Of him whose tiideiit lends the solid ground 
Each Argivo bosom beats to meet the fight, 

And grisly wai appeals a pleasing sight 
Meantime Satuinia fioiii Olympus’ blow, 

High-thi oil’d in gold, beheld tlie fields below , ISO 

AVitb piv the glorious conflict she suvvey^’d. 

Whore her gicat biothei gave the Grecians aid. 

But placed aloft, on Ida’s shady height 
She sees hoi .J ove and trembles at the sight. 

J ove to deceive, w hat methods shall she tiy, 1S5 

What arts, to blind bis all-beliolding eye ^ 

At length she ti lists her powei , lesolved to prove 
The old, yet still -.ucccssiul, cheat of lot e , 

Against Ills wisdom to ojipose her chaims. 

And lull the lord of thunders in her arms. 190 

Swift to hei bright apartment she repairs, 

Saeied to dioss, and beauty’s pleasing caics 
With skill divine had Yiilcan form’d the bow'er. 

Safe fiom access of each intending power 

Touch’d with her secret key, the cloois unfold 195 

Self-clos’d, behind her shut the vah cs of gold 

Hi le first she bathes , and round her body pours 

Soft oils of fiagiance, and ambiosial sJiowers 

The winds, peifum’d, the balmy gale convey 

Through heaven, through earth, and all th’ aerial way ; 20D 
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Spirit divine ! wlioso e'vlialation gi cats 
Tlie sense of gods n ith rai ire than mortal sweets 
Thus while she hieath'd of heaven, mill deecnt piide 
Her artful hands the ladiant tresses tied . 

Part on her head in shining ringlets roll d, 2/')S 

Part o’er her shoulders wav’d like melted gold. 

Around her nett a heavenly mantle flow’d, 

That rich with Pallas’ labour’d colours glow’d , 

Large i lasps of gold the foldmga gather’d round, 

A golden zone her swelling bosom bound 210 

Far-beamiiig pciid.ints tremble m her ear, 

Each gem illumm d mtli a tuple star 

Then o’er her head she cast a veil more white 

Than new-fall’n snow, and cbizzling as the light. 

Last her fair feet celestial sandals grace. 215 

Thus issuing radiant, u ilh majestic pace. 

Forth from the dome tli’ imperial goddess movat, 

And calls the inothoi of the smiles and loves 
' How long’ (to Venus thus apart she oiiod) 

‘ Shall human stiife celestial minds divide ® 220 

‘Ah yet will 1’'eiuis aid S.itninia’s joy, 

‘And sol aside the eaiuso of Grecee and Trov 
‘ Let heal on's cliead empress’ (Cytlicrea soi M 
‘ Speak her request, and deem her mil olicj ’d 22'1 

‘ Then gi ant mo' (s.ud the queen) ‘ those coii" ii ring ehaa’ms, 

‘ That poucr, m huh inoitals and immortals mums, 

‘ That love, u hii h melts mankind m fii lec desires, 

‘ And burns the sons of heaven w lUi sacred fires ' 

‘ For lo * I haste to those remote abodes, 

‘ "Whore the great paients (sacred source of gods ') 

‘ Ocean and Tetliys tbeir old empire keep, 

‘ On the last limits of the land and deep 
‘ In their kind aims my tender years were pass d ; 

‘"What tune ohl Satuin, fioni Olympus east, 

‘Of upper heaven to Jove resign’d the reign 
‘ "Whelm’d under the huge mass of earth and iiiaiii. 

‘ For strife, I hoar, has made the union cease, 

‘ Which held so long tliat ancient pair m peace 
‘ What honour, and what love, shall I obtajn, 

‘ If I compose those fatal feuds again ? 

‘ Once more their minds in inutu^ ties engage, 

‘ And what my youth has ow’d, repay then age ’ 

She said With awe divine the queen of love , 

Obw’d the BiBler and the n ife of Joi e , 

And from her fragrant bi east the zone unbrac’d, 

With rancus skill and high embiouleiy grac d 
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Jn this STBS every art anil eieiy chann. 

To iMn the Misesl, ami the coldest «aim: 

Pond love, the gentle vow, the gay desire, 

The kind deceit, the still reviving fiio , S.50 

Persnasiic speech and more peisuasive sighs, 

Silence that spoke, and eloquence of eyes 
This on hei hand the Cyni lan goddess laid , 

‘Take this, and mth it all thy nish, she said 

With smiles slie rook the charm , and smiling press’d 213 

The powiifiil (.cslus to her snow y breast 

Then A’^eiiiis to the courts of .Jove withdrew , 

Whilst ft 0111 Ol 3 nipiis pleas’d Satin nia flew. 

O’ei high Viciia thence her couise she bore. 

O’er fair Einathia’s ever-pleasing slioie, 200 

O’er Haniiiis’ lulls iiith siions eternal crown’d 
Is or once her flying foot appioach’d the ground 
Then taking n ing from Alhos’ lofty steep, 

She speeds to Lemnos o’er the lolling deep. 

And seeks the cave of Death’s half-bioUiei, Sleep 205 

‘ .Sweet pleasing Sleep ’’ (Saturma thus began) 

‘ Wiio spread st thy oiiipiio o’ei each god and man , 

‘ If e'ei obsequious to tfiy .Juno’s mil, 

‘ O Pon Cl of Slumbers ' hear and favour still 
‘ Sbed thy soft dews on Jove’s immortal e\ i“s. 270 

‘ While sunk lu love’s entrancing ]ojs lie hos 
‘A splendid footstool, and a tlirone that shine 
‘ AVilh gold unfading, Somnus shall be thine , 

‘ The nolle of Ahilcan, to indulge tliv ease, 

‘ When wine and feasts thj golden hunioiirs iiloasc.’ 273 

‘ Imperial damo ' (the balmj- power iiphei ) 

‘ Great Saturn’s heir, and empress of the skies ! 

‘ O’ei other gods I spread my^ easy chain , 

‘The sue of all old Ocean, owns ray leign. 

‘ And his hush’d w aves he silent on the mam. 280 

‘ Pul Iiow, unbidden, shall I dare to steep 
‘ J ove’s awful temples in the dew of sleep ? 

‘ Long since, too venturous, at thy bold commnnd, 

‘ On those eieinal lids I laid my hand ; 

‘ AA'hat time, deserting Ihon’s w asted jilain, 285 

‘ His conqiicimg son. Alcides, plough’d the mam: 

‘ When lo ' the deeps arise, the tempests roar, 

‘ And drive the hero to the Coan shoie 
‘ Gieat Jove, awaking, shook the hless’d abodes 
‘ With using wrath, and tumbled gods on gods . 2‘JO 

‘ Me chief lie sought, and fiom the realms on high 
' Hod hurl d mihgnaut to the nether sky. 
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‘ But gentle Nigtt, to whom I fled for aid, 

‘ (1. 5 friend of earth and heaven,) her uings display'd; 

‘ Empower’d the wrath of gods and men to tame, 295 

*B’en Jove rever’d the venerable dame ’ 

‘Vain are thy fears,' (the queen of heaven replies, 

And, speaking, roUs her large majestic eyes ,) 

‘ Thinlrst thou that Troy has Jove’s high favour won, ’ 

‘Like great AJcides, his aH-eonquermg sonP 300 

* Hear, and obey the mistress of the skies, 

‘^or for the deed expect a vulgar prize 

‘ For know, thy lov’d-one shall be ever thine, 

‘ The youngest Grace, Pasithae the divine ’ 

‘ Swear then’ (he said) ‘by those tremendous floods, 305 
‘ That roar through hell, and bmd th’ mvoking gods - 
‘ Let the great parent earth one hand sustam, 

‘ And stretch the other o’er the sacred mam • 

' Call the black Titans that with Cronos dwell, 

‘ To hear and witness from the depths of hell ; 310 

* That she, my lov’d-one, shall he ever min e, 

‘ The youngest Grace, Pasithae the divme ’ 

The queen assents, and from th' mfemal bowers 
Invokes the sable suhtartarean powers, 

And those who rule th’ mnolable floods, 315 

Whom mortals name the dread Titanian gods 
Then, swift as wind, o’er Lemnos’ smoky isle. 

They wing their way, and Imbrus’ sea-heat sod. 

Through air, unseen, involv’d m daikness glide. 

And hght on Lectos, ou the pomt of Ide , - 320 

(Mother of savages, whose ewomg hills 
Are heard resoundmg with a hundred nils ,) 

Fair Ida trembles underneath the i-od, 

Husl^’d are her mountams, and her forests nod. 

There, on a flr, whose spiry branches rise 326 

To jom its s ummit to the neighbourmg skies, 

Dark m embowermg shade, coneeal’d from sight, 

Sat Sleep, m likeness of the bird of mght 
(Chalcis ms name with those of heavenly birth. 

But called Cymmdis by the race of ear^ )* 330 

To Ida's top successful Juno flies , 
f^eat Jove surveys her with desiring eyes . 

( me god, whose hghtmng sets the heavens on fire, 

I .nrough all his bosom feels the fierce desire ; 

* This was a bird, according to the Greek cammentators, about the site 
of a hawk, entirely black. Clarke supposes that it was colled C/ialas by 
the more learned, and by the vulgar. 
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!Fierce as when first by stealth he seiz’d her charms. 
Mix’d with her soul, and melted in her arms. 

"Fix’d on her eyes he fed hia eager look, 

Then press’d her hand and then with transport spoke 
‘ "Why comes my goddess from th’ ethereal sky, 

‘ And not her steeds and flammg chariot mgh !’ 

Then she — ‘ I haste to those remote abodes, 

‘ Where the great parents of the deathless gods, 

‘ The reverend Ocean and great Tethys, reign, 

‘ On the last hmits of the land and mam. 

‘ I visit these, to whose mdnlgent cares 
‘ I owe the nursmg of my tender years. 

‘ For strife, I hear, has made that union cease, 

‘ Which held so lone this ancient pair in peace 
' The steeds, prepar’d my chariot to convey 
‘ O er earth and seas, and through th’ aeriM way, 

‘ Wait under Ide of thy supeiior power 
‘To ask consent, I leave th’ Oljmpian bower j 
‘ Nor seek, unknown to thee, the sacied cells 
‘ D(^ under seas, where hoa^ Ocean dwells ’ 

‘ For that,’ (said Jove) ‘ suffice another daj ; 

‘ But eager love denies the least delay 
‘ Let softer cares the present hour employ, 

' ^nd be these momenta sacred all to joy 
‘ Ne’er did my soul so stiong a passion prove, 

‘ Or for an eaithlj , or a hcavenlj lot e , 

‘ Not when I press d Ixion s initclilcss dame, 
‘"Vnience rose Piiitlious like the gods in fame. 

‘ Not when fail Danae felt the shower of gold 
‘ Sticam mto life, whence Pei sous brave and bold. 

‘ Not thus I buin’d foi either 'Ihtbui dame, 

‘ (Bacchus from this, fi oin that Aludes came,) 

‘ Not Phoenix’ danghtu, bcauiiful and young, 

‘ Whence godlike Jdh idiinanlh and llmos sprung; 

‘ Not thus I burn’d for fan Latona’s face, 

‘ N or comeher Ceres’ moi e majestic grace. 

‘ Not thus e en for thj self I felt desire, 

‘ As now my vems receive the pleasing fire ’ 

He spoke , the goddess vith tne charming eyes 
Glows with celestial icd, and tJius replies 
‘ Is this a scene foi lose'’ On Ida’s height, 

‘ Fxpos’d to moi tal and immoi tal siglit , 

‘ Oni jovs piofan’d by each famihar eye ; 

‘ The sport of heaven, and fable of the sty ! 

* Bniopa. 
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‘ IIow shall I e’er review the hless’d abodes, 

‘ < Ir mix among the senate of tho gods '* 380 

‘ Shall I not think, that, with disorder’d charms, 

‘ AH heaven beholds me recent from thy arms ? 

'With skdl divme has Vvdcan form’d thy bower, 

' Sacred to love and to the genial hour ; 

‘ If such thy 11111, to that recess retire, 385 

‘ And seciet there indulge thy soft desire ’ 

She ceas’d and smdmg with superior love, 

Thus answer’d mild the doud-compelhng Jove . 

‘ Hot god nor moital shall our joys behold, 

‘ Shaded with clouds, and oircumfus’d m gold , 390 

‘ Not e’en the sun, iiho darts through heaven his rays, 

‘ And vhose broad eye th’ extended earth surveys.’ 

Grazing he spoke, and, kmdling at the view. 

His eager arms around the goddess thiew ' 

Grlad Earth perceives, and mom her bosom pours 396 

Unbidden hcibs, and voluntary flowers , 

Thick new-born violets a soft carpet spread. 

And elusteiing lotos swcll'd the nsing bed. 

And sudden hyaomths the turf bestrew. 

And flamy eiocus made the moontom glow , 400 

There golden douds conceal the heavenlv pair. 

Steep’d 111 soft joys, and circumfus’d witu air , 

Celestial dews, descending o’er the ground, 

Ferfunie the mount, and breathe ambrosia round 
At length with love and sleep’s soft power oppress’d, 406 

The panting Thunderer nods, and sinks to rest 
Now to the navy borne on silent wmgs, 

To Neptune’s ear soft Sleep his message brmgs j 
Beside him sudden, unperceiv’d he stood. 

And thus with gentle uords address’d the god 410 

‘ Now Neptune ' now, th’ important hour employ, 

‘ To clieck awhile the haughty hopes of Tioy 
‘ While Jove yet rests, while yet my vapours shed 
‘ The golden vision round his sacred head , 

‘ For Juno’s love, and Somnus’ pleusmg ties, ’ 415 

• Have clos’d those awful and eternal eyes ’ 

Thus having said, the power of slumber flew. 

On human lids to diop the balmy dew 
Neptune, with zeal increas’d, renews his care. 

And ton eriiig in the foremost ranks of war. 430 

J iidignant thus ‘ Oh once of martial fame I 
‘ O Greeks ' if yet ye can deserve the name 5 
‘ This half-recoi er’u day shall Troy obtam P 
‘ Shall Hector thunder at your ships agaonP 
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‘ Lo, still lie yaimts, and threats the fleet inth flres, 425 

‘ While stern Achilles in his wrath retires. 

‘ One heio’s loss too tamely you deplore, 

‘ Be still yourselTes, and we shall need no more. 

‘ Oh yet, if glory any bosom warms, 

‘ Brace on your firmest helms, and stand to arms . 430 

‘ His strongest spear each valiant Grecian wield, 

‘ Bach valiant Grecian seize his broadest shield ; 

‘ Let to the weak the hghler arms belong, 

‘ The ponderous targe he wielded by the strong 
‘ Thus arm'd, not Hector shall our presence stay , 435 

' H^self, ye Greeks ! myself «ill lead the way 
lie troops, assent; their maitial arms they change. 

The busy chiefs their banded legions range 

The kings, though wounded, and oppress’d with pain. 

With helpful hands themselves assist the tram 440 

The strong and cumhious arms the valiant wield. 

The weaker warrior takes a hghter shield. 

Thus sheath'd m shining biaas, in bright array 
The legions march, and Neptune leads the way : 

His brandish’d faulchion flames before their eyes, 415 

Like hghtnmg flashing through the frighted skies 
Clad m his might tli' earth-shakmg power appears ; 

Bale mortals tremble, and confess their fears 
Tioy's great defender stands alone unaw'd. 

Arms his proud host, and dares oppose a god • 450 

And lo ' the god and wondious man appear , 

The sea’s stern ruler there, and Hector here. 

The roaring mam, at her great master’s call. 

Hose m huge ranks, and ioim’d a watery wall 

Aiound the ships, seas hanging o’er the shoies ; 455 

Both armies jom , eoith thnndeis, ocean roars 

N ot half so loud the bellowing deeps resound. 

When stormy winds disclose the daik profound , 

Less loud the w inda that from th’ BSolian hall 

Boar ihiough the woods, and make whole forests fall , 460 

Less loud the woods, when flames m toi rents pour. 

Catch the dry mountain and its shades devour 
With such a rage the meeting hosts are driven. 

And such a cUiuour shakos tho sounding heaven 

The fiist bold javelin, urg’d by Hector’s force, 465 

r>uect at Ajax’ bosom wing'd ite course , 

But theie no pass tho ciossing belts afford, 

(One brac’d Ins shield, and one sustain’d his sword ) 

Then hai k tho disappointed Trojan drew. 

And curs'd the lance that unavculmg flew : 
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But 'scap'd not Ajax , his tempestuous hand 
A ponderous stone up-heavmg from the sand, 

(Where heaps, laid loose beneath the warrior’s feet. 

Or serv’d to ballast, or to prop the fleet,) 

Toss’d round and round, the missive marble flings ; 47S 

On the raz’d shield the faUing mm rmgs, 

Full on his breast and throat with force descends ; 

Nor deaden’d there its giddy fury spends. 

But, w hirlin g on, with many a fiery roimd. 

Smokes m the dust, and ploughs mto the ground. 480 

As when the bolt, red-hisamg from above. 

Darts on the conseerated pl^t of Jove, 

The mountain-oak m flanung mm hes. 

Black from the blow, and smokes of sulphur nse : 

Stiff with amaze the pale beholders stand, 4fi$ 

And own the terrors of th’ almighty hand ! 

So hes great Hector prostrate on the shore ; 

His slomien’d hand deserts the lance it bore ; 

His foUowmg shield the fallen chief o’erspread ; 

Beneath his helmet dropp’d his famting head ; 490 

His load of armour, smkmg to the Mound, 

Clanks on the field a dead and hollow sound. 
liOud shouts of triumph fill the crowded plam ; 

Greece sees, m hope, Troy’s great defender slam: 

All sprmg to seize him : storms of arrows fly ; 49S 

And thicker javehns mtercept the sky. 

In vam an iron tempest hisses round 
He hes protected and without a wound. 

Folydamas, Agenor the divme, 

The pious warrior of Anchises' line, 60C. 

And each bold leader of the Lysian band. 

With covermg shields (a finen&y circle) stand. 

His mournful followers, with assistant care. 

The groanmg hero to liis ehanot bear ; 

His mammg coursers, swifter than the wind 603 

Speed to tlm town, and leave the war behmd 
When now they touch’d the mead’s enamell’d side. 

Where gentle Xanthus rolls his easy tide. 

With watem drops the chief they sprinkle roimd. 

Placed on the margm of the flowery ground. 610 

Bais’d on his knees, he now ejects the gore ; 

Now famts anew, low smkmg on the shore ■ 

By fits he breathes, half views the fleeting skies. 

And seals agam, by fits, hia swunmmg eyes 

Soon as the Cheeks the chief's retreat beheld, 615 

With doable fury each invades the field. 
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Oilean Ajax first his javelin sped. 

Pierced by whose point the son of Enops bled ; 
(Satnius the brave, whom beauteous Neis bore 
Amidst her fiocks, on Satnio's silver shore ) 

Struck through the belly’s nm, the warrior lies 
Supine, and shades eternal veil his eyes. 

An arduous battle rose around the dead ; 

By turns the Greeks, by turns the Trojans, hied. 

Fm’d with revenge, Polydamas drew near, 

And at Protheenor shook the trembling spear : 

The driving javchn through his shouldei thrust. 

He sinks to eaith, and grasps the bloody dust. 

‘ Lo ' thus' (the victor cries) ‘ we rule the field, 

‘ And thus their arms the race of Panthus wield • 

' From this unerring hand there flies no dart, 

‘ But bathes its point within a Grecian heart 
‘ Propp'd on that spear to which thou ow'st thy fall, 

‘ Go, guide thy daricsome steps to Pluto’s dreary hall ’ 
He said, and sorrow touch’d each Argive breast , 
The soul of Ajav buin’d above the rest. 

As by his side the groanmg warrior fell. 

At the fierce foe he lanced liis piercing steel , 

The foe, reclining, shunn’d the flying death , 

But Fate, Archilochus,’ demands thy breath ; 

Thy lofty budh no succour could impart. 

The wings of death o’ertook thee on the dart . 

Swift to perform heaven’s fatal wdl it fled, 

Full on the juncture of the neck and head. 

And took the lomt, and cut the nerves m twain ; 

The droopmg head first tumbled to the plain . 

So just the stroke, that yet the body stood 
Erect, then roll’d along the sands m blood 
‘ Here, proud Polydamas, here turn thy eyes ’’ 

(The towering Ajax loud-insultmg cries ) 

‘ Say, IS this chief, extended on the plain, 

‘ A worthy vengeance for Protheenor slam P 
‘ Mark well his port ’ his figure and his face 
‘ Nor speak him vulgar, noi of vulgar race , 

‘ Some nnes, methmks, may make his Imeage known, 

‘ Antenor’s brother, or perhaps his son ’ 

He spake, and smil’d severe, for well he knew 
The bleeding youth Troy sadden’d at the view. 

But furious Acamas avenged his cause , 

As Promachus his slaughter’d brother’ draws. 


< A Bmall liver of Troas. 
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^ Son of Antenor. 
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He pierced his heart — ‘ Such fate attends you all, 

' Proud Argives ' destin’d by our arms to fall 
‘Not Troy alone, but haughty Greece, shall share 
‘ The toils, the sorrows, and me wounds, of war. 

‘ Behold your Promachus depriv’d of breath, 665 

‘ A. victim ow’d to my brave brother’s death. 

‘ Not unappeas’d he enters Pluto’s gate, 

‘ "Who leaves a brother to revenge his fate ' 

Heart-piercmg anguish struck the Grecian host. 

But touch’d ihe breast of bold Peneleus most : 670 

At the proud boaster he directs his course , 

The boaster flies, and shuns superior force. 

But young Hioneus receiv’d the spear, 

Hioneus, his father’s only care : 

(Phorbas the rich, of all the Trojan tram 675 

Whom Hermes lov’d, and taught the arts of gain ) 

Pull m his eye the weapon chanc’d to fall. 

And from the fibres scoop’d the rooted ball. 

Drove through the neck, and hurl’d him to the plain : 

He lifts his miserable arms in ram ! 680 

Swift his broad faulohion fierce Peneleus spread, 

And from the spoutmg shoulders struck his head $ 

To earth at once the head and hehnet fly 
The lance, yet stickmg through the blecdmg eye. 

The victor seiz'd ; and as aloft he shook 686 

The gory visage, thus insultmg spoke 
‘ H^jans ! your great Ihoneus behold ! 

‘ Haste, to his father let the tale be told 
' Let his high roofs resound with frantic woe, 

‘ Such, as me house of Promachus must know ; 6U0 

' Let doleful tidings greet his mother’s ear, 

‘ Such, as to Promachus’ sad spouse we bear , 

' When we viotonous shall to Greece return, 

'And the pale matron m our triumphs mourn ’ 

Dreadful he spoke, then toss'd the head on high ; 695 

The Trojans hear, they tremble, and they fly 
Aghast they gaze around the fleet and wall. 

And dread the rum that unpends on all 

Daughters of Jove ' that on Olympus shme, 

Ye all beholdmg, aU-recordmg Nme ' 

O say, when Neptune made proud Ihon yield, 

What chief, what hero, first imbrued the field? 

Of aU. the Grecians, uhat immortal name. 

And whose bless'd trophies, will ye raise to fame P 
Thou fiist, great Ajax* on th’ ensangum’d plam 60Q 

Laid Hyrtius, leader of the Mysian tram. 
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Phalcea and Mermer, Kestor’a non o erthrew. 

Bold Menon, Morys and Hippotion slew. 

Strong PenphieteB and Prothoon bled, 

By Tenoer’s arrows mingled with the dead. 610 

Pierced m the flank by Menelans’ steel. 

His people’s pastor, Hyperenor fell , 

Eternal darkness wrapped the warrior round, 

And the fierce soul came rushmg through the wound. 

But stretch’d m heaps before Chleus’ son, 61u 

Fall mighty numbers, mmhty numbers run 
Aiax the less, of all the Grecian race 
SkiU’d in pursmt, and swiftest in the chase 


BOOK XY. 

THE AEGUMEKT. 

THB MFTH BATTLE, AT THE SHIPS; AUD THE ACTS OF AJAX. 

Jupiter, awaking, sees the Trojans repulsed from the trenches, Hector in 
a swoon, and Heptune at the head of the Greeks , he is highly meensed 
at the artifice of J uno, who appeases him hy her submissions , she is 
then sent to Ins and Apollo Juno, repainng to the assembly of the 
gods, attempts with extraordinary address to incense them against Ju- 
piter , in particular she touches Mars with a violent resentment , he is 
ready to take arms, but is prevented by Minerva Ins and Apollo obey 
the orders of Jupiter , Ins commands Neptune to leave the battle, to 
which, after much reluctance and passion, he consents Apollo rein- 
spires Hector with vigour, hnngs him back to the battle, marches be- 
fore him with his aegis, and turns the foitune of the fight. He breaks 
down great part of the Grecian wall , the Trojans rush in, and attempt 
to fire the first line of the fleet, but are yet repelled by the greater Ajax 
with a prodigious slaughter. 

Now m swift flight they pass the trench profound. 

And many a chief lay gasping on the ground , 

Then stopp’d and panted, where the chariots he ; 

Fear on their chewc, and horror m their eye 

Meanwhile, awaken’d from his dream of love, 5 

On Ida’s summit sat unpenal Jove, 

Bound the wide fields he cast a careful view. 

There saw the Trojans fly, the Greeks pursue ; 

These proud m arms, those scatter’d o’er the plam ; 

And, midst the war, the monarch of the nuun. 10 
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17ot far, great Hector on tlie dust lie spies, 

(His sad associates round with weeping eyes,) 
feectmg blood, and panting yet for breath, 

His senses wandering to the Terge of death. 

The god beheld him with a pitymg look, 15 

And thus, mcens’d, to frandful Juno spoke : 

‘ O thou, stdl adverse to th' eternal will, 

' For ever studious m promotmg ill ' 

' Thy arts have made the godhke Hector yield, 

' And driven his conqnermg squadrons from the field. 2i} 

' Canst thou, unhappy m thy wdes • withstand 
‘ Our power immense, and brave th’ almighty hand P 
‘ Hast thou forgot, when, bound and fix’d on high, 

‘ From the vast concave of the spangled sky, 

‘ I hung thee trembhng m a golden chain , 25 

‘ And all the ragmg gods op^’d in vam ? 

‘ Headlong I hurl’d them from th’ Olympian haQ, 

' Stunn’d m the whirl, and breathless with the fall. 

' For godlike Hercules these deeds were done, 

' Hor seem’d the vengeance worthy such a eon 30 
‘ "When, by thy wdes mduced, fierce Boreas toss’d 

* The shipwreck’d hero on the Goan coast 

‘ Hun through a thousand forms of death I bore, 

‘ And sent to Argos, and his native shore. 

‘ Hear this, remember, and our fury dread, 35 

‘ Nor puU th’ unwdlmg vengeance on thy head ; 

‘ Lest arts and blandishments successless prove, 

' Thy soft deceits, and well-dissembled love.’ 

The Thunderer spoke impenal Juno mourn’d. 

And, trembhng, these submissive words return’d : 40 

‘ By every oath that powers immortal ties, 

‘ The foodful earth, and all infoldiim skies, 

‘ By thy black waves, tremendous Styx ! that flow 
' Through the drear realms of glidmg ghosts below: 

' By the dread honours of thy sacred head, 45 

‘ And that unbroken vow, our nrgm bed ! 

‘ Hot by my arts the ruler of the mam 
‘ Steeps Troy in blood, and ranges round the plam : 

* By nis own ardour, his own pity, sway’d 

‘ To help hiB Greeks , he fou^t, and disobey’d : 50 

' Flse had thy Juno better coimsels given, 

* And taught submission to the sire of heaven.' 

‘ Thmkst thou with me P fair empress of the skies !’ 

(Th' immortal father with a snule rephes .) 

1 That is, it did not appear sufficient. 
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‘ Then soon the haughty sea-god shall obey, 66 

■ Nor dare to act, but when we point the way. 

‘ If truth inspires thy tongue, proclaim our will 
‘ To you brij^t synod on th' Olympian bill , 

‘ Our high decree let various Ins know, 

‘ And ciffl. the god that bears the silver bow 60 

‘ Let her descend, and from th* embattled plain 
‘ Command the sea-god to hia watery reign 
‘ Whde Phoebus hastes great Hector to prepare 
* To rise afresh, and once more wake the war , 

‘ His labouring bosom re-mspires with breath, 65 

‘ And colls his senses from the verge of death 
‘ Greece, chas’d by Troy e’en to Achillea’ fleet, 

‘ Shall fall by thousands at the heio’s feet. 

‘ He, not untoueh’d with pity, to the ^lain 
‘ Shall send Patroelua, but shall send m vam 70 

‘ What youths he slaughters under Hion’s n alls 
‘ E’en my loved son, divme Sarpedon, falls • 

‘ Vanqmsh'd at last by Hector’s lance he lies, 

‘ Then, not tdl then, shall great Achilles rise . 

‘ And lo ! that instant, godlike Hector dies 76 

‘ From that great hour the war’s whole fortune turns, 

‘ Pallas assists, and lofty Hion burns 
‘ Not tiU that day shall Jove rela^ his rage, 

‘ Nor one of all the heavenly host engage 
‘ In aid of Greece The promise of a god 80 

‘ I gave, and seal'd it with th’ almighty nod, 

‘ Achdles’ glory to the stars to raise , 

' Such was our word, and fate the word obeys.’ 

The trcmbhng queen (th’ almighty order given) 

Swift from th’ Idaean summit shot to heaven. 85 

As some wayfaring man, who n anders o’er, 

In thought, a length of lands he trod before. 

Sends forth his active mmd from place to place, 

Joms hill to dale, and measures space with space 

So swift flew Juno to the blest abodes, 90 

If thought of man can match the speed of gods 

There sat the powers m awful synod plac’d 

They bow’d, and made obeisance os she pass’d, 

Through all the brazen dome with goblets crown’d 
They had her queen , the nectar streams around. 95 

Fair Themis first presents the golden bowl. 

And anxious asks what cares distuib her soulP 

To whom the white-arm’d goddess thus replies : 

'Enough thou know’st the tyiant of the skies ; 

‘ Seveioly bent his puipO"<e to fulfil, 

‘ Unmov’d his mind, and uiiiesliaiii d his will. 
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‘ Go thou, tile feasts of hearen attend thy call , 

‘ Bid the crown’d nectar circle round the haU , 

’ But Jove shall thunder through th’ ethereal dome 
‘ Such stem decrees, such threaten'd woes to come, IdS 

‘ As soon shall freeze mankmd with dire surprise, 

‘ And damp th’ eternal banquets of the skies ’ 

The goddess said, and sullen took her place . 

Blank horror sadden’d each celestial face 

To see the gathermg grudge m every breast, 110 

Smiles on her bps a spleenful joy express’d 

While on her wrmkled front, and eyebiow bent. 

Sat stedfast care, and lowermg discontent 
Thus she proceeds . ‘ Attend, ye powers above !* 

‘ But know, ’tie madness to contest with Jove : 116 

‘ Supreme he sits ; and sees, in pnde of sway, 

‘ Your vassal godheads grudgingly obey ; 

‘Fieice m the majesty of pouer controls, 

‘ Shakes aU. the thrones of heaven, and bends the poles. 

‘ Submiss, immortals ' all he wills, obey , 120 

‘ And thou, great Mara, begm and show the way. 

‘ Behold Ascalaphus ' behold him die, 

‘ But dare not murmur, dare not vent a sigh ; 

‘ Thy own lov’d boasted offspring hes o’erwirown, 

‘ If that lov’d boasted offspring be thy own ’ 125 

Stern Mars, with anguish for his slaughter’d son. 

Smote his rebeUing breast, and fierce begun . 

‘ Thus then, immoitals ! thus shall Mars obey P 
‘ Forgive me, gods, and yield my vengeance way 
'* Descendmg m'st to yon forbidden plain, 130 

‘ The god of battles dares avenge the slam ; 

‘ Bares, though the thunder burstmg o’er my head 
‘ Should hurl me blazing on those heaps of dead ’ 

With that, he gives command to Fear and I’hght 
To jom his rapid coursers for the fight . 135 

Then grim m arms, with hasty vengeance fiies ; 

Anns, that refiect a radiance through the skies. 

* The ancients have affirmed of Homer that examples of all kinds of 
oratory are to be found in him The present speech ot J uno is considered a 
masterpiece — she seems to say one thing, and pcisuadcs another Foi 
while she is only declaiing to the gods the orders ot Jupitci, at the same 
time that she tells them they must obey, she fills them with a leluctancc to 
do it. By representing so stioiigly the supciioiity of his powei, she makes 
them uneasy at it, and by particularly ailiising that god to submit, wlmso 
temper could least brook it, she incites him to dowiiiight ichclliuu. No- 
thing can be more sly and artfully provoking, than that stiuke on the death 
if his darling son. J'qpe. 
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And now liad JoTe, by bold rebeibon driven, 

Discbare’d Ins ■vrrath on half the host of heaven ; 

But Pallas springing through the bright abode, 140 

Starts from her azure throne to calm the god. 

Struck for th' immortal race with timely rear, 

From frantic Mars she snatch’d the shield and spear; 

Then the huge helmet liftmg from his head, 

Tims to th’ impetuous homicide she said 145 

‘ By ivhat wid passion, furious ' art thou toss’d ? 

‘ Striv’st thou uith Jove f thou art already lost 
‘ Sliall not the Thunderer’s dread command restrain, 

‘ And ivas imperial Juno heard m vain 

‘ Back to the skies vrould’st thou with shame be driven, 150 
' And m thy gmlt mvolve the host of heaven P 
‘ Ilion and Greece no more shall Jove engage ; 

‘ The skies would yield an ampler scene of rage, 

‘ Guilty and guiltless find an equal fate, 

‘ And one vast rum whelm th’ Olympian state 155 

• Cease then thy oflhprmg’a death unjust to call ; 

• Heroes as great have died, and yet shall fall 

• UTiy should heaven's law with foohsh man comply, 

‘ I'.xempted from the race ordain’d to die 

This menace fix’d the wanior to his throne ; 160 

SuUcn he sat, and curb’d the rising groan 
Then Juno call’d (Jove's orders to obey) 

The Hinged Ins, and the god of day 

• Go wait the Thunderer's wdl,’ (Satumia cried,) 

‘ On yon tall summit of the fountful Ide 165 

‘ Thoie m the Father's auful presence stand, 

‘ Eeceive and execute his dread command ’ 

She said, and sat The god that gilds the day, 

And various Ins, wing their airy way 

S'l ifc as the wini to Ida’s hills they came ; 170 

(Fair nurse of fountams, and of savage game ,) 

There sat th’ Ftemal , he whose nod controls 
The trembling world, and shakes the steady poles. 

Veil’d in a mist of fragrance him they found 

TTith clouts of gold and purple circled round 175 

AA ell-pleas’d the Thunderer saw their earnest care. 

And prompt obedience to the queen of air ; 


> This couplet IS, as AValefield observes, so obseure as to be nearly un- 
in'elligiblo The original is, “ It would be difficult to save (ftom death) 
the race end ofispring of all men." Coivper gives, 

Gods themselves must yield 

nieir human offspring to the stroke of fate. ' 
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Then (while a Bmile serenes his awful brow) 
Commands the goddess of the showery bow : 

• Ins ' descend, and what we here ordam 
‘ Eeport to yon mad tyrant of the mam, 

‘ Bid biTn from fight to his own deeps repair, 

* Or breathe from slanghter m the fields of air. 

* If he refiise, then let fiiTn timely weigh 

* Our elder birthright, and superior sway. 

‘ How shall lus rashness stand the dire alarms, 

‘ If heaven’s ommpotenoe descend m arms ? 

‘ Strives he with me, by v bom his power was given, 

‘ And IS there equal to the lord of heaven ?’ 

Th’ Almighty spoke , the goddess wmg’d her flight 
To sacred Ilion from th’ Idaan height 
Swift as the rattling had or fleecy snows 
Drive through the skies, when Boreas fiercely blows ; 
So from the clouds desceudmg Ins falls , 

And to blue Neptune thus the goddess calls : 

‘Attend the mandate of the sire above, 

* In me behold the messenger of Jove 

‘ He bids thee from forindden wars repair 
‘ To thy own deeps, or to the fields of air. 

‘ This if refus’d, ho bids thee timely weigh 
‘ His elder birthright, and supenor sway. 

* How shall thy rashness stand the du’e alarms, 

‘ If heaven’s ommpotence descend m arms P 

‘ Stnv’st thou with him, by whom all power is given P 
‘ And art thou equal to the lord of of heaven P’ 

‘ What means the haughty sovereign of the skies P’ 
(The kin g of ocean thus, incens’d, rephes ) 

‘ Buie as he will his portion’d realms on high, 

‘ No vassal god, nor of his tram, am I. 

‘ Three brother deities from Saturn come, 

* And ancient Bhea, earth’s immortal dame : 

‘ Assign’d by lot, our triple rule we know • 

‘ Infernal Pluto sways the shades below , 

‘ O’er the wide clouds, and o’er the starry plain, 

‘ Ethereal Jove extends his high domain , 

‘ My court beneath the hoaiy waves I keep, 

‘ And hush the roarmgs of the sacred deep . 

‘ Olympus, and this earth, m common lie , 

‘ What claun has here llie tyrant of the sky P 
‘ Ear m the distant clouds let him control, 

* And awe the younger brothers of the polo , 

* There to lus children his commands be given, 

‘ The tiembhng, servile, second race of heavuu,' 
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‘ And must I tlien,’ (said she,) ' O sire of floods I 
* Bear this fierce answer to the king of gods P 22P 

‘ Correct it yet, and change thy rash intent j 
‘ A nohle mmd disdams not to repent 
‘ To elder brothers guardian fiends are given, 

‘ To scourge the wretch msulting them and heaven. * 

‘ Great is the profit,’ (thus the god rejom’d,) 2.S0 

‘ "When ministers are bless’d with prudent mmd 
‘ Warn’d by thy words, to powerful Jove I yield, 

‘ And quit, though angry, the contended field 
‘ Not but his threats with justice I disclaim, 

‘ The same our honours, and our birth the same 235 

‘ If yet, forgetful of his promise given 
‘ To Hermes, Pallas, and the queen of heaven, 

‘ To favour Ilion, that perfidious place, 

‘ He breaks his faith^ with half th‘ ethereal race , 

‘ Give hun to know, unless the Ghrecian tram 210 

‘ Lay yon pioud structures level with the plain, 

‘ Howe’er th' ofience by other gods be pass’d, 

‘ The wrath of Neptune shall for ever la^t ’ 

Thus speaking, furious fiom the field he stiode. 

And plung'd into the bosom of the flood 2 H 

The lord of thunders fiom his lofty height 
Beheld, and thus bespoke the source of light 
' Behold ' the god whose liquid aims are hurl’d 
‘ Around the globe, w hose earthquakes rock the world, 

‘ Desists at length his rebel-wai to wage, 250 

‘ Seeks his oivn seas, and trembles at our rage 
‘ Else had my wrath, heaven's thrones all shaking round, 

‘ Burn’d to the bottom of his sens profound , 

‘ And all the gods that round old Saturn dwell, 

‘ H.id heard the thunders to the deeps of hell 255 

‘ Well was the crime, and well the vengeance spar’d, 

‘ E’en power immense had found such battle haid 
‘ Go thou, my sou ' the trembling Greeks alarm, 

‘ Shake my broad legis on thy active arm 
‘ Be godlike Hector thy peeiuiar care, 260 

‘ Swell his bold heart, and uige lus strength to war . i 

* Cowper’s rersion is, 

And on the elder-bom 

Erinnp, with her ircngcful sisters, waits 
And he gives this note “ The i’uncs were suiiposcd the appointed 
avengers of nil injury and irreverence by which the lounger might offend 
the elder This was one of the fences by which the auoieuts, always scru- 
pulonsly attentive to the claims of semority, guarded it horn insult.” 

‘ That IB, bleaks lus faith, in order to favour ihon. 
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‘ Let Hion conquer, till the Achaian tram. 

‘ Fly to their ships and HcUespont agam 
‘ Then Greece shall breathe from toils ’ The godhead said ; 

His will divme the son of Jore obey’d. 266 

Hot half so swift the sailmg falcon flies, 

Tliat drives a turtle through the hquid skies ; _ 

As Phoebus, shooting from th’ Idaian brow, 

Glides down the mountain to the plam below. 

Tliere Hector seated by the stream he sees, 270 

His sense returning with the coming breeze ; 

Agam his pulses beat, his spirits rise ; 

Agam his lov'd companions meet his eyes ; 

Jove thmkmg of his pams, they pass’d away 
To nhom the god who gives the golden day 276 

‘ Why sits great Hectoi from &e fleld so for, 

‘TlTiat gi’ief, uhat wound, uithholds him from the warP’ 

1 ho fainting hero, as the vision bright 
Stood shmmg o’er lum, half unseal’d his sight 
‘ What bless’d immortal, with commanding bieath, 280 

‘ Thus wakens Hectoi fiom the sleep of death P 
• Has fame not told, how, while my trusty sword 
‘ Bath’d Greece m slaughter, and her battle gor’d, 

‘ The mighty Ajax with a deadly blow 

‘ Had almost sunk me to the shades below P 286 

‘ E'en yet, melhinks, the ghdmg ghosts I spy. 

And hell’s black hoirors swim before niy ej e.’ 

To him Apollo ‘ Be no nioie dismay’d , 

‘ See, and be stiong ' the Thunderer sends thee aid 
‘ Behold ' thy Phoebus shall his arms employ, 290 

‘ Phoebus, piopilious still to thee and Tioy 
‘ Inspire thy warriors then with manly foice, 

‘ And to the ships impel thy rapid horse 
‘ E’en I will make thy fiery coursers’ way, 

‘ And drive the Grecians headlong to the sea ’ 296 

Thus to hold Hector spoke the son of Jove, 

And breath’d immortal ardour from above. 

As when the pamper’d steed, with rems unbound, 

Breaks from ms stall, and pours along the ground ; 

With ample strokes he lushes to the flood, 800 

To bathe ms sides and cool Ins fiery blood . 

His head, now freed, he tosses to the skies . 

His mane dishevell’d o’er his shoulders flies . 

He snuffs the females m the well-known plam. 

And sprmgs, exulting, to his fields agam 306 

Urg’d by 0ie voice mvme, thus Hector flew, 

Fud of the god , and all his hosts pursue. ' 
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As firhen tlie force of mea and dogs combin'd 
Invade the monntain-goat or branchmg hmd ; 

Far from the hunter's rage secure they be 310 

Close in the rook (not fated yet to die). 

'When lo ! a lion shoots across the way ! 

They fly at once the chasers and the prey 
So Greece, that late in conquering troops uursued. 

And mark'd their progress through the rAks m blood, 315 
Soon as they see the furious chief appear," 

Forget to vanquish, and consent to tear 
Tnoas inth gnef observ’d his dreadful course, 

Thoas, the bravest of th' ASlohan force , 

Skill'd to direct the javehn’s distant flight, 320 

And bold to combat m the standing fight ; 

Nor more m counsels fam’d for solid sense. 

Than mnning words and heavenly eloquence 

‘ Gods ' what portent’ (he cned) ‘ these eyes invades P 

' Lo, Hector nses from the Stygian shades ' 325 

* "We ean him, late, by thundering A]ax kill’d ; 

* Whit god restores him to the frighted field , 

‘ And not content that half of Gieece he slam, 

* Pours new destruction on her sons again P 

' He comes not, Jove ' without thy powerful will , 330 

‘ Lo ' still ho lives, pursues, and tonquois still ! 

‘ Yet hear my counsel, and his worst withstand , 

‘ The Greek’s mam body to the fleet command 
‘ But let the few whom brisker spirits warm, 

‘ Stand the first onset, and provoke the storm . 335 

‘ Thus pomt your arms , aud when such foes appear, 

‘ Fierce as he is, let Hector leain to fear ' 

The wamor spoke, the listening Gieeks obey, 

Thickemng their ranks, and foim a deep array. 

Each Aia\, Tcucer, JMenon gave command, 340 

The valiant leader of the Cretan band. 

And iMar^-kke Meges these the chiefs excite. 

Approach the foe, and meet the coming fight. 

Behind, unnnmber’d multitudes attend 

To flank tlie navy, aud the shores defend 345 

Full on the front the pressing Trojans bear. 

And Hector first came towermg to the war. 

Pheebus himself the rushing battle led , 

A veil of clouds involv’d his radiant head 

High-held before him, Jove’s cnonnous shield 3B0 

Portentous shone, and shaded all the field 

"Vulcan to Jove th’ iinmoital gift conaign’d. 

To scatter hosts, and terrify m ank ind. 
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The Gfreeks expect the shock , the clamours rise 
From different parts, and mingle m the skies 
Sire was the hiss of darts, hy neroes flung. 

And arrow's leaping from the bow-stimg sung , 
These drink the life of generous iramors ‘■lam , 
Those guiltless fall, and (hirst for blood m •. am. 

As long as Phcsbus bore unmoved the shield, 

Sat doubtful Conquest hovering on the field , 

But when aloft he shakes it in the skies. 

Shouts in their ears, and lightens m their eyes. 
Deep horror seizes evciy Grecian breast, 

Their force is humbled, and their fear confess’d. 

So flies a herd of oxen, scatter’d wide, 

Ifo swain to gnard them, and no day to guide, 
"Wlien two fell lions from the mountain come, 

And spread the carnage thi'ougb the shady gloom. 
Impending Phmbus pours around them fear, 

And Troy and Hector thunder in the rear. 

Heaps fall on heaps the slaughter Hector leads , 
First, great Ai’cesilas then Stichms bleeds , 

One to the hold Boeotians over dear, 

And one Menesthous' fiieud, and fam’d compeer 
Medon and Insus, iEiieas sped , 

This sprung from Phclus, and tix’ Athenians led , 
But hapless Medon fiom Oilcus came. 

Him Ajax honoui’d with a bi other’s name, 

Though born of law less love from home cxpeU’d, 
A banish’d man, in Phylace he dwell’d. 

Press'd by tbo vengeance of an angry w ife , 

Troy ends, at last, liis labonn and bis life. 
Mecystes next, Polydamas o’erthrew , 

And thee. In ave Clonius ' gi eat Ageiior slew 
By Pans, Deioehus inglorious dies. 

Pierced through the shoulder as he basely flies 
Polites’ arm laid Echius on the plain , 

Stretch d on one heap the nctoi s spoil the slam. 
The Greeks dismay’d, confus’d disperse or fall, 
Some seek the tiench, some sknlk behind the wall; 
While these fly trembling, otheis pant for breath. 
And o’er the slaughter stalks gigantic death. 

On rush’d bold Hector, gloomy as the night, 
Forbids to plunder, animates the fight. 

Points to the fleet ‘ For, by the gods, who flies, 

' Who dares but Imger, by this hand he dies , 

‘No weeping sister his cold eve shall close. 

‘No friendly hand his funeral pyre compose. . 
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‘ Who Btopa to plunder at thia aignal hour, 400 

‘ The brrda shall tear him, and the doga devour ’ 

Turioua he aoid , the amarting scourge resounds ; 

The coursers fly ; the amokmg cuanot bounds , 

The hosts rush on , loud clamours shake the shore ; 

The horses thunder, earth and ocean roar ! 405 

ApoUo, planted at the trench’s bound. 

Push’d at the bank , down sunk th’ enormous mound : 

Boil’d m the ditch the heapy mm lay , 

A sadden road l a long and ample way. 

O’er the dread fosse (a late impervious space) 410 

Now steeds, and men, and cars tumultuous pass. 

The wondermg crowds the downward level trod , 

Befoie them flam’d the shield, and march’d the god. 

Then with his hand he shook the mighty wall , 

And lo ' the turrets nod, the bulwaiks fall 415 

Easy, as when ashore an infant stands, 

And draws unagm’d houses in the sands ; 

The sportive wanton, pleas'd w ith some new play, 

Sweeps the shght works and fashion’d domes away. 

Thus vanish’d, at thy touch, the towers and walls , 420 

The toil of thousands in a moment falls 
The G-ieoians gaze around with wild despair, 

Confus’d, and weary all the powers wuth pi oyer , 

E\.hort their men, ivitli praises, thieats, commands ; 

And uige the gods, with voices, eyes, and hands. 425 

E\perienc’d Nestor chief obtests the skies. 

And weeps his countiy with a father’s eyes 
‘ 0 Jove ’ if ever, on his native shoie, 

‘ One^ Greek enrich’d thy shrine w ith olTer’d gore ; 

‘ If e’er in hope our country to behold, 430 

‘ W^e paid the fatted firstlings of the fold , 

I If e’er thou sign’st our wishes with thy nod , 

‘ Perform the promise of a gracious god ' 

‘ This day preserve our navies from the flame, 

‘And save the reliqnes of the Grecian name ’ 435 

P^^'-y d the sage ■ th’ Eternal gave consent, 

And peals of thunder shook the firmament 
Presumptuous Ttot mistook th’ accepting sign. 

And catch’d new fury at the voice chvme 

As. when black tempests mix the sens and skies, 440 

ihe roaring deeps in wateiy mountains rise. 

Above the sides of some tall ship a«cend. 

Its womb they deluge, and its nbs they rend : 
ah.us loudly roaring, and o’erpow onng all. 

Mount the thick Trojans up the Grecian wall ; 
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Legions on legions fiom cacli side arise 
Thick sound the keels , the stoim of arrows flies 
Fierce on the ships above, the cai’s below, 

These wield the mace, and those the javelin throw. 

'While thus the thunder of the battle rag’d, 450 

And labourmg armies round the works engag'd , 

StiU m the tent Fatroclus sat, to tend 
The good Eurypylus, his wounded friend 
He sprinkles &<umg balms, to anguish kmd, 

And adds discourse, the med’cme of the mind. 456 

Sut when he saw, ascendmg up the fleet, 

Vietonous Troy , then, starting from his seat. 

With bitter groans his sorron a he express’d ; 

He wrings his hands, he beats his manly breast. 

‘ Though yet thy state require redress,’ (he cnes,) 460 

‘ Depart I must what horrors strike my eyes ! 

‘ Charged with AchiUes’ high commands I go,* 

' A mournful witness of this scene of woe 
‘ I haste to urge him, by his country’s care, 

‘ To rise in arms, and smne again m war 465 

' Perhaps some favourmg god his soul mw bend 
• The voice is powerful of a faithful friend ’ 

He spoke ; and, speaking, swifter than the wmd 
Sprung from the Wt, and left the war behind. 

Th’ embodied Greeks the fierce attack sustain, 470 

But strive, though numerous, to repulse m vam: 

Nor could the Trojans, through that firm array, 

Force, to the fleet and tents, th’ impervious way. 

As when a shipwright, with Palladian art, 

Smooths the rough wood, and levels every part : 476 

With equal hand he guides his whole design, 

By the just rule, and the directing hne . 

The martial leaders, with like skill and care, 

Pieserved their Imo, and equal krat the war 

Brave deeds of arms throu;^ all the ranks were tried, 480 

And every ship sustain’d an equal tide 

At one proud bark, high-towenng o’ei the fleet, 

4.jax the great and godlike Hector meet 

For one bright prize the matchless chiefs contend, 

Hor this the ships can fii'c, nor that defend , 485 

"Ine kept the shoic, and one the vessel trod. 

That fix’d as fate, this acted by a god 
* 'Diia veise startles the reader, and is no translation of the ongisal, 
wliidi IS simply, “But I viiU hasten to Achilles, that 1 may incite bun to 
take part in the battlo,’' 
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The son of Clrttus' in his daring hand. 

The deeic approacIun>r, shakes a flaming Inaad; 

Silt peieed W Telamon's huge lance exfnm : 400 

Thundering he falls, and drops th’ eitmguish’d fires. 

Greet Iletror vie^ d him with a sad furve 5 ’, 

.kh stretch'd ■& dnsi heforc the stern he lay. 

‘ Oh ! all of Trojan, all of Lycian race ! 

‘ S:aiui :o i oar arms, maintain this ardnons space. 493 

' Lo ! w here the son of royal Clytius lies, 

‘ Ah save ins arms, secnre his ohscijnies !’ 

This said, his eager javelin songlit the foe : 

But Aja\ shnnn’d the meditated blow. 

y^jz samly yet the forceful lanee was thrown ; 500 

It stTE'ch d in dust nnhappy Lycophron : 

An egile h'lng sustain’d at Ajav’ board, 

A faitlifu! itirant to a foreign lord. 

In peace, in war, for ever at his side, 

iS’ear lus lov d master as he liv'd, he died. 5(S 

From the li.gli poop he tumbles on the sand, 

,4,nd he- a litel'ss Wl, along the land 
'With angti'sh Ajax view® the piercing sight, 

.tud thus giflames his brother to the fight 
‘Teuccr behold' extended on the shore. 510 

‘ O'lr fr end, our lot d companion ' now no more 1 
‘ Dear as a parent, with a parent s care 
‘ To fight otir wars, he L-ft hi® native air 
' This death deplor’d to H< ctor s rrge we owe ; 

‘lie. enge, re.enge it on tne cruel foe 515 

‘ AtTiere are those darts on which the fates attend ® 

‘ And where the bow which Phoebfs taught to bend 'i' 

Impatient Teiicer, ha-tcniiig to h-- aid. 

Before tlit chief his ample Ijow clisplaj d , 

Tlie well-stor.'d quiver on hi® shoulder® hung o'lO 

Then hi®» d hi= arrow, and the bow— tnng sung 
CIrtus, Pi'Cn'r’s son, renown’d in fame, 

(To thee Foh damas ! an honour’d name ) 

Drove through the thickest of th’ emhattl d plains 

The sianling steeds, and shook his eager reins 525 

A® ail on gloiw ran his ardent mind. 

The pointed death arrests him from behind: 

Through 111® lair nock the thrilling arrow flies ; 

Tin vouch ® fir®t bloom reluctantly he dies. 

Hurl d from the lofty seat, at distance far. 630 

The headlong coursers spurn his empty car ; 
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Till sad Folydamas the steeds restrain'd. 

And gave, Astynous, to thy careful hand : 

Then, fir’d to vengeance, rush’d amidst the foe , 

Boge edged his sword, and strengthen’d every blow. i 63C 
Once more bold Teucer, in his country's cause. 

At Hector’s breast a chosen arrow draws 
And had the weapon found the destin’d way, 

Thy fall, great Trojan ' had renown’d that iiy. 

But Hector was not doom’d to perish then : 640 

Th,’ all-wise disposer of the fates of men 
(Imperial Jove) his present death withstands ; 

Hor was such glory due to Teueer’s hands 
At his full stretch as the tough string he drew. 

Struck by an arm unseen, it Durst in two 646- 

Down dropp’d the bow the shaft with brazen head 
Fell innocent, and on the dust lay dead 
Th’ astonish’d archer to great Ajax cries : , 

' Some god prevents our deatmed enterprise . 

' Some god, propitious to the Trojan foe, 650 

‘ Has, from my arm unfailing, struik the bow, 

‘ And broke the nerve my hands had twined with art, ' 

‘ Strong to impel the flight of many a dart ' 

‘ Since heaven commands it,’ (Ajax made reply,) 

‘ Dismiss the bow, and lay thy arrows by • 666 

‘ Thy arms no less suffice the lance to wield, 

‘ And qmt the quiver for the ponderous shield 

* In the first ranks indulge thy thirst of fame, 

‘ Thy brave example shall the rest inflame 

* Fierce as they are, by long successes vam, 660 

‘ To force our fleet, or e’en a ship to gam, 

‘ Asks toil, and sweat, and blood their utmost might 

* Shall find its match — No more , 'tis ours to fight ’ 

Then Teucer laid his faithless bow aside . 

The fourfold buckler o'er his shoulder tied , 666 

On his brave head a crested helm he placed, 

With nodding horsehair formidably graced . 

A dart, whose point with brass reiulgent shines. 

The warrior wields , and his great brother joms 
This Hector saw, and thus express’d his joy ; 670 

' Te troops of Lycia, Dardanus, and Troy ' 

* Be mmdful of yourselves your ancient fame, 

' And spread your glory with the navy’s flame. 

‘ Jove IS with us , I saw his hand, but now, 

‘ From the proud archer strike his vaunted bow 
‘ Indulgent Jove ' how plain thy favouis hlime, 

* When happy nations bear the mark-, dii me ! 
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'How easy then to see the eialdng state 
‘ Of realms aemire’d, deserted, reprobate ! 

‘ .Snch. is the fate of Greece, and sneli is onrs : 389 

‘ Behold, ye warriors, and ^ert yonr powers. 

‘ Death is' the worst ; a &te which all must try ; 

‘ And for our country 'tis a bliss to die. 

‘ The gallant man, though slain in fight he he, 

‘ Yet k-ares hie nation safe, his chiit&en firee ; 5h5 

* Entails a debt on all the gratefol state ; 

' His own brave friends shml glory m his fete ; 

‘ His wife live honour’d, all his race succeed, 

‘ And late posterity enjoy the deed ’’ 

This Tons d the soul in every Trojan breast. 690 

The godlike Ajax next his Greeks address’d : 

‘ Hou long, ye wamors of the Argive race, 

‘ (To generous Argos what a dire disgrace ') 

‘ How long on these curs’d confines wJl ye lie, 

‘ Yet undetennin'd, or to live, or dieP 695 

‘ What hopes remain, what methods to retire, 

‘ If once jour TesBels catch the Trojan fire * 

* Mark how the flames apjproaeh, how near they fell, 

* How Hec-tor calls, and Troy obeys Ins call ! 

‘ Hot to the dance that drcamul voice mvites j 600 

‘ It calls to death, and aU the rage of flgbts 
‘ 'Tib now no time for wisdom* or debates , 

‘ To your own hands are trusted all your fetes . 

■ And better far, m one decisive strife, 

‘ One day should end our labour, or our life, 605 

‘Than keep this hard-got inch of barren sands, 

‘ Still press'd, and press’d by such inglorious hands ’ 

The listening Grecians feel their leader’s flame. 

And every kindlmg bosom pants for fame. 

Then mutual slau^ters spread on either side ; 610 

By Hector here the Fhocian Schedius died ; 

T^re, pierced by Ajax, sank Laodamas, , 

Chief of the foot, of old Antenor’s race. 

Folydamas laid Otus on the sand, 

The fierce commander of tit’ Epeian band. 615 

His lancc bold Meges at the victor threw ; 

The victor stooping, from the death withdrew, 

(That valued hie, O Fheebus ' was thy care,) 

But CroBsmus’ bosom took the flying spear 

s Homer docs not say this , but, “ There is no resolution or plan 
better for us than this, to bnng our hands and might mto close combat 
with the enemy,” 
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His coirose fell bleedmg on tike slippery shore : 620 

His ramant arms triumpliant Meges bore. 

Dolops, the son of Lampus, rushes on. 

Sprung from the race of old Laomedon, 

And fam’d for provress m a weU-fonght field ; 

He pierced the centre of his souiidmg shield : 625 

But Meges Phyleus’ ample breast-plate \rore, 

(Well known in fight on SeUes' winding shore ; 

For king Fuphetes gave the golden mail, 

Compact, and firm with many a jomted scale,) 

Which oft, m cities storm'd, and battles won, 630 

Had saved the father, and now saves the son. 

Full at the Trojan’s head he urg’d his lance. 

Where the high plumes above the helmet dance, 

New-tmged with Tyrian dye m dust below. 

Shorn from the crest, the purple honours glow 636 

Meantime their fight the Spartan kmg survey'd. 

And stood by Meges’ side, a sudden aid, 

Tlirough Dolops’ shoulder urg'd his forceful dart. 

Which held its passage th ro^ h the pantmg heart. 

And issued at his breast With thiindermg sound 640 

The wainor falls extended on the ground. 

In rush the coni^uering Greeks to spoil the slain ; 

But Hector’s voice excites his kmdred tram { 

The hero most from Hicetaon sprung. 

Fierce Melamppus, gallant, brave, and yoimg. 646 

He (e’er to Troy the Grecians cross’d the maml 
Fed luB large oxen on Percote’s plam ; 

But when oppress’d, his country claim’d his care, 

Beturn’d to Ihon, and excell’d m war . 

For this m Priam’s court he held his place, 

Belov’d no less than Pnam’s royal race. 

Him Hector smgled, as his troops he led. 

And thus inflam’d him , pomtmg to the dead : 

‘ Lo, Melamppus ! lo where Dolcma lies , 

* And IS it thus our royal kinsman dies P 
‘ O’ermatch’d he falls ; to two at once a prey, 

* And lo, they bear the bloody arms away ! 

‘ Come on — a distant war no longer wage, 

* But hand to hand thy country’s foes engage : 

‘ Tdl Greece at once, and aU her glory, end, 

' Or Hion from her towery height descend, 

‘ Heav’d from the lowest stone ; and bury all 
‘ In one sad sepulchre, one common fall.’ 

a Meges wore the breast-plate of Phyleus his father, to whom it had 
been given by Euphetes, king of Epbyre, on the river Selleis in Elis. 
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Hector (this said) rusTi’d forward on the foes : 

With equi ardour Melanippus glows ' 665 

Then Ajax thus , ‘ O Greeks • respect your fame, 

‘ Kespeet yourselves and learn an honest shame 
‘ Let mutual reverence mutual warmth inspire, 

‘ And catch from breast to breast the noble fiie 
‘ On valour’s side the odds of combat he, 670 

‘ The brave live glorious, or lamented die , 

‘ The wretch that trembles in the field of fame 
' Meets death, and worse than death, eternal shame.’ 

His generous sense he not m vain unp.ti ts , 

It sunk, and rooted in the Grecian heaits 673 

They join, they throng, they thicken at his call. 

And n^ank the navy with a brazen n all , 

Shields touching shields, in order blaze above. 

And stop the Trojans, though impell d by Jove. 

The fiery Spartan first, n ith loud applause, 680 

Warms the bold son of Nestor in his cau-ic 
* Is there' (he said) ‘ in arms a youth like you, 

‘ So strong to fight, so active to pursue 

‘ Why stand you distant, nor attempt a deed f 

‘ Lift the bold lance, and make some Tiojaii bleed ’ 685 

He said, and backu aids to the lines letii ’d , 

Forth rush’d the youth, with martial fury fil’d. 

Beyond the foremost ranks , liis lance he thiew 
And round the black battalions cast his view. 

The troops of Troy recede with sudden fear, 690 

While the swift javelin hiss’d along in an 

Advancing Melanippus met the dai t 

With his bold breast, and felt it in his heart 

Thundering he falls , his falling aims resound. 

And his broad buckler i mgs against the ground. 693 

The victor leaps upon his piostiate piize , 

Thus on a roe the well bieath’d beagle flies, 

And rends his side, fresh-blccdnig w ith the dart 
The distant hunter sent into his heart 

Observing Hector to the resiiie flew , 700 

Bold as he was, Antilochus withdrew 
So when a savage, ranging o’er the plain, 

Has tom the shepherd s dog, or shepheid swam, 

Whde, conscious of the deed, he glaies aioiiiid. 

And hears the gathering multitude resouad, 703 

Timely he flies the yet iintasted food. 

And gams the friendly shelter of the wood 
So fears the youth , all Troy with shouts pursue. 

While stones and darts in uimgled tempests flew ; 
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But, enter’d m the Gtreciaii ranks, he turns 
His manly breast, and with new fury bums. 

Now on the fleet the tides of Trojans drove. 

Fierce to fulfil the stern decrees of Jove : 

The sire of gods, confirming Thetis’ prayer. 

The Grecian ardour quench'd m deep despair ; 716 

But lifts to glory Troy’s prevailing bands, 

Swells all their hearts, and strengthens all their hands 
On Ida’s top he waits with longing eyes. 

To view the navy blazmg to the skies , 

Then, nor tdl then, the scale of war sliah tui n, 720 

The Trojans fly, and conquer’d Hion burn. 

These fates i evolv’d m liis almighty mmd. 

Ho raises Hector to the woik deign’d, 

Bids him w ith more than mortal fury glow. 

And drives him, hke a lightnum, on the foe 726 

So Mars, when human crimes for vengeance call. 

Shakes his huge javelin, and whole armies fall 
Not with moie rage a conflagration rolls. 

Wraps the vast mountains, and involves ihe poles. 

He foams with wrath , beneath his gloomy brow 730 

Like fiery meteors his red eye-balls glow . 

The radiant helmet on his temple burns, 

Waves when ho nods, and lightens as he turns 
For Jove hia splendour lound the chief had thrown. 

And east the blaze of both the hosts on one 735 

Unhappy glories ' for his fate was near, 

Hue to stem Fallas, and Pclides' spear 
Yet Jove deferi d the death he was to pay. 

And gave what Fate allow'd, the honours of a day ! 

Now all on fire for fame, his breast, his eyes 740 

Bum at each foe, and single every prize , 

Still at the closest lauks, the thi&est fight, 

He pomts his aidour, and exerts his might. 

The Grecian phalanx, moveless as a tower. 

On all sides battei'd, yet resists his power : 746 

So some tall rock o’eihangs the hoary main, 
wmds assail’d, by billows beat in vain , 

TJnmov’d it hears, above, the tempest blow 
And sees the watery mountains break below. 

Girt in surroimdmg flames, he seems to fall 760 

Like fire fiom Jove, and bursts upon them all ; 

Bursts as a wave that from tlie clouds impends. 

And sweU’d with tempests on the ship descends , 

White are the decks with foam , the m mds aloud 
Howl o’er the masts, and smg thiough every shroud 


766 



282 


THE I£US. 


Pale, trembling, tir’d, tie sailors fireeze ■with fears ; 

And instant death on every wave appears. 

So pale the Greeks the eyes of Hector meet, 

The chief so thunders, and so shakes the fleet. 

As when a lion rushmg from his den, 760 

Amidst the plain of some wide-water’d fen, 

(Where numerous oxen, as at ease they feed. 

At large expatiate o'er the ranker mead ,) 

Leaps on the herds before the herdsman’s eyes : 

The trembhng herdsman far to distance flies : 765 

Some lordly &ill (the rest dispen'd and fled) 

He smgles out , arrests, and lays him dead. 

Thus from the rage of Jove-hke Hector flew 
All Greece m heaps , but one he seiz’d, and slew. 

Mycenean Periphes, a mighty name, 770 

In wisdom great, in arms well-known to fame : 

The minister of stem Eurysthens’ ire, 

Agamst Alcides , Copreus was his sire : 

The son redeem'd the honours of the race, 

A son as generous as the sire was base , 775 

O'er all his country's youth conspicuous far 
In every virtue, or of peace or w'ar 
But doom’d to Hectors stronger force to peld ! 

^amst the margm of his ample shield 

Bn struck his hasty foot his heels upsprung ; 780 

Supme he fell, his brazen behnet rung 
On the fall’n chief th' mvading Troian press’d. 

And plung'd the pointed javclm in nis breast 
His circhng irienda, who strove to guard too late 
Th’ unhappy hero, fled, or shar’d his fate 785 

Chas’d from the foremost hue, the Grecian train 
Now man the next, reeedmg tow’rd the mam • 

Wedg’d m one body at the tents they stand, 

Wall’d round with stems, a gloomy, desperate band. 

Now manly shame forbids tb’ inglorious flight , 790 

Now fear itself confines them to the fight 
Man courage breathes m mau; but Nestor most 
(The sage preserver of the Grecian host) 

Exhorts, adjures, to guard these utmost shores , 

And by their parents, by themselves, implores 793 

‘ O fnends 1 be men your generous breasts inflame 

* With mutual honour, and with mutual shame ! 

‘Think of your hopes, your fortunes ; all the care 

‘ Tour wives, your mfants, and your parents, share : 

* Think of each hvlng father’s reverend head ; 800 

* Think of each ancestor u ith glory dead ; 
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‘ Absent, by me they speak, by me they sue ; 

‘ They ask their safety and their fame from you : 

‘ The gods their fates on this one action lay, 

‘ And all are lost if you desert the day.’ 806 

He spoke, and round him breath’d heroic fires ; 

Mmeri'^a seconds irhat the sage inspires. 

The mist of darkness Jove around them threw 
She clear d, restoring all the war to view 

A sudden ray shot beammg o’er the plam, 810 

And shew’d the shores, the navy, and the mam. 

Hector they saw, and all who fly or fight. 

The scene wide opemng to the blaze of light. 

Hirst of the field, great Ajax strikes their eyes. 

His port majestic, and his ample size 
A ponderous mace, with studs of iron crown’d, 

Hull twenty cubits lon^, he swings around. 

HTor fights like others fix’d to certam stands. 

But looks a movmg tower above the bands , 

High on the decas, with vast gigantic stride. 

The godlike hero stalks from side to side 
So when a horseman from the watery mead 
(SkiU'd in the manage of the boundmg steed) 

Drives four fair coursers, practia’d to obey. 

To some great city through the pubhc way ; 

Safe in his art, as side by side they run. 

He shifts his seat, and vaults from one to one ; 

And now to this, and now to that he flies ; 

Admiring numbers foUow with their eyes. 

Hrom ship to ship thus Ajax swiftly flew, 

H o less the wonder of the wamng crew. 

As furious. Hector thunder'd threats aloud. 

And rush'd enrag’d before the Trojan crowd ; 

Then swift mvades the ships, whose beaky prores 
Lay rank’d contiguous on the bending shores 836 

So the strong ea^e from his airy hei^t. 

Who marks the swans' or cranes’ embodied Bight, 

Stoops down impetuous, while they fight for food. 

And stoopmg darkens with fiis wings the flood 

Jove leads him on with his almighty hand, 840 

And breathes fierce spirits m his following band. 

The wamng nations meet, the battle roars. 

Thick beats the combat on the soundmg prores. 

Thou would’st have thought, so furious w’as their fire, 

Hor force could tame them, and no toil could tu-e , ■ 846 

As if new vigour from new fights they won. 

And the long battle was but then begun. 
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(Treece, yet uneonquer’d, kept alive the irar, 

Secure of death, coulidiuH in despair j 
Troy ia proud hopes ah eady view'd the mam 
Biisht uith the maze, and led with heroes slam 
Like strength is felt fiom hope, and from despair, 

And each contends, as his m ere all the w ar 

’Twas thou, hold Hector ' who-se resistless hand 
P irst seiz d a ship on tlut contested strand , 

The same which dead Piotcsilaus bore. 

The fiist that touch'd th' unhappy Trojan shore 
For this in arms the warring nations stood. 

And bath'd their generous breasts with mutual blood. 
Ho room to poise the lance, or bend the bow , 

But hand to Hand, and man to man they ctow 
"Wounded, they wound , and seek each other's hearts 
"With faulehions, axes, swoids and shorten'd darts 
The f.iulchions ring, shields lattle, axes sound. 

Swords flash m air, or glitter on the ground . 

"With streaming blood the slippery shoies are dyed. 
And slaughter’d heroes swell the dreadful tide. 

Still raging Hector with his ample hand 
Grama the high stern, and gives his loud command : 

• Haste, bring the flames ' the toil of ten long years 
‘ Is finish’d , and the day desir’d appears ' 

‘ This happy day with acclamations greet, 

‘ Bright with destruction of yon hostile fleet, 

‘ The coward counsels of a timorous throng 
‘ Of reverend dotaids, check'd our glory long • 

‘Too long Jove lull’d us with lethargic charms, 

‘ But now in peals of thunder culls to arms , 

‘ In this great d.ay he ciowns our full desires, 

‘"Wakes all our force, and seconds all our fires ’ 

He spoke The warriois, at his fierce command. 
Pour a now delude on the Giecian hand 
E’en Ajax paus d, (so thick the javelms fly,) 

Stepp’d hack, and doubted or to hve, or cue 
Yet wheic the oars aie placed, he stands to wait 
What chief approaching dares attempt his fate . 

E'en to the last his naval chaige defends, 

Now shakes his spear, now lifts, and now protends , 
E’en yet, the Greeks with piercing shouts inspires. 
Amidst attacks, and deaths, and daxts, and fires : 

‘ O friends ' O heroes ' names for ever dear, 

* Once sons of Mars, and thunderbolts of war 1 
‘ All ' yet be mindful of your old renown, 

‘ Your great forefathers’ virtues and your own. 
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‘ Wliat aids expect you m this utmost strait ? 

' What bulwaits rising hetivecn you and fate P 895 

‘ No aids, no bulnarks, your retreat attend, 

‘ No friends to help no city to defend ' 

‘ This spot IS all you have, to lose or keep , 

‘ There stands the Trojans, and here rolls the deep. 

‘ ’Tis hostile ground you tread , your native lands 90C 

‘ Far, far from hence your fates are in your hands ’ 

Kaging he spoke , nor farther wastes his breath, 

But turns his lavclm to the work of death 

Whato’er hold Trojan arm'd hia darmg bands 

Agamst the sable ships with flammg brands, 906 

So well the chief his naval'” weapon sped. 

The luckless ivarrior at his stern lay dead 
Full twelve, the boldest, m a moment fell, 

Sent by great Ajox to the shades of heU. 


BOOK XVI, 

THE AEGTJMENT 

THE SIXTH BATTLE THE ACTS AHD DEATH OF PATBOCLUS 

Patroclus (in pursuance of the request of K'estor in the eleventh book) 
entreats Achilles to suffer him to to the assistance of the Greeks vrith 
Achilles' troops and Airmour lie ngiees to it, but at the same time 
charges him to content himself with rescuing the fleet, without farther 
pursuit of the cncni} The armoiii, horses, soldiers, and officeis of 
Achilles are dcsciihed AchilUs ofiirs a libutioii for the success of his 
fiiend. after wliitli Pafroclus U.ids th-e illMiniduiis to battle The 
Trojans, at the sight ot Patiocliis m Achilles’ armour, tukmg him for 
that licrO} arc cast into the utmost constci nation be beats them off 
fiom the vessels, Ileitur himself flies, Suiptdon is killed, though Jupiter 
was averse to bis fate Sivoral otber particulais of the battle are 
described, in the heat of which, ]\itioclus, ncglecfiiig the orders of 
Achilles, pursues the foe to the w'alK of Troy, whcie Apollo icpulses 
and disarms him Kuphoibus wounds him, aud IIuclui kills him* 
which concludes the book* 

So warr’d both armies on th* ensan^in’d shoic, 

Willie the black vessels smok'd w ith human goic 
Meantime Patioclus to Achilles flies. 

The atreamiug tcais fall copious horn his eyes , 

I^av.il" is the reading of all the copies Pope seems to use the 
word fur * cmplojed m defence of the ships." There is no basis fur it lu 
tno original. 
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Not faster, trickling to the plains beIo\r, 6 

From the taU rook the sable waters flow. 

Dinne Pelides, with compassion mov’d. 

Thus spoke, indulgent to his best belov’d : 

‘ Patroolns, say, what gnef thy bosom bears, 

‘ That flows so fast m these unmanly tears ? 10 

‘ No girl, no infant whom the mother keeps 
‘ From her loved breast, with fonder passion weeps , 

' Not more the mother's soul that infant warms, 

* Clung to her knees, and reaching at her arms, 

‘ Than thou hast mme i Oh tell me to what end 15 

‘ Thy moltmg sorrows thus pursue thy friend P 
‘ Griov’st thou for me, or for my martial band P 

* Or come sad tidings fiom our native land P 

‘ Our fathers live (our flist, most tender care,) 

‘ Thy good Menostius breathes the vital air, 20 

‘ And hoary Peleus yet extends his days , 

‘ Pleas’d m their ago to hear their cluldren’s praise. 

‘ Or may some meaner cause thy pity claim ? 

‘ Perhaps yon relies of the Giccian name, 

‘ Doom’d in their ships to sink by fire and sword, 26 

‘ And pay the forfeit of their haughty lord P 
‘ Whatenr the cause, reveal thy secret care, 

‘ And speak those sorrows wluch a friend would share.’ 

A 81 ^, tliat instant, from his bosom broke, 

Anothei follow'd, and Patroolus spoke 30 

‘ Let Greece at length with pity touch thy breast, 

‘ Thyself a Gieek , and, once, of Gieeks the best ! 

‘ Lo ' every chief that might her fate prevent, 

‘ Lies pierced with iiounds, and bleeding m his tent . 

Eurypylus, Tydides, Aticua' eon, 35 

‘ And M ise Ulysses, at the navy groan, 

‘ More for them country’s woun&, than for their omi. 

‘ Their pam soft aits of pharmacy can ease , 

‘ Thy bieast alone no lenitives appease. 

‘ May never rage like thine my soul enslave, 40 

‘ O great m vam ' unprofiUbly bravo ! 

‘ Thy countiy slighted in her last distress, 

‘ What friend, ii hat man, from thee shall hope redress P 
‘No men unborn, and ages yet behind, 

‘ Shall curse that fierce, that unforgiving mind. 46 

‘ O man luipitj mg ' if of man thy lace ; 

‘ But sure thou spnng’st not from a soft embrace, 

‘ Nor ever amorous hoi o caused thy bu’th, 

‘ Nor over tender goddess brought thee forth 
‘ Some rugged lock’s liaid eiitiails gave thee form, 

‘And raguig seas pioduccd Ihcc m a storm. 
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‘ A soul well-suiting that tempestuous kind, 

‘ So lOugh thy manners, so uutam'd thy mind. 

‘ If some dire oracle thy breast alarm, 

‘ If aught from Jove, or Thetis, stop thy arm, 66 

‘ Some beam of comfort yet on Greece may shine, ' 

‘ If I but lead the Myrmidonian hne 
‘ Clad in thy dreadful arms if I appear, 

‘ Proud Troy shall tremble and desert the war . 

‘ Without thy person Greece shall wm the day, 60 

‘ And thy mere image chase her foes away 
‘ Press’d by fresh forces, her o’erlabour’d tram 
‘ Shall quit the ships, and Greece respire agam. 

‘ Thus, bhnd to fate ' with snpphcatmg breath, 

‘ Thou begg'st his arms, and m ms arms thy death. 66 

■ Unfortunately good ' a boding sigh 

* TW friend return’d , and with it, this reply : 

‘ Patroclua ' thy Achilles knows no fears , 

* ITor words from Jove, nor oracles, he hears ; 

‘ Nor aught a mother's caution can suggest ; 70 

‘ The tyrant’s pride hes rooted m my breast. 

* My wrongs, my wrongs, my constant thought engage, 

' Those, my sole oracles, mspire my rage 

‘ I made him imaat , gave tarn power to wrong 
' E’en me I fell it , and shall feel it long 75 

' The maid, my black-ey'd maid, he forc’d away, 

‘ Due to the tods of many a wed-fought day ; 

‘ Due to my conquest of her fatlier s reign , 

* Due to the votes of all the Grecian tram. 

‘ Prom me he forc’d her, me the bold and brave , 80 

* Disgrac’d, dishonour’d, hko the meanest slave ' 

‘ But bear we this The wrongs I grieve are post ; 

‘ ’Tis time our fury should relent at last 

■ I fix’d its date , the day I wish’d appears , 

‘ Now Hector to my ships his battle Dears, 86 

‘ The flames my eyes, the shouts invade my ears 
‘ Go, then, Patroclua ' court fair honour’s charms 
' In Troy’s fam’d fields, and m Achilles’ arms . 

‘ Lead forth my martial Myrmidons to fight, , 

‘ Go, save the fleets, and conquer m my right. 90 

‘ See the thm rehes of them bafSed band, 

‘ At the last edge of yon deserted land ! 

' Behold all Ihon on their sliips descends ; 

* How the cloud blackens, how the storm unpends ! 

' It was not thus, when, at my sight amaz’d, 66 

‘ Troy saw and trembled as this helmet blaz’d 
‘Had not th’ injurious king oui fnendship lost, 

* Yon ample trench had buiicd half her host. 
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‘ No camps, no bulwarks, now tbe Trojans fear, 

‘Those aie not dreadful, lio Achilles there ICii 

‘ No lonsjer flames the lance of Tydeus’ sou , 

‘ No moie your general calls his Iieioes on , 

‘ Hector alone 1 hear , his dreadful breath 
‘ Commands your slaughter, or piochiims your death, 

‘ Yet now, Fatioclus, issue to the plain , 105 

‘ Now save the ships, the rising fires restrain, 

‘And give the Greeks to visit Gieeec again 
‘ But heed my words, and mark a fnend s command, 

‘ Who trusts hia fame and honours m thy hand, 

‘ And from thy deeds expects th’ Achaiau host 110 

‘ Shall render back the beauteous maid he lost 
‘ Page uncontroll'd through all the hostile crew, 

‘ But touch not Hector, Hector is my due 
‘ Though Jove m thundei should command the war, 

‘ Be just, consult my glory, and foibear 115 

‘ The fleet once sav’d, desist fiom faither chase, 

‘ Noi lead to Ilion’s walls the Grecian laco , 

‘ Some adverse god thy lashncss may destioy , 

‘ Some god, like Pheebus, evei kind to Troy 

‘Lot Greece, redeem'd fiom this destiuctive slinit, 120 

‘ Do hei own uoik, and leave the lest to fate 

‘ Oh ' would to all th' immortal poweis above, 

‘ Apollo, Pallas and almighty Jove ' 

‘ That not one Tiojan might be left alive, 

‘ And not a Greek of all the lacc suivive , 125 

‘ Might only we the v ast dcstiuctioii bhun, 

‘ And only u e destioy th’ accuised ton u ' ’ * 

Such coiifeience held the chiefs nhiie, on the sliand, 

Gieat Jove nith conquest cionii’d the Trojaii baud 

Ajax no more the sounding storm sublain’d, 130 

So thick the darts an non tempest laiii d 

On his tir’d aim the u eighty bucklei hung , 

His hollow helm with lalling jai ehus rung 

His breath, in quick sboit pantings, comes and goes ; 

And painful sweat horn all his mcmbcis floas. 1.15 


' Eustathius informs us, tli.it some of the niiciciits icjected tin-, wish 
with which Achilles concludes Ins answer, on .iccuuiu of Us impussibilitv, 
and tlic cxtiav.igiiiit auibitiuii tl,itl it discoitrs Hut their icasoiis were 
not good , tor, iii ii spi ct ot mmmers, the pot t ci'iistuiith rcpieseiits Ins hero, 
not suiIl .is he ought to have beiii, but such ,is In was icpoited, and as 
to the ixlHimigaiiu, ut il, u is nut gieutci lli.ni Uiuiued uses, when he 
deilaiis th.it, it ,tll rtnuuiice the siege, Inmselt and Stlienelus alone will 
coaliuue it till ’I'loy be taken Qmjier Sec B la. 6a 
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Spent and o’erpoweT’d, lie barely breatbea at most ; 

'lEet scarce an army stirs him from Ins post 
Dangers on dangers all around bun grow. 

And Loll to toil, and woe succeeds to woe 

Say, Muses, thron’d above the starry frame, 140 

How &st the navy blaz’d with Trojan flame ** 

Stem Hector wav’d his sword, and, standmg neaj: 

Where furious Ajax plied his ashen spear, 

Full on the l^ce a stroke so justly sped. 

That the broad faulchion lopp’d its brazen head 14S 

His pointless spear the wamon shakes in vain ; 

The brazen heM falls sounding on the plain. 

Great Ajax saw, and own’d the hand divme. 

Confessing Jove, and trembhng at the sign , 

Warn'd he retreats. Then swift from all sides pour 150 

The hiasmg brands , thick streams the fiery shower ; 

O'er the high stem the curling volumes rise. 

And sheets of rolling smoke mvolve the skies 
Divme Achilles view’d the nsmg flames. 

And smote his thigh, and thus aloud exclaims . 155 

• Arm, arm, Patrodus ' lo, the blaze amires ! 

The glowmg ocean reddens with the mes 
Arm, ere our vessels catch the spreading flame ; 

Arm, ere the Grecians be no more a name , 

‘ I haste to bring the troops ’ The hero said ; 160 

The friend with ardour and with joy obey’d 
He cas’d his limbs m brass , and first around 
His manly legs with silver buckles bound 
The clasping greaves then to his breast apphes 
The flamy cuirass, of a thousand dyes , 165 

Hmblaz’d with studs of gold, his faulcWn shone 
In the rich belt, as m a starry zone 
Achilles’ shield his ample shoulders spread, 

Achflles’ helmet nodded o’er his head. 

Adorn’d m all his terrible array, 170 

He flash’d around mtolcrablc day. 

Alone, untouch’d, Pclides’ javelin stands. 

Not to be pois’d but by Pelides’ hands . 

From Pehon’s shady brow the plant entire 

Old Chuon rent, and shap’d it for his sire , 176 

Whose son’s great arm alone the we^on wields. 

The death of heroes, and the dread of fields 
Then brave Automedon (an honour’d name. 

The second to his lord m love and fame, 

In peace his ft lend, and paitner of the war) 190 

The wmged courseis haiuuss'd to the car. 

r 
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Xanthns and Balins, of immortal breed, 

^rung from the ivmd, and like the wind in speed ; 

Wiom the wmg’d harpy, swift Podarge, bore. 

By Zephyr pregnant on the breezy shore. 18S 

Swift Pcdasus was added to their side, 

(Once great Eetion’s, now Achilles* pnde,) 

Who, like m strength, m swiftness, and in grace, 

A mortal courser, match’d th’ immortal race 

Achillea speeds from tent to tent, and warms 190 

His hardy Myrmidons to blood and arms. 

All breatmng death, around their chief they stand, 

A ginn, ternnc, formidable band. 

Grim as voracious wolves tliat seek the sprmgs, 

When Bcaldmg thirat their burning bowels wrmgs ; 195 

(When some tall stag, fresh slaughter’d m the wood. 

Has dreneh’d their wide insatiate throats with blood ,) 

To the black fount they rush, a hideous throng, 

With paunch distended and with lolling tongue , 

Eire fills their eyes, their black ^aws belch the gore, 200 

And, gorged with slaughter, still they thirst for more. 

Like furious rush’d the Myrmidonian crew, 
fsuch thoir dread strength, and such their dreadful view 
High m the midst the great Achilles stands. 

Directs their order, and the war commands 205 

He, lov’d of Jove, had launch’d for Ilion’s shores 
Pull fifty vessels, mann’d with fifty oars 
Five chosen leaders the fierce bands obey. 

Himself supreme in valour, as m sway 
First march’d Menestheus, of celestial birth, 210 

Derived from thee, whose watei s wash the earth, 

Divme Sperchius ' Jove-descended flood ! 

A mortal mother mixmg w ith a god 
Such was Menestheus, but miscall’d by fame 
The son of Borus, that eyious’d the dame. 216 

Eudoi-us ue\t , whom Polyraele the gay, 

Fam’d m the graceful dance, produc’d to day. 

Her, sly Cyllenius lov’d , on her would gaze, 

As with swift stop she form’d the running maze 

To her high chambei , from Diana's quire, 220 

The god pursued her, uig’d, and crown’d his fire. 

The son confess’d his father’s heavenly race. 

And heir’d lus mother’s swiftness m the chase. 

Strong Echecleus, blcss'd m all those charms 

That pleas’d a god, succeeded to her aims , 225 

Hot conscious of those loves, long hid from fame. 

With gifts of price he sought and won the dame } 
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Her secret oflfsprmg to her sire she bare , ’ 

Her sire caress’d him with a parent’s care. 

Pisander follow’d , macchless m his art 230 

To wing the spear, or aim the distant dart ; 

Ho hand so sme of all th* Emathian Ime, 

Or if a surer, great Patroelus ! thine. 

The fourlh by Phoenix’ grave command was grac'd s 
Laeices’ valiant offspring led the last. 235 

Soon as Achilles uith superior care 
Had call’d the chiefs, and order’d all the war. 

Tins stem remembrance to his troops he gave : 

‘ Ye fai -fam’d Myrmidons, ye fierce and brave ! 

‘ Thmk with what threats you dar’d the Trojan throng, 240 
‘ Thmk what r^roaeh these eara endur’d so long . 

“ Stern son of Peleus” (thus ye us’d to say, 

‘ 'While restless, raging, in your ships you lay,) 

" Oh nurs’d ii ith gaU, uuknowmg how to yield ! 

“ At hose rage defiauds us of so fam’d a field, 246 

“ If that dire fury must for ever bum, 

“ AVhat make we here P lletum, ye chiefs, return ! ” 

‘ Such were your words Now, w amors, grieve no more, 

‘ Lo there the Tiojans ' bathe your swords m gore ! 

‘ This day shall give you all your soul demands , 260 

‘ Glut all your hearts ' and weary all your hands •’ 

Thus while he rous’d the fire in every breast, 

Close, and more close, the hstenmg cohorts press’d ; 

Hanks w edged in ranks, of arms a steely nng 

StiU grows and spreads and thickens round uie king. 265 

As when a circling wall the builder forms, 

Of strength defensive against winds and storms. 

Compacted stones the tmekenmg work compose. 

And lound him wide the nsmg stmeture grows : 

So helm to helm, and crest to crest they throng, 260 

Shield urg'd on shield, and man drove man along : 

Thick undistmguish’d plumes, together jom'd. 

Float m one sea, and wave before the wmd. 

Far o’er the rest, m ghttcring pomp appear. 

There bold Automedon, Patroelus here , 265 

Brothers m arms, with equal fury fir’d , 

Two friends, two bodies with one soul mspir’d. 

But, min dful of the Gods, Achilles went 
To the nch coffer m lbs shady tent . 

There lay on heaps his various gpments roll’d, 270 

And coBuy iiiis, and carpets stm with gold , 

* Convened. 
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(The presents of the silver-footed dame ;) 
from thence he took a boTvl of antique ftame. 

Which never man had stain’d with ruddy wme, 

Nor rais’d in offerings to the powers divine, 276 

But Peleus’ son , and Peleus' son to none 
Had rais’d in offermgs, but to Jove alone 
This, ting’d with sulphur, sacred first to flame. 

He purg’d , and wasVd it m the running stioam. 

Then cleans’d liis hands , and, fixing for a space 2S>J 

His eyes on heaven, his feet upon the place 
Of sacrifice, the purple draught he pour’d 
Forth in the midst , and thus the god implor’d 
‘ Oh thou supreme 1 high-thron’d all height above ' 

‘ Oh great Pelasgic, Dodonean Jove ' 2S5 

‘ Who, ’midst surroundmg fiosts, and vapours chill, 

‘ Presid’st on bleak Dodona’s vocal hill, 

‘ (Whose groves the Selli, race austere • surround, 

‘ 'Their feet unwash’d, their slumbers on the ground , 

‘ Who hear from rustling oaks thy dark decrees , 290 

‘ And catch the fates low-wliispei’d m the biee/e ) 

■ Hear, as of old Thou gav’st at Thetis’ piayor, 

‘ Glory to me, and to the Greeks despair 
‘ Lo, to the dangers of the fightmg field 

‘ The best, the dearest of my fnends, I yield 29.") 

‘ Though stUl determin’d, to my ships confin’d, 

‘ Patroclus gone, I stay but half behind 
‘ Oh be his guoi'd thy pi evidential care, 

* Confirm his heart, and strmg his arm to war , 

‘ Press’d by his single force, let Hectoi see 300 

‘ His fame m arms not on mg all to mo 
‘ But when the fleets are sav’d from foes and fire, 

‘ Let him with conquest and renown retire , 

‘ Preserve his arms, preserve his social tram, 

‘ And safe return him to these eyes agam ’’ 305 

Great Jove consents to half the chief’s request. 

But heaven’s eternal doom demes the rest 
To free the fleet was granted to his prayer , 

His safe return the wmds dispers’d m air 

Back to his tent the stem Achdies flies, 310 

And waits the combat with impatient eyes 

Meanwhile the troops, beneath Patroclus’ care. 

Invade the Trojans, and commence the war 
As wasps, provoked by children m their play. 

Pour fiom their mansions by the broad highway, 

In swarms the guiltless tiaveller engage. 

Whet all then' stmgs, and call forth aU their rage . 


315 
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AH nse m arms, and witL. a general cry 
Assert their waxen domes, and buzzmg progeny. 

Thus from the tents the fervent legion swarms, 320 

So loud their clamours, and so keen their arms ; 

Their rising rage Palroclus’ breath mspires. 

Who thus inflames them with heroic fires 
‘ Oh warriors, partners of Achilles’ praise ! 

' Be mmdfal of your deeds m ancient days 326 

* Your godlike master let your acts proclaim, 

‘ And add new glories to lus mighty name. 

‘ Think your Achdles sees you fight he brave, 

‘ And humble the proud monarch whom you save.' 

Joyful they heard, and, kmdling as he spoke, 330 

Flew to the fleet, mvolv’d m fire and smoke 
From shore to shore the doublmg shouts resoimd. 

The hollow ships return a deeper sound. 

The war stood still, and aUaiound them gaz’d. 

When great Achillea’ shmmg armour blaz’d 335 

Troy saw, and thought the (Head Achilles nigh ; 

At once they see, they tremble, and they 
Then first thy spear, divme Fatroclus ' new, 

W''here the war raged, and where the tumult grew 

Close to the stern of that fam’d ship, which bore 340 

Unbless’d Protesilaus to Ilion’s shore. 

The great Pieonian, hold Pyriechmes, stood. 

Who led his bands from Axius’* windmg flood . 

His shoulder-blade receives the fatal wound , 

The groaning warnor pants upon the ground 345 

His troops, that see their country’s glory slam. 

Fly diverse, scatter’d o’er the distant plam 
Patroelus’ arm foibids the spreading fires. 

And from the half-burn'd ship proud Troy retires. 

Clear’d from the smoke the joyful navy lies, 350 

In heaps on heaps the foe tumultuous flies , 

Triumphant Greece her rescued decks ascends, i 

And loud acclaim the starry region rends. 

So when thick clouds enwrap the mountain’s head. 

O’er heaven’s expanse like one black ceding spread 355 

Sudden the Thunderer, with a flashmg ray. 

Bursts through the darkness, and lets down the day : 

The hills shine out, the rocks m prospect rise. 

And streams, and voles, and forests strike the eyes , 

The smiling scene wide opens to the sight, 360 

And all th’ unmeasur’d ether flames with hght. 

= A river in Fsonia, a part of Thrace, of which Fyricchmea was priiick. 
See B 11 . 1030. 
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But Troy repuls’d, and scatter’d o’er the plama 
Forc’d from the navy, yet the fight maintains. 
Now eTery Greek some hostile hero slew, 

But still the foremost bold Fatroclus flew ■ 

As Areilycus had turn’d him round. 

Sharp m his thigh he felt the piercmg woimd ; 
The brazen-pomted spear, with ngour thrown, 
The thigh transfix’d, and broke the brittle bone ; 
Headlong he fell. Next, Thoas, was thy chance. 
Thy breast, tmarm’d, received the Spartan lance * 
Fhyhdes’® dart, as Amphielns drew nigh. 

His blow prevented, and tranmierc’d his thigh. 
Tore all the brawn, and rent the nerves away ; 

In darkness and m death the wamor lay 
In equal arms two sons of Nestor stand. 

And two bold brothers of the Lycian band : 

By great Antilochus, Antymmus dies, 

Pierced m the flank, lamented youth ' he hes. 
Emd Maris, bleeding m his brother’s wound. 
Defends the breathless carcass on the ground 
Furious he flies, his murderer to engage. 

But godlike Thrasymed prevents his rage . 
Between his arm and shoulder aims a blow ; 

His arm falls spouting on the dust below - 
He smks, with endless darkness cover’d o’er, 

And vents his soul, efius’d with gushing gore. 

Slam by two brothers, thus two brothers bleed, 
Sarpedon’s fnends, Amisodarus’ seed 
Amisodarus, who, by Funes led. 

The bane of man, abhorr'd Chimaira bred 
SkiU’d m the dart m vam, his sons expire, 

And pay the forfeit of their gudty sire 
Stopp’d m the tumult Cleobulus lies. 

Beneath Oileiis’ arm, a hvmg prize , 

A hvmg prize not long the Trojan stood • 

The thmsty faulchion drank his reeking blood ; 
Plung’d in his throat the smoking weapon lies ’ 
Black death, and fate unpitying, seal his eyes 
Amid the ranks, with mutum thirst of fame, 
Lycon the brave, and fierce Peneleus came ; 

In vam their javehns at each other flew , 

Now, met m arms, their eager swords they drew : 
On the plumed crest of his Boeotian foe 
The darmg Lycon aim’d a noble blow ; 

* The lance of Menolnus * Kegcs, son of Fhyleus 
was king of Cana , BtUeiophon maincd hu daughter. 
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Tlie sword broke sbort , but bis, Peneleus sped 
Full on the juncture of the neck and head . 

The head, divided by a stroke so inst, 

Hung by the skin , the body sunk to dust. 

O’ertaken Acamas by Menon bleeds, 410 

Pierc’d through the shoulders as he mounts hia steeds : 

Pack from the car he tumbles to the ground ; 

His svmnming eyes eternal shades surround. 

Next Erymas was doom’d his fate to fed . 

His open’d mouth receiv'd the Cretan steel , 416 

Beneath the brain the pomt a passage tore. 

Crash’d the thin bones, and ground the teeth in gore. 

His mouth, his eyes, his nostrils, pour a flood ; 

He sobs his soul out in the gush of blood. 

As when the flocks neglected by the swam i420 

(Or kids, or Iambs) lie scatter’d o’er the plam, 

A taoop of wolves th’ unguarded charge survey, 

And rend the trembling, imrcstgtmg prey . 
fl'hus on the foe the Greeks impetuous came : 

Troy fled, unmindful of her former fame. 426 

But still at Hector godhke Ajav aim’d. 

Still, pointed at his breast, his javehn flam’d : 

The Gkojan chief, expenene’d m the field. 

O'er his broad shoulders spread the massy shield. 

Observ’d the storm of darts the Grecians pour, 430 

And on his buckler caught the ringing shower 
He sees for Greece the scale of conquest rise. 

Yet stops, and turns, and saves his lov’d allies. 

As when the hand of Jove a tempest forms. 

And roUs the clouds to blacken heaven uith storms, 436 

Dark o’er the fields th’ ascending vapour fiies. 

And shades the sun, and blots the gmden skies : 

So from the ships, along the dusky plain. 

Dire Enght and Terror drove the !l^jan tram. 

E’en Hector fled , through heaps of disarray 440 

The fiey coursers forc’d their lord away • 

While far behmd his Trojans fall confus’d. 

Wedg’d m the trench, m one vast carnage bruis’d. 

Chariots on chariots roll , the clashmg spokes 
Shock , while the maddenmg steeds break short their yokes. 44c, 
In vain they labour im the steepy mound , 

Their charioteers he foanung on the ground 
Fierce on the rear, with shouts, Fatroclus flies ; 

Tumultuous clamour flUs the fields and skies , 

Thick drifts of dust mrolve their rapid flight , 

Clouds rise on clouds, and heaven is snatch’d from sight. 
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Til’ afiWglited steeds, their dying lords cast 'down, 

Scour o’er the fields, and stretch to reach the town. 

Loud o’er the rout was heard the nctor’s cry, 

"Where the war bleeds, and where the thickest die , 4oS 

"WTiere horse, and arms, and chariots, he o’erthrown, 

And bleeding heroes under axles j^oan. 

No stem, no check, the steeds of Peleus knew ; 

Prom bank to bank th' immortal coursers flew, 

High-boundmg o’er the fosse the whirling car 4G0 

Smokes through the ranks, o ertakes the flying war. 

And thunders after Hector , Hector flies, 

Patroclus shakes hia lance , but fate denies 
Not with less noise, with less impetuous force. 

The tide of Trojans urge their desperate course, 465 

Than when in autumn Jove his furv pours. 

And earth is laden with mcessant showers ; 

("When guilty mortals break th’ eternal laws. 

Or judges, bribed, betray the righteous cause ,) 

From their deep beds he bids the rivers rise, 470 

And opens all the floodgates of the skies 
Th’ impetuous torrents from their hills obey, 

"Whole fields are drown’d, and mountains swept away , 

Loud roars the deluge tiU it meets the mam ; 

And trembhng man sees all his labours vain 475 

And now the chief (the foremost troops repell’d) 

Hack to the ships his destm’d progress held. 

Bore down half Troy m his resistless way. 

And forc’d the routed ranks to stand the day.’ 

Bet ween the space where sdver Simms flow s, 430 

"Where lay the fleets, and where the rampircs rose, 

All grim with dust and blood, Patroclus stands, 

And turns the slaughter on the conquenng bauds. 

First Pronous died beneath his fiery dart, 

"Which pierc’d below the shield his valiant heart. 485 

Thestor was next , who saw the chief appear, 

And fell the victim of his coward fear 
Shmiik up he sat, with wild and haggard eye. 

Nor stood to combat, nor had force to fly • 

Patroclus mark’d him as he shunn’d the war, 490 

And with nnmanly tremblmg shook the car. 

And dropp’d the flowing reins Hun ’twixt the jaws 
The javdm sticks, and frOm the chariot draws 

’ This IS not clear. The original signifies that Patroclus cut o£F a por- 
tion of the Trojans from the rest, and drove them hack towards the Gre- 
•lap vessels, instead of allowing them to ahelter themselves in the town. 
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As on a rook that overhangs the main, 

An angler, studious of the line end cane, 493 

Some mighty fish draws pantmg on the shore j 
Not with less ease the barbed javehn bore 
The gapmg dastard ; as the spear was shook. 

He fell, and hfe his heartless breast forsook. 

Next on Eryalus he files , a stone, 60tf 

Large as a rock, was by hia fury thrown ; 

Pull on his crown the ponderous fragment flew, 

And burst the helm, and cleft the head m two • 

Prone to the ground the breathless warrior fell, 

And death mvolv’d him with the shades of hell. 605 

Then low in dust Epaltes, Ecbius, he ; 

Ipheas, Evippus, Poljrmelus, die, 

Aniplioteins and Erymas succeed ; 

And last Tlepolcmus and Pyres bleed 

Where’er he moves, the growing slaughters spread 510 

In heaps on heaps , a monument of dead 
When now Sarpedon hia brave finends beheld 
GroveUing m dust, and gaspmg on the field. 

With this reproach his flying host he warms , 

* Oh stam to honour ' oh disgrace to arms 1 516 

‘ Forsake, mglonous, the contended plam , 

‘ This hand, unaided, shall the war sustam ; 

‘ The tdsk be mme, this hero’s strength to try, 

‘ Who mows whole troops, and makes an army fly.' 

He spake , and. speakmg, leaps from off the car ; 520 

Patroclus lights, and sternly waits the war 
As when two vultures on the mountam’s height 
Stoop with resounding pmions to the fight , 

They cuff, they tear, they raise a screaming cry ; 

The desert echoes, and the rocks reply : 625 

'I he warriors thus, oppos’d m arms, engage 
With equal clamours, and with equal rage. 

Jove view’d the combat, whose event foreseen. 

He thus bespoke his sister and his queen 
‘ The hour draws on , the destmies ordam 630 

‘ My godlike son shall press the Phrygian plam ; 

‘ Already on the verge of death he stands, 

‘ His life 18 ow’d to fierce Patroclus’ hands. 

‘ What passions m a parent's breast debate ! 

* Say, shall I snatch !mm from impending fate, 635 

‘ And send him safe to Lycia, distant far 

‘ From aU the dangers and the toils of war P 
' Or to his doom my bravest offspnng yield, 

* And fatten iiith celestial blood the field?’ 



298 


THE HUH. 


Then ihiiB the goddess with the rsdisjit eyes ■ 640 

* "What words are these P O sorereign of the skies ! 

‘ Short IS the date prescrib’d to mortal man , 

‘ Shall Jove, for one, extend the narrow span, 

‘ Whose bounds were fix’d before his race began ? 

‘ How many sons of gods, foredoom’d to death, 515 

‘ Before proud Ilion must resign their breath ! 

• Were thme exempt, debate would nse above, 

‘ And murmuring powers condemn their partial Jove 
‘ Give the bold cluef a glorious fate m fight , 

‘ And when th’ ascending soul has wing’d her flight, 560 

‘ Let Sleep and Death convey, by thy command, 

‘ The breathless body to his native land. 

‘ His friends and people, to his future praise. 

' A marble tomb and pyramid shall raise, 

' And lastmg honours to his ashes give ; 555 

‘ His fame ('tis all the dead can have) shall hve ’ 

She said , the cloud-compeller, overcome. 

Assents to fate, and ratifies the doom. 

Then, touch’d with CTief, the weepmg heavens distiU’d 
A shower of blood o'er all the fatal field } 56C 

The god, his eyes avertmg from the plain. 

Laments his son, predestin’d to be slam, 

Far from the Lycian shoics, his happy native reign. 

Now met m arms, the combatants appear, 

Each heav’d the shield, and pois’d the mted spear , 565 

From strong Patroclus’ hand the javelin fled. 

And pass’d the groin of valiant Thrasymed , 

The nerves umbiac’d no more his bulk sustam ; 

He falls, and falling bites the bloody plain. 

Two sounding darts the Lycian leader threw , 570 

The first aloof with erring fury flew. 

The next tran^ierc'd AchiUes’ mortal steed. 

The generous Pedasus, of Theban breed. 

Fix’d in the shoulder-jomt , he reel’d around, 

Soil’d m the bloody dust, and paw’d the slippery ground. 575 
His sudden fall th’ entangled harness broke , 

Each axle crackled, and the chariot shook . 

When bold Automedon, to disengage 
The startmg coursers, and restram their rage. 

Divides the traces with his sword, and freed 580 

Th’ encumber’d chariot from the dying steed • 

The rest move on, obedient to the rem , 

The oar rolls slowly o’er the dusty plain. 

The towermg chiefs to fiercer nght advance. 

And first Sarpedon whirl’d his mighty lance. 


585 
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"WTiicli o’er the warrior’s shoulder took its (■ouvse, 

And spent in empty air its dying force 
Not so Patroolus’ never-erring dart , 

Aim 'd at his breast, it pierced the mortal part, 

"Where the strong fibres bmd the solid heart. 690 

Then, as the mountain oak, or poplar tall. 

Or pme, (fit mast for some gieat admiral,) 

Nods to the axe, till with a groaning sound 
It smks, and spreads its honours on the ground , 

Thus fell the kmg , and, laid on earth supine, 696 

Before his chariot stretch’d his form divine 
He grasp’d the dust distaiii’d with stieammg gore. 

And, pale in death, lay groaning on the shore. 

So hes a bull beneath the lion’s paws, 

While the grim savage grinds with foaming jaws 600 

The trembling limbs, and sucks the smoking blood 
Deep groans, and hollow loais, rebellow through the wood 
Then to the leader of the Lyciau band 
The dying chief address’d his last command : 

‘ Glaucus, bo bold , thy task be fiist to dare 606 

‘ The glorious dangers of destructive war, 

' To lead my troops, to combat at their head, 

‘ Incite the living, and supply the dead. 

‘ Tell them, I charged them uith my latest breath 
‘ Not unreveng’d to bear Saipcdon’s death 610 

‘ What gnef, what shame, must Glaucus undergo, 

* If these spoil'd arms adorn a Grecian foe ' 

‘ Then as a friend, and as a wamor, fight ; 

‘ Defend my body, conquer in my right , 

‘ That, taught by groat examples, all may try 616 

‘ Like thee to vanmiish, or like mo to die ’ 

He ceas’d , the fates suppress’d his labourmg breath. 

And his eyes darken’d with the shades of death 
Th’ msultmg victor with disdain bestrode 

The prostrate prmce, and on his bosom trod ; 620 

Then drew the weapon fiom his pantmg heart. 

The reekmg fibres clinging to the dart , 

From the wide wound gush’d out a stream of blood, ^ 

And the soul issued m the purple flood 

His flying steeds the Myrmidons detain, 626 

TJngmded now, their mighty master slain. 

AU-impotent of aid, tiansflx’d with gnef. 

Unhappy Glaucus heard the dying chief 
His painful arm, yet useless uith the smart 
Inflicted late by 'Touccr’s deadly dart, 

Supported on his better hand he stay d , 

To Phoebus then ( tu as all he could) he pray’d . 


630 
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‘ AU-Beeing monarch ! whether Lycia'8 coast, 

• Or Bacred Ihon, thy brmht presence boast, 

‘ Powerful ahke to ease the ureteh’s smart , 63S 

‘ O hear me ' god of every heahng art ' 

‘Lo 1 stiff with clotted blood, ana pieic’d with pain, 

‘ That thriUs my arm, and shoots through eveiy vein : 

‘ I stand unable to sustain the spear, 

‘ And sigh, at distance fium the gloiious war OK) 

Low m the dust is great Sarpedon laid, 

‘ Nor .Tove vouchsaf’d his haplcsB ollspiing aid 
‘ But thou, O god of health ' thy succour lend, 

‘ To guard the rcliques of my slaughter’d fi leiid 

■ For thou, though distant, eanst restore my might, 615 

‘ To head my Lycians, and support the fight ’ 

Apollo heard , and, suppliant as ho stood, 

Ills ncavenly hand restrain’d the flux oi blood , 
lie drew the dolouis from the wounded part. 

And breath’d a spmt m his iiamg heait 65U 

Kenevi’d by ait dirme, the hero stands. 

And owns th’ assistance of inimoital hands 
First to the fight his native troops he naims, 

Then loudly calls ou Troi ’a vindictiie aims , 

With ample strides he stalks fiom place to place, 655 

Now fires Agenor, now Polydanias , 
jEneas neit, and Hoctoi he accosts , 

Inflaming thus the rage of all thru hosts 

‘What tliousilits, rpgaidloaa chief ' thy breast employ, 

‘ Oh too forgetful of the li lends of Troy ' 060 

• Those generous fiieuda, uho, fiom their country fur, 

‘ Breathe tlicir brave souls out in another’s n ur 

‘ See ’ where m dust the gieal Saipedou hes, 

‘ In action valiant, and in council wise, 

■ Who guarded right, and kept liis people free , 605 

‘ To all his Lymans lost, and lost to thee ' 

• Stretch’d hy Patroclus’ arm on yonder plains , 

‘ Oh sai e fiom hostde rage liis lov’d remains ! 

‘ Ah ' let not Giuccc lus conquer’d trophies boast, 

‘ Nor on Ills corse rei eiige hei lieioes lost ' 670 

He b})oke eai li Icadci in his gi lef partook , 

Troy, at the loss, thioiigh all her legions shook ; 

Transfix’d with deep regret, thiw view o’urthrown 
At once his coiiiitiy’s pillar, ami their own j 
A chief, who led to 'Ploy’s beleaguer’d wall 676 

A host of heroes, and outshm’d Qiem all. 

Fir d, Ihey rush on , first Hector seeks the foes. 

And V, ilh superior vengeance greatly glows. 
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But o’er the head the fierce Patroclus stands, 

And, rousing A|nx, rous’d the listening bands 630 

‘ Heroes, he men ' be what you were before , 

‘ Or weigh the great occasion, and be more 
‘ The chief who taught our lofty walls to yield, 

‘ Lies pale in death, extended on the field 

‘ To guard liis body, Troy in numbers files , 685 

‘ 'Tis half the glory to mamt,iin our prize 
‘ Haste, sliip ms ams, the slaughter round hun spread, 

‘ And send the liniig Lj''cians to the dead ’ 

The heroes kindle at bis ficice command. 

The martial squadrons close on either hand 690 

Here Troy and Lycia charge with loud alaimis, 

Thcssalia there and Gioecc oppose their arms 
Witli horiid shouts they cu'tlc lound the slam j 
The clash of armour rings o’ei all the plum. 

Great .Tore, to sn ell the horroi s of the fight, 696 

O’ei the fierce armies poms peinicious night. 

And round his son confounds the w.irrmg hosts, 

His fate ennobhiig nitli a cioud of ghosts 
Now Gieeco gives way, and gical Epigeus falls j 
Agac lens' son fioni Budinin s lofty Malls 700 

Who, chas’d for iniiidei (hence, asiqiphant came 
To Pelens and the silvci -footed dame , 

Now sent to Tioy, Achilles’ ,iims to aid, 

He pays the rengeaneo to liis kinsman’s shade • 

Soon as his luckless hand had touch’d the dead, 705 

A rock’s large fiagnient thundei’d on his head ; 

Hurl’d by Hectorean foiee, it cleft in twam 
His shattci’d helm, and stretch’d him o’er the slam 
Fierce to the i an of fight Pntrooliis came , 

And, like an eagle darting a( his game. 710 

Sprung on the Trojan and the Lycian bund 
“Vniat grief’ thy heart, what fury urg'd thy hand. 

Oh geneious Greek ! when Mith full vigour throivn 
At Sthenelaus flew the weighty stone. 

Which sunk him to the dead m hen Tioy, too near 715 

That arm, drew back , and Hector leamri to fear 
Par as an able hand a lance can thiow. 

Or at the lists, or at the fighting foe. 

So far the Trojans from then lines retir’d ; 

Till Glaucus, turning, all the rest inspir’d. 730 

* Ho atones, bj his own dcafh foi that nhicb he had inflicted on hii 
kinsman, and for which he bad been cbosed horn Budium. 

* For tbe death of Fpigeus 
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Then Bathycleus fell beneath his rage. 

The only hope of Chalcon’a trembhng age : 

"Wide o’er the land was stretch’d his large domain, 

With stately seats and riches bless’d m vam 

Him, bold inth youth, and eager to pursue 726 

The flymg Lycians, Glaueus met, and slew ; 

Pierced through the bosom with a sudden wound, 

He fell, and, falhng, made the fields resound. 

Th’ Achaians sorrow for their hero slam , 

With tonquermg shouts the Trojans shake the plam, 730 

And Cl oil d to spod the dead the Greeks oppose 
An iron circle round the carcass grows 
Then hiave Laogonus rcsign’dlus breath, 

Despatch’d by Meiion to the shades of dea& 

On Ida’s holy hdl he made abode, 736 

The priest of Jove, and honour’d hke his god. 

Between the jaw and ear the javelin went 
The soul, exhaling, issued at the vent 
His spear dEneas at the victor threw. 

Who, stooping forward, from the death withdrew , ,740 

The lance Iiisa’d harmless o’er his coveimg shield. 

And tremhhng struck, and rooted m the field ; 

There yet scarce spent, it quivers on the plam. 

Sent by the great .Eneas’ arm m vain 

‘ Snift as thou art,’ (the raging hero cries,) 745 

■ And skill’d in dancmg to dispute the prize, 

‘ My spear, the destin’d passage had it found, 

‘ Had fix’d thy active vigour to the ground ’ 

‘ Oh valiant leader of the Dardan host ’’ 

(Insulted Mcrion thus retorts the boast ,) 750 

■ Strong as you are, 'tis mortal force you trust, 

‘ An arm as strong may stretch thee m the dust 
‘ And if to this my lance thy fate be given, 

‘ Vain are thy vaunts , success is still from heaven 
' This, instant, sends thee down to Pluto’s coast 755 

‘ Mine IS the glory, his thy parting ghost ’ 

‘ O friend ’’ (Menoetius’ son this ansner gave) 

‘ With words to combat ill befits the brave 
' Not empty boasts the sous of Troy repel, 

‘ Your swords must plunge them to the shades of hell 760 
‘ To speak, beseems the council but to dare 

■ In gtoiious action, is the task of war ' 

This said. Patroclus to the battle flies , 

Gi eat Merion follows, and new shouts arise • 

Shields, hehnets rattle, as the wamors close j 705 

And thu k and heavy sounds the storm of blows. 
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As tkrougli the shrilling vale, or mountain ground. 

The labours of the iroodman’s axe resound , 

Blows following blows are heard re-echomg wide, 

■While crackling forests fall on eve^ side : 770 

Thus echoed all the fields with loud alarms. 

So fell the warriors, and so rung their arms. 

Now great Sarpedon on the sandy shore. 

His heavenly form defac’d with durf and gore. 

And stuck w'lth darts by warrmg heroes shed, 776 

Lies undistmguish'd from the vulgar dead 
His long-disputed corse the chiefs enclose, 

On every side the busy combat grows , 

Thick as beneath some shepherd’s thatch’d abode, 

(The pads high foaming with a mdky flood,) 780 

The buzzmg flies, a persevering tram, 

Incessant swarm, and chas’d return agam. 

Jove view’d the combat with a stem survey. 

And eyes that flash’d intolerable day , , 

Fix’d on the field his sight, his breast debates 785 

The vengeance due, and meditates the fates 
■VS'hether to ume their mompt eflfect, and call 
The force of Etector to Fatroclus’ foU, 

Tins mstant see his short-liv’d trophies won, 

And stretch him breathless on his slaughter’d son , 790 

Or yet, with many a soul’s untimely flight, 

Augident the fame and horror of the fi^t 

To crown Achdles’ vahant friend with praise 

At length he dooms and that his last of days 

Shall set in glory , bids him drive the foe ; 795 

Nor unattended see the shades below 

Then Hector’s mind he fills with dire dismay , 

He mounts his car, and calls his hosts away ; 

Sunk with Troy’s heavy fates, he sees decline 

The scales of Jove, and pants with awe dirme. 800 

Then, nor before, the hardy Lyeians fled, 

And left their monarch w ilh the common dead . 

Aiound, m heaps on heaps, a dreadful wall 
Of carnage rises, as the heroes fall 

(So Jove decreed ') At length the Greeks obtain 8bn 

The prize contested, and despoil the slam. 

The radiant arms are by Patroelus borne, 

Patroclus’ ships the glorious spoils adorn 

Then thus to Phoebus m the realms above. 

Spoke from his throne the cloud-compelhng Jove : 810 

• Descend, my Phoebus ' on the Phrygian plam, 

■ And &om the fight convey Sarpedon slam : 
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' Then bathe his body in the crysinl flood, 

‘With dust dishonour’d, and deform’d uith blood: 

* O’er all his limbs ambrosial odours shed, 815 

* And ivith celestial robes adorn the dead 

‘ Those rites discharg'd, his sacred coise bequeath 
‘ To the soft arms ofsilent Sleep and Death 
‘ They to his friends the mournful charge shall bear 

* His friends a tomb and pyramid shall rear , 820 

‘ What honours mortals alter death receive, 

‘ Those unavaihng honours we may give ’ 

Apollo bows, and from mount Ida's height. 

Swift to the field precipitates his flight , 

Thence from the war the breathless hero bore, 826 

Veil'd in a cloud to silver Sunois’ shore , 

There bath'd his honourable wounds, and dress’d 
His manly members in th’ immoital vest. 

And with perfumes of sweet ambrosial dews, 

Hestores lus freshness, and his form renews 830 

Then Sleep and Death, two tnins of winged race. 

Of matchless swiftness, but of silent pace, 

Beceiv’d Sarpedon at the god’s command, 

And m a moment reach’d the Lycian land , 

The corse amidst his weeping fi lends they laid, 635 

Where endless honours wait the sacied shade 
Meanwhile Fatroclus pouis along the plains, 

With foammg coursers, and with loosen d rems . 

Fierce on the Trojan and the Lycian crew, 

Ah bhnd to fate ' thy headlong fury flew 840 

Agamst what fate and poweiful Jove ordain, 

Vam was thy friend’s tomniand, thy courage vam 
For he, the god, whose counsels uncontioU’d 
Dismay the mighty, and confound the bold ; 

'The god who gives, resumes, and orders all, 84,5 

He urg’d thee on, and urg d thee on to fall 
Who first, brave hero ' by that arm was slam, 

Who last beneath thy vengeance press’d the plam. 

When heaven itself thy fatal fury led. 

And call’d to fill the number of the dead? 850 

Adrestus first , Autonous then succeeds , 

Fchcclus follows , next young Megas bleeds ; 

Epistor, Monahppua, bite the ground • 

The slaughter Elasus and Muhos crown’d : 

Then sunk Pylartes to eternal night ; 863 

The rest, dispersing, trust their fates to flight. 

How Troy had stoop’d beneath his matemess power 
But flaimng Plusbus kept the sacred tower. 
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Tiiiipp at thr baUK'iiu-nts Patroclus struck, 

His blazing legis thrice Apollo shook 860 

He tried the fourth ; when, bnrslmg from the cloud, 

A more than moital voice was heard aloud 
‘ Patrotlus I cease , this heaven-defended wall 

• Defies thy lance, not fated yet to fall . 

'Thy fiiend thj' giealei fai, it sliall Withstand, S65 

* ‘ Troy sliall not stoop, e’en to Achilles hand ' 

So spoke the god who darts celestial fii es 
The Greek obeys him, and «ilh awe retues 
While Hector, checking at the Scaian gates 
His panting coiii'sei's, in hi-> bieost debates, 870 

Or m Ibe field his foiees to employ. 

Or draw the troops n ithin the w alls of Troy 
Thns while he thought beside lum Phoebus ptood. 

In Asms’ shape n ho reign’d by Sangar’s flood 

(Ihy brother Hecuba' fioin Djmas sprung 876 

A valiant M aiTioi haughty, bold and young ) 

Thus he accosts him ‘ AVliat a shameful sight ' 

' Gods ! IS it Hector that foibeais the fight i* 

* Were thme my vigoui this successful spear 

‘ Should soon convince thee of so false a tear 680 

‘Turn thee, ah turn thee to the field of fame, 

‘ And m Patroolus’ blood efiaco thy shame 
' Perhaps Apollo shall thy aims succeed, 

‘ And heaven oidanis him bv tliy lance to bleed ’ 

So spoke th’ inspiring god then took Ins flight, 686 

And plung d amidst the tinniilt of the light 
He bids Cebnoii di ii e the lapid cai , 

The lash resounds, the coiiisers rush to war 

The god the Gi ecians’ sinking souls depress’d, ' 

And pour’d swift spirits thiough eaeli Trojan breast. 690 

Patroclus lights, “ impatient for the fight , 

A speai his left, a stone employs his light . 

With all his nerves he diives it at the toe ; 

Pomted above, and lougb and gross below • 

The falling rum crush d Cebrion’s head, 896 

l^e Ian less olTspriiig of king Pnam’s bed ; 

His front bi’ona, eyes, one undistiiiguish d nound; 

The bursting balls chop sightless to the ground. 

The charioteer, while yet he held the lein, ,, 

Struck from the car, tails headlong on the pHm. 000 

To the daik shades the soul unwdkng glides. 

While the proud victor thus his fall dciides . 

* From h'ls ulioiiot. 
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‘ Good heavens ’ irhat active feats yon artist shews ! 

‘ What sliilful divers are our PJirv^an foes ' 

‘ Maik Mith ivhat ease they sink into the sand! OT5 

‘ Pity, that all their practice is by land ’’ 

Then riishinjr sudden on lus prostrate prize, 

To spoil the carcass fierce Patroclus flies 
Sivift as a lion, teiiible and hold, 

Tliat SM ceps the fields depopulates the fold , 910 

Pierc’d tliroiiEtli the dauntless lieait, then tumbles slam , 

And fiom lus fatal coinage finds his banc 
At once h'lld Hector, leaping fiom his car, 

1 )efen(ls the body, and provokes the u ai 

Tims for some slaughter d lund, uith equal rage, 91 j 

Two lordly lulcrs of the wood engage , 

Stung uith fieiec hunger each the piey iniades, 

And echoing roars lehellow tlirongli the bhailes 
Stern Hector fastens on the warrioi 's head. 

And by the foot Patroclus drags the dead , 920 

IVhilo all aiouiid, confusion, lage, and flight 

Mi\ the contending hosts in nioital fight 

So, pent by hills, the u ild winds roar aloud 

In the deep bosom of some gloomy uood , 

Loaves, aims, and trees, aloft m air aie blown, 921 

The bioad oaks ciaokle, and the S\hans' gioan , 

This nay and that tlio rattling thii let liemls. 

And the nliole forest in one clash descends 
Kot n itli less noise, nith less lujniiltuous lagc, 

111 cheadl'nl shock the mingled hosts engage 9.1 1 

Darts shower d on claits now I’ound the caicass ring , 

?>ow flights of aiions bounding fiom the stung 

Stones follow stones , some clatter on the fields, 

i'oinc, Uaid and heavy, shake the Bountling sIulIcIs 

But n 111 1 C the iiaiiig nlintnmd clouds the plauis, 935 

Suuk m soft dust the mighty eluel lomams. 

And, sti etch’d m death, forgets the guiding reins ' 

Non, llaining from llio zenith, Sol had diiveii 
His fell id orb ilirough ball the vault of heaveu , 

While oil each host nitli equal tempest fell Q-iJ 

The showeimg daits, and iinmbeis sunk to hell 
But when his evening n heels o’cihiuig the mam, 

Glad conquest rested on the Grecian tiaiu. 

Then, fiom amidst the tUniiilt and alaims. 

They draw the conquci'd coisc and ladiant arms 945 

* Sjliaii deities Pope uses the woid in the same way elsewhere 
Her piiviite oicliaids, wiill’d on every aider 
To lawless Sylraus all access denied. 
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nicn rash. Patroclus with new fury clows, 

And, bieathiiii; slaughter, pours amid the foes. 
Thrice on the press like Mars lumself he flew. 

And thrice tliree heroes at each onset slew 
There ends thy glory ' theie the fates untwine 
The last black reniiiant of so bright a line ; 

Apollo dreadful stops thy middle way , 

Death calls, and heavoii allou s no longer day ' 

For lo ' the god in dusky clouds enshrin’d, 
^preaching, dealt a staggering blow behind 
The weighty shock his neck and shoulders feel , 

His eyes flash sparkles, his stunn’d senses reel 
In giddy darkness , far to distance flung. 

His hounding helmet on the clnimpaign mng 
Achilles’ plume is stain’d u ilh dust and gore. 

That plume u hich never stoop’d to earth before ; 
Long ns d, untouch’d, in fighting fields to shine. 
And khade the temples of the man divine 
Jove dooms it now on Hector’s helm to nod ; 

Not long — ^for fate puisnes him, and the god 
His speai m shivers falls his ample shield 
Drops fiom his arm his baldric strews the field 
The corslet his astonish’d breast forsakes , 

Loose is each lomt , each ncive ijnth horror shakes. 
Stupid he stai'cs, and all-assistlcss stands 
Such 18 the force of more than mortal hands ' 

A Dardan youth there was, well knoivn to fame. 
From Panthus sprung, Euphorbus was his name , 
Fam’d for the manage of the foaming horse, 

Skill’d m the dait, and niatcldcss m the coiiise . 
Full twenty knights he tumbled from the car, 
'WTiile yet he Icain’d his ludiments of war 
His vontuioiis spear fiist drew the hero’s gore , 

He struck, he Mounded but he durst no nioi'e ; 
Nor, though disarm’d, Patioclus’ fury stood. 

But swift withdrew the long-protended wood. 

And turn’d him short, and heided in the crowd. 
Thus by an arm dn me, and mortal spear. 

Wounded at once, Patroclus yields to fear, 

Betires for succour to his social tram. 

And flies the fate Mhich heaven decreed, in vain. 
Stem Hector, as the bleeding chief he views. 
Breaks through the ranks, and his retreat pursues • 
The lance arrests him m ith a mortal wound , 

He &lls, earth thunders, and his anus resound. 



308 


THE TLIiH. 


With, him all G-reece was sunk , that moment all 
Her yet Biiiviving heroca seem'd to fall. 

So. scorch’d iiith heat, along the desert shore. 

The roaming lion meets a bristly boai. 

Fast by the spring they both dispute the flood 995 

With flaming eyes and jans besmear’d with blood; 

At length the sovcieign savage -wins the strife, 
iVnd the torn bo.lr resigns liis thnst and life. 

Patiochis thus, so many chiefs o’cithiown, 

So many lives effus’d, expires his own 1000 

As dying now at Hector’s feet he lies, 

He sternly views him. and tnumphing cncs • 

‘ Lie thcio, Patioclua ' and nith thee the joy, 

‘ Thy pride once pioinis’d, of subveiting Troy , 

‘ The fancied scenes of Ilion mapp’d in flames 1005 

‘ And thy soft pleasures sciv’d mth captne dames ' 

' Unthinking man ' I fought those toneis to free. 

‘ And guaid that beauteous lacc fiom loids like thee 

* But thou a piey to vultuics slialt be made , 

' '1 hy onn Achilles cannot lend thee aid , 1010 

‘ Though much at parting that gicat chief might say, 

‘ And much onjom thee, this important day 
‘ Bcluin not, my bravo fiicnd,” (pciliaps ho saul ) 

“ Without the bloody amis of Hccloi cfcad ” 

‘ Ho spoke, Pall 0(1 us niaich’d, and thus he sped ’ lOlo 

Supine, and u ildly gazing on the slues, 

With faint cxpiimg breath, the chief icplies 
‘ Vam boaster ' oeasc, and know the pou cis diMiic 
' Joi o's and Apollo’s is this deed not thine , 

‘ To heaven is on ’cl whale’er your oun you (-all, lO'lO 

• And heaven itself chsaim’d me ere my fall. 

‘ Had tu Only moitals, each thy match in might, 

‘ Oppos’d me fairly, they had sunk in light 
‘ By fate and Plunbus u as 1 first o eithioii n, 

‘ Euphoi’bus next ; the tlurd mean part thy on n 1025 

‘But thou, impel ions ' hear my latest breath , 

The gods inspire it, and it sounds thy death 
‘ Insulting man, thou shah be soon ns I , 

‘ Black fate hangs o or thee, and tliy hour draws nigh , 

‘ E’en non on life’s last vei ge I see thee stand 1030 

‘ I sec thee fall, and by Achilles’ hand ' 

He famts , the soul iinn illmg u mgs her way, 

(The beauteous body left a load of clay,) 

Ehts to the lone, uncomfoi table coast, 

A naked, wandermg, melaaicholy ghost ! 1035 
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Then Hector paustng, as his eyes he fed 
On the pale taicass, thus address’d the dead 

‘ From whence this boding speech, the stern decree 
‘ Of death denounced, or hy denounced to me '* 

‘ Wlw not as well Achilles fate be given 1040 

‘ To Hector’s lance ? who knon s the iml of heaven f ’ 

Pensive he said then, pressing as he lay 
His breathless bosom, toie tlic lance away. 

And upwards cast the toise the reeking spear 

He shakes, and charges the bold charioteer. 1046 

But swift Automedon n ith loosen’d reins, 

Bapt m the ehaiiot o’er the distant plains. 

Far fiom his rage th’ imiiioital couisei's drove; 

Th' unmortal coursers weie the gift of Jove 


BOOK xm. 

THE AEGHMENT 

THE SEVENTH BATTLE, POB THE BODY OE PATEOCLTTS — ^HB 
ACTS OF UENELAUS 

Menelaas, upon the death of Patroclus, defends Ins body from the enemy . 
Euphorbus, who atieiiipis il, is slam JJcetoi .iilvancing, MoiitLius 
retires, but soon rutin ns ivitli Aj,ix, and drives liiiii ulf Tins (,l,iuuus 
obp'Cts to Hector as a flight, who theieiipoii puts on the aiinoiii he had 
won flora Fatruclus, uml renews the battle The Gieiks give w i\, till 
lallies them JEiie.is sustains the Tiojims Alliiens and Hector 
attempt the chariot of Aclnlks, nli’vh is homo oil by AiitoniLdim The 
horses of Achilles deploie the loss uf Patroclus Jupilei covets Ins body 
with a thick daikness the nohic piaier uf Ajax on llial uiciimoii 
Meiiclaiis sends AiitiluUms to Aclnllcb, with the news ut Ikitiuiliis's 
death then returns to the flglit, where, though attacked willi the 
utmost fury, he and Mcrioncs, assisted by the Ajaxes, bear oil' the body 
to the ships 

The time is the evening of the eight-and-twenticth day. The scene liei 
in the fields before Troy 

On the cola earth divine Patroclus spread. 

Lies pierced with wounds among the vulgar dead. 

Great Menelaus, touch’d w itli gencious woo. 

Springs to the front, and giiaids him from the foe 

Thus, round her new-fall’ii young Uie lieifcr mo\ os, 6 

Fruit of her throes, and fiist-hom of her )o\ es , 

And anxious (helpless as lie lies, and bare) , 

Turns and re-turns her, with a mother’s care. 
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^pos’d to each that near I he carcass earner 
!ms broad shield f;hiiiinors and hts lances flame. 10 

The son of Paiilhiis slcill’d the dji t to send. 

Eyes the dead hero, and insults the friend 
‘ This hand, Atndcs, laid Patrotliis lo« , 

‘ "Warrior ' desist, noi tempt an equal blow. 

‘ To me the spoils my prowess won iesi;;ii , 15 

‘ Depait nith life, and leave the gloiy mine’ 

The Trojan thus - the Spartan monarch bum’d 
With generous anguish, and in scorn retuin'd 
‘ Liugh’st thou not, Jo\ c ' from thy supeiior throne, 

‘ When mortals boast of pron ess not tlieir o\i n ^ 20 

‘ Not thus the lion gloiics m his might, 

‘ Nor panther biaics liis spotted foe in fight , 

‘Nor thus the boar (those tenois of the plain) , 

‘ Man only vaunts his foiie and vaunts m vam. 

‘ But far the i aincst of the boastful kind 25 

‘ These sons of Panthus vent their haughty mind 

‘ Yet ’tuns but late, bcueath my toucpieimg steel 

‘ This boaster’s bi other, Hjpeienoi, lell 

‘Against 0111 aim, mIucIi rashly he defied 

* Vain lias Ins vigour and as vain his pi ide 30 

‘ These eyes beheld him on the dust expire, 

‘ No moie to cheei Ins spouse or glad ms sire 
‘ Piesumptuous youth ’ like his shall be thy doom, 

‘ Go, wait thy brothei to the Stj'gian gloom , 

‘ Or, n hile thou niay’st avoid the tin eaten’d fate , 35 

‘Pools stay to feel it. and aic wise too late ’ 

Unmov d, Euphoibus thus ‘ That aition knonn, 

‘ Come, for my biothoi 's blood repay thy o«n 
‘ His weeping father claims thy destin’d head, 

‘ And spouse, a nidon in her biidal bed 40 

‘ On these thy conquer d spoils I shall bestow, 

‘ To soothe a consort’s and a parent’s n oe 
‘ No longei then defer the glorious strife, 

‘ Let heaven decide oiii fortune fame, and life ’ 

Snift as the woid the missile lance he flings, 45 

The wcll-ami’d u capon on the buckler rings. 

But, blunted by the brass, innoi.ious falls . 

On .love, the father, great Atrides calls , 

Nor flies the javelin fiom liis aim m vaiii ; 

It pieiced his throat, and bent him to the plain ; 50 

Wide through the neck appeare the grisly noiind, 

Pione sinks the nainor, and his aims icsound 
The shilling cnclets of his gohlen hair. 

Which e’en the Graces might be proud to wear. 
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Instarr’d with gems and gold, bestrew the shore, 

Mhth dust dishonour’d, and defoim'd with goie. 

As the young olive, in some sylvan scene. 

Crown’d by fresh fountains \i ith eternal green. 

Lifts the gay head, in siiony flowerets fair, 

And plays and dances to the gentle air , 60 

When lo ' a nhirlwind fiom high heaven invades 
The tender plant, and withers all its shades , 

It hes uprooted from its genial bed, 

A lovely rum now defaced and dead 

Thus young, thus beautiful, Euphorbus lay, 66' 

While the fierce Spartan tore his amis an ay. 

Proud of his deed, and glorious in the prize, 

AfiPnghted Troy the ton criiig victor flies , 

Ehes, as before some mountain hon's ire 

The village curs and trembling swains retire , 70 

When o’er the slauglitoi’d bull they hear bun loar. 

And see his jaws distil n ith smoking gore , 

All pale with foai, at distance scatter d round. 

They shout mcessant, and the vales resound 
Meanwhile Apollo view’d nith envious eyes, 76 

And urg’d gieat Hector to dispute the prize ' 

(In Mentes’ shape, beneath nhose martial care 
The loughCiooniaiisleain'd the trade of wai ) 

‘ Forbear,’ he cried, ‘ n ith fruitless speed to chase 
‘ Achilles’ coursers, of etheieal race , '80 

‘ They stoop not, these, lo inoital man’s commaud, 

‘ Or stoop to none but groat Achilles’ hand 
‘ Too long amus’d with a puisnit so vam, 

‘ Turn, and behold the brave Euphorbus slam ' 

‘ By Sparta slam , for ever now suppress’d 83 

‘ The fire which buin’d in that undaunted bieast ’’ 

Thus having spoke, Apollo wing d his flight. 

And mix’d with moitals in the toils of fight 
His words infix’d unutterable care 

Deep m great Hector’s soul through all the m ar '90 

Ho darts his anxious eye and instant new ’d 
The breathless hero in his blood imbrued, 

(Forth welling from the wound, as prone he Lij .) 

And in the victor’s hand the shming prey 

Sheath’d m bright arms, through cleaving ranks he flies, SZ 

And sends his voice in thunder to the skies . 

* That IB, the body of Fatrnr-Ius, to contend foi uliich, Apidlu tllAb 
H ector from the puisuit of the steeds of Achilles. 
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Fiprco as a flood of flame by Vulean sent. 

It flew, and fir'd the nations as it went ^ 

Atndes from the voice the storm divin’d, 

4.nd thus explor’d his own unconquei d mind : 10(1 

‘ Then shall 1 qmt Patroelus on the plain, 

‘ Slam m my cause, and toi niv honour slam , 

‘Desert the arms, the relics of iny fiicnd'’ 

‘ Or singly Hector and Ins tioops attend*' 

‘ Siue, wliere such paitial favour heaven bestow’d, 10 j 

‘ To biavo the hero vvcie to biav'e the god 
‘Foigive me Grieece, if once I qmt the field; 

‘ ’Tis not to Hector, but to lieavon I yield 
‘Yet, nor the god noi heaven should give me fear, 

‘ Did but the voice of A|.i\ leath my eai IIC 

‘ Still would we tiiiu, still battle on the plains, 

‘And give Achilles ail tint jet lemams 
‘Ofhisandoui Patroelus’ 'This, no more. 

The time allow 'd Ti oj thicken d on the shore ; 

A sable scene ' The terims Hectoi led, 115 

Slow he recedes, and sighing quits the dead 

So from the fold Ih' unw ilhng lion pai ts, 

Foieed by loud elamouro, aiul a stoiin of daits , 

He flies indeed, but thieatens as he llics, 

With Leait indignant and retoitcd eyes 12 ) 

Isow, enter’d m the Spaitaii laiiks, he tuim’d 
His manly breast, and with new fuiy burn’d 
O cr all the black battalions sent his view, 

And through the cloud the godlike Ajax knew , 

Wlieie labouiiiig on the left the wariior stoi'd, 125 

All glim in aims, and covei’d o’ci with blood , 

Tliere bieathing coinage whcie the god of day 
Had sunk each heait with tenor and dismay 

To him the king ‘ Oh ' Ajax, oh my fiicnd I 
‘ Haste, and Patioilus’ lov’d leinams defend 130 

‘ '1 he body to Achilles to i estore, 

‘ Demands our eare , alas 1 we can no moie • 

‘ Por naked now, despoil d of aims, he lies , 

‘And Hector gloiics in the dazahng piiae ’ 

He said, and touch d his heait 'I he lagiiig pair 133 

Piciee the thick battle, and piovokc the war 
Already had stem Hector seia d his head,' 

And doom’d to Trojan dogs th’ unhappy dead; 

* Ilomcr takes care, so long bcforc-lmnd, to lessen the horror that innv 
be conceived iram the cruiUy that AcbiUrs will exeicise upon llie boilj of 
Hector ghat ciuelty will be uiilj the poniahnieut at this which Heetur 
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But Boon as Aja'? rear’d hia to\ror-like shield, 

^rung to his car and measur’d back the field 140 

His tram to Tioy the radiant armour bear, 

To stand a trophy of his fame m Bar 

MeauB'hile groat A^ax (his broad shield display’d) 

Guards the dead heio b itli the dieadful shade , 

And now before, and now behind he stood • 146 

Thus, in the centre of some gloomy wood, 

With many a step the lioness surrounds 
Her tawny young, beset by men and hounds , 

Elate her heart, and rousing all her poB'eis, 

Dark o'er the fiery balls each hanging eye-brow lowers. 150 
Fast by his side the geneious Spartan glows 
With great revenge, and feeds Ins mu ard woes. 

But Glaucus, hader of the Iwcian aids, 

On Hector frowning thus his m^t upbraids 
‘ Where now in Heetoi shall we Hector find f 155 

‘A manly form, without a manly mind' 

'Is this, O chief a hero’s boasted fame? 

‘ How vain, without the merit, is the name 1 
‘ Since battle is renounc’d, thy thoughts employ 
‘ What other methods may preserve thy Troy . 160 

‘ ’Tis time to try if Ihon’s state can stand 
‘ Bv thee alouc, nor ask a foreim hand , 

‘ Mean, empty boast ' but sludfthe Lycians stake 
‘ Their lives for you? those Lycians you foisake? 

‘ What fiom thy thankless arms can B-e expect? 166 

‘ Thy friend Sarpedon proves thy base neglect 
‘ Say, shall our daughter 'd bodies guaid your walls, 

‘While unicveng’d the great Sarpedon falls 
‘ E’en where ho died for Tioy, you left him there, 

‘ A feast for dogs, and all the fonls of air 170 

‘ On my command if an}- Lycian b ait, 

‘ Hence let him march and give up Troy to fate 
‘ Did such a spirit as the gods impart 
‘ Impel one Trojan hand, or Trojan heart, 

‘ (Such as should burn in every soul that draws 175 

‘ The sword for gloiy, and his country’s cause,) 

‘ E’en yet our mutual aims we might employ, 

‘ And drag yon carcass to the walls of Tioy 
‘ Oh f were Patroclns ouis, Be might obtain 
‘ Sarpedon’s arms, and honour’d corse, again ! ‘ 180 

here exercises upon the bed} of Patrorliis, be dings bun, be designs fn 
cut off Ins bead, and to lenie Ins body upon the lauipaits, exposed to dugs 
anil buds of prey. JiiVSTAiuies. Vojie. 
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‘ Greece iritli Acliilles’ fneml should be repaid, 

‘ And thus due honours pui chas’d to his shade. ^ 

‘ But words are vain Let Ajav once appear, 

‘ And Hei tor trembles and recedes with fear , 

‘ Thou dar’st not meet the terrors of lua eye ; 185 

‘ And lo, alieady thou prepar’st to fly ’ 

The Tiojan chief u ith fiv'd resentment ey'd 
'1 he Lycian leader, and sedate replied 

‘ Say, IS it just (my fiiend) that Hector’s ear 
‘ From such a warrior such a speech should hear ? 19 

‘ I deem’d thee once the n isest of thy kmd, 

‘ But ill this msult suits a piudent mind. 

‘ I shun gieat Ajav P I desert my tmin P 
‘ 'Tis mine to prove the rash assertion vain ; 

‘ I joy to mingle where the battle bleeds, 195 

‘ And hear the thunder of the sounding steeds. 

‘ But Jove’s high n ill is evei unconlroll’d, 

‘ The strong he witheis, and confounds the bold- 
‘ Ifow Clowns with fame the mighty man, and now 
‘ Strikes thefiesh gailand fiom the victor’s bion ' 200 

‘ Come, tliiough yon squadrons let us hew the way, 

‘ And thou be n itness if I fear to-day , 

‘ If yet a Greek the sight of Hectoi diead, 

‘ Or yet then hero dare defend the dead ’ 

Then, tin inng to the martial hosts, lie ci les, 206 

‘Ye Tiojaiis, Dardans Lyciaiis, and allies ' 

' Be men (my fiiends) lu action as in name, 

‘ And yet be mindful of your ancient fame 
' Hector in proud AcliUles’ arms shall shme, 

‘ Torn from his Iriend, by right of conquest mine.’ 210 

He stiode along the field as thus he said , 

(The sable plumage nodded o’ei liis head ) 
finift thiough the spacious plain he sent a look . 

One instant saw, one instant overtook 

’I'lie distant band that on the sandy shore 215 

Tlie radiant spoils to sacred Hion bore 

Tliere his onn mail unbiaced tbe field bestrew’d , 

His tram to Troy convey’d tbe massy load 
Kow blaring in th’ immoital arms he stands. 

The 1101 k and present of celestial hands , 220 

By aged Peleus to Achilles given. 

As tiist to Peleus by the court of heaven: 

Hih father’s aims not long Achilles wears, 

Foibid by fate to leacli his lalhei’s years 

Him, pioucl m tiiumph glittering from afar, 225 

The god 11 hose thunder reuds tbe troubled air 
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Beheld with pity ' as apart he sat. 

And, conscious, look’d through all the scene of fate. 
He shook the sacred honours of his head , 

Olympus trembled, and the godhead said 
‘ Ah, wretched man ' unmindful of thy end ! 

‘ A moment’s glory, and what fates attend ' 

‘ In heavenly panoply, dmnoly bright 
‘ Thou stancl’st, and aimies tremble at thy sight, 

‘ As at Achilles’ self ' beneath thy dart 
' Lies slain the great Achilles’ dearer part : 

‘ Thou from the mighty dead those arms hast tom, 

‘ Which once the greatest of mankmd had worn. 

‘ Yet live ' I give thee one illustrious day, 

‘ A blaze of glory erC" thou fad st an ay 
‘ For ah ' no more Andioiiiache shall come, 

' With joyful tears to n clcome Hector home , 

‘No more officious, nith cndeaimg charms. 

■■ From thy tir’d limbs imbiace Pelides’ arms ' 

Then with his sable bron he gave the nod 
That seals his woid , the sanction of the god 
The stubborn arras (by Jove’s command dispos’d) 
Cnnfoi m’d spontaiieods, and around him clos’d 
Fill’d with the god enlaiged his members giew, 
Through all his veins a sudden vigour dew 
'1 he blood in briskci tides began to roll. 

And Mars himself came rushing on his soul 
Exhorting loud through all the field he strode, 

And look’d and mov’d, Achilles, or a god 
Now Mestlilcs. G-laucus, Medon he inspires, 

Now Plioioys, Cliromius. and Hippotlious fires; 
The great Thoisilochus like fury found, 

Asteropams kindled at the sound. 

And Ennomus, m auguiy renown’ d. 

‘ Hear, all ye hosts, and heai unnumber’d bands 
‘ Of neighbouring nations, oi of distant lauds ' 

‘ ’Twos not for state u e summon’d you so far, 

‘ To boast our iiumbois, and the pomp of n or , 

‘ Ye came to fight , a valiant foe to chase. 

To save our present and our future rai e. 

‘ For this, our wealth, our products^you enjoy, 

‘ And glean the relics of exhausted Troy 
‘ IN ow, then, to conquer oi to die prepare, 

‘ To die or conquer are the terms of u nr 
‘ Wliatever hand shall win Patroclus slam, 
‘Whoe’er shad drag liim to the Tiojan tr.im, 

‘ Witli Hrctoi’s self sliall equal lionoiiis tliiim , 

‘ With Hector pai t the spoil, and share the fame.’ 
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Fir’d by bis words, tbo troops dismiss tlicir fears, 

They 30m, the}' thicken, they protend their spears , 275 

Full on the Gieeks thej’ diiio m firm array, 

And each fiom' Ajax hopes the glonoiis prey . 

Vain hops ' nhat numbeis shall the field o'ei spread, 

'V’liat victims jierisU lound the mighty dead ' 

Gieat Apix mark’d the giowiiig storm from far, 280 

And thus bespoke his bi other of the war: 

‘ Our fatal daj’’. alas ' is come, my friend, 

‘ And all our wais and glories at an end ' , 

‘ ’Tis not this corse alone we gnnid m vam, 

‘ Coiidenin’d to vultuies on the Trojan plain , 285 

‘ We too must yield , the same sad fate must fall 
‘ Oil thee, on me, pcihaps (my fiiend) on all 
‘ See w hat a tempest direful Hector spreads, 

‘ And lo ' it bursts, it thunders on om heads ! 

* Call on our Greeks, if any heai the call, 290 

‘ The biavcst Gieeks this hour demands them all ' 

The waiiior rais’d his voice, and wide around 
The field 1 e-echood the distressful sound 
‘ Oh chiefs * oh princes ' to whose hand is given 
‘ The lule of men , whose glory is fiom heaven > 295 

‘ Whom with due honours both Atiides grace 
‘ Ye guides and guardians of our Aigive race * 

‘ ,iVll, w horn this w ell-know n voice shall reach fi om far, 

‘ All, w horn I see not through this cloud of w ar, 

‘ Come all ' let geiieious lage your arms employ, 300 

‘ And save Patroclus fiom the dogs of Troy ' 

Oileaii Ajax llist the voice obey’d. 

Swift w as his pace and ready was his aid , 

Next him Idomeucus, more slow with age. 

And Mcnon, buinnig with a hero’s rage 306 

The long-sueeecdmg nunibcis who can name ? 

But all weie Greeks, and eagei all for fame 

Fii rce to the charge great Hector led the throng ; > 

Whole Tioy, embodied, rush’d with shouts along. 

Thu s, w hen a mountain billow' foams and raves, 310 

Vv here some swoln nver disembogues his waves. 

Full in the mouth is stopp’d the lushmg tide. 

The boiling ocean w orks from side to side, 

The river tiembles to his utmost shore. 

And distant rocks rebellow to the roar 316 

Nor less lesolv’d, the fliin Achaian band 
With brazen slinlds in horrid ciicle stand 
Jove, pouring daikness o’er the mingled fight. 

Conceals the wairiois’ shuiiug hehus in ni^t . ^ 
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'1 1 ) lum tlie cliief, fur wliom tlie liosts contend, 

II. id liv’d not hateful, for he hv’d a friend . 

Ilead he pi o1 cots him 111111 superior caie. 

Nor dooms his carcass to the birds of air. 

The fust attack the Grecians scarce sustain. 

Bcpuls d they yield , the Trojans seize the slam : 325 

Theu fierce they rally, to revenge led on 
By the su ift rage of Aiax Telamon 
(Ajav, to Pelcus’ sou the second name, 

In I’raccful stature next, and next in fame ) 

TVith headlong foree the foremost ranks he tore ■ 330 

So through the thicket biii’sts the mountam boar, 

And rudely scatters, far to distance round. 

The flighted hunter and the baying hound 
The son of Lethus, brave Pclasgus’ heir,* 

Hippothous, dragg d the caicass through the war . 336 

The sinewy ancles bor’d, the feet he hound 
With thongs inserted through the doable wound , 

Inevitable fate o’ ei lakes the deed. 

Doom’d by gloat A)ax’ vengeful lance to bleed , 

It cleft the helmet’s brazen cheeks in twain , 34C 

The shattei’d 01 cat and hoisehair strew the plain . 

With nerves iclax’d he tnuihles to the ground, 

Tho brain comes guslimg through the ghastly n ound 1 
Ho drops Patroeliis’ foot, and, o’er him spread. 

Now lies a sad companion of the dead 346 

Far fiom Laiissa lie-., his native air. 

And ill requites lus parent's tender care. 

Lamented jmulh ' m life’s first bloom he fell. 

Sent by gicat A] ax to tho shades of hell 

Once more at A^ax Hector’s javelin flies ; 380 

The Giccian marking as it cut tlie skies, 

Shunu’d tho descending death, which, lussing on, 

Stretch’d m the dust the gieat Iphitus’ son, 

Schedms the biave, of all the Pliocian kmd 

The boldest waiTior, and the noblest mmd 355 

In little Panope, for strength renown’d, 

He held his seat, and rul'd tho realms around 

Plung’d in his thioat. the weapon drank his blood 

And, deep tianspicrcmg, through the shoulder stood j 

In clanging arms the hero fell, and all 8fi0 

Tho lields resounded with his weighty fall. 

Phorej's, as slam Hippothous he defends, 

The Telamoniau lance his belly rends , 

* The ongmal is, “ the lUnstrious son of Pel.isgic Li ihiis ’ 
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The hollow armour burst before the stroke, 

And through the wound the rushing entrails broke. 306 

In strong convulsions panting on the sands 
lie lies and grasps the dust n ith dying hands 
Stiiick at the sight, recede the Trojan tram : 

Tlie shouting Aigives strip the heroes slam 

And now had Troy, by Greece compeU’d to yield, 370 

Fled to her ramparts, and resign’d the field , 

fiieece m her native foititnde elate, 

"W'lth .Tore aveise, had turn’d the scale of fate , 
lint Phoibus urg’d iEiicas to the fight , 

lie seem’d hke aged Periphas to sight 375 

(A herald m Ancliises’ love gionn did, 
ilevei’d for prudence, and, ni(h prudence, bold 1 
'rhiis he ‘What methods yet oh chief ' remain, 

‘ To save yourTioy, though heaven its fall oidaiu P 
‘ There have been heroes, iiho, by nituous care, 380 

‘ 1^ valour, numbers, and by arts of war, 

‘ Have foic’d the powcis to spare a sinking state, 

‘ And gam’d at length the glorious odds of fate 
' But you. VI hen foitnne smiles, when Jove declares 
‘ His paitial favoui. and assists jour wais, 385 

‘Yoiii shameful efforts ’gainst youi selves employ, 

‘ And foice tli’ unn illuig god to ruin Troj- ’ 
iEncas, thioiigh the foini assumed, descries 
The power coiicenl’d, and thus to Hector cries 
‘ Olihisting shame ' to oui own fcais a picy, 390 

‘ We seek oiii lamparts, and descit the day 
‘ A god (nor is he less) my bosom waims, 

‘ And tells me Jove asseits the Tiojaii aims ’ 

He spoke, and foieinost to the eonibat flew , 

Tlie bold example all his hosts puisuc 395 

Then fiist I.eotiilus beneath him bled, 

III \ am beloved by v aliant Ly comedc , 

Who View ’d his fall, and, grieving at the chance, 

Sn ift to lev'enge it, sent his angry lance 

The n hilling lance, with vigorous force address d, 3<X) 

1 tescends, and pants m Apisaon’s bieast 
Fiom nth Paionia’a scales the warrior came , 

Ki vt thee, Astei opens ' in place and fame, 

Asteropeus with giief beheld the ,s|.uu. 

And lush'd to combat, but he rush’d m vain 
Indissolubly fiim, around the dead, 

Kiink within rank, on buckler buckler spread. 

And hemm’d with bristled spears, the Grecians stoodt 
A bi czen bulwark, and an non w^ood. 
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Great Ajax eyes tliem witli incessant care, 410 

And yi an oitj contracts the eronded nar, 

Close iu tlicir ranks commands to fight or fall, 

And stands the centre and the soul of all 
Fix’d on the spot they ivar, and ironnded iround ; 

A sanguine torrent steeps the reeking ground , 415 

On heaps the Gieeks, on heaps the Tioiaiis bled, 

And, tliickening rauiid them, use the hills of dead 
Greece m close ordei and collected might. 

Yet suffi IB least, and sways the wavering fight , 

Fierce as eonflitting fires, the combat bums, 420 

And now it rises now it sinks, by turns 
In one thick darkness all the fight nas lost. 

The sun, the moon, and all th’ ctliereal host, 

Seem’d as extiiut , day lavish’d fiom their eyes. 

And all hoaieii’s spleiidouis blotted from the skies. 425 

Snell o’er Fatiochas’ body hung the night, 

Tlie rest m sunshine fought, and open light 
Unclouded Iheie Ih’ aeiial a/iiic spiead. 

No vapour losled on the mountain's head, 

The golden sun poiu’d foith a stionger rny, 430 

And all (he bioad expansion Ihim’d with day 
Ihspois d mound the plain by fits they fight. 

And lieie, and theie, then scatter’d airows light 
But death and daikiiess o’ei the carcass spiead. 

There buin'd the war, and there the mighly bled. 435 

ileannhile the sons of Nestor, in the lear, i 

(Then fellows louted,) toss the distant spear. 

And skinnish wide so Nestor gave command, 

When fiom the ships he sent the Pyhan band. 

The youthful brothei s thus for fame contend, 410 

Nor knew the foitinie of Achilles’ friend j 
In thouiiht they view’d him still, with miutial joy, 

Glorious 111 arras, and dealing deaths to Tioj' 

But round the corse the heroes pant for breath. 

And thick and heavy gi'ow s the work of death 446 

O erlabour d now, with dust, and sweat, and goie, 

Them knees, their legs, their feet, are cover’d o’er , 

Drims follow drops, the clouds on clouds aiise 
AndT carnage clogs their hauds, and darkness fills their eyes 
As when a slaiightei’d bull’s yet rocking hide, 450 

Strain’d with full foice, and tugg'd from side to side, 

I'he brawny cuiiicis stntch , and labour o’er 
Th’ extended suiface di uiik with fat and gore ; 

So tugging round the coi'se both armies stood , 

The mangled body bath’d in sweat and blood: '155' 
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‘\Tliile Grepks and Iliana eq^ual stroufftli employ, 

Now to tlie ships to force it, now to Troy 
Not PalLis’ salF, her breast when fnry warms. 

Nor he whose anijcr seta the woild in aims, 

Could blame this scene , such rage, such liorror, rcgn'd , 48C 

Such Joie to honour the great dead oidaia d 
Achilles in Ins ships at clistance Lit, 

Nor knew the fatal toi lunc of the day , 

He, yet iineonoeioua of Patioclus’ fall. 

In dust oytondod under Ilion’s nail, 405 

Expects him glorious from the eonnucr’d plain, 

And for his wish'd return picpares m rnm , 

Tliough well he knew, to make pioud Ilion bend, 

TTas more than heaven had destin’d to his friend, 

Peihapa to him this Thetis had reveal’d , 470 

The rest, in pity to her son. conceal’d 

Still rag’d the conflict lound the heio dead. 

And heaps on heaps by mutual wounds they bled 
‘ Curs’d bo the man' (e’en puvnte Gieeks noidd saj) 

‘ Who dales ileseit this nell-disputocl dav ' 475 

‘ First may the cleaving caith bofoie oui eyes 
‘ Gipo wide, and dunk our blood foi sat iiliec ' 

‘ Fust peusli all, eie haughty Tioy shall hoist 
‘ We lost Palioohis, and oni gloiy lost ’ 

Thus they While nith one voice the Tiojan said, 480 

‘Giant this dai, foye' oi heap us on llie dead’’ 

Then clash iJu'ir sounding arms the cl.iiigore use. 

And shake the hi .iron concave of the skies 

Jlcantime, at ch'lanoo fiom tlie scene of blood. 

The pensive steeds of gieat Achilles stood , 4S6 

TJieir godlike master slam beloiu th.nr O} es. 

They 11 opt, and shar’d m human misci los. 

In vain Autoiiiecloii now shakes the lem, 

Now plies the lash, and soothes and threats m vain , 

Nor to the tight, nor Hellespont they go , 400 

Kestive they stood, and obstinate lu w oe 
Still as a tombstone, never to be mov’d, 

On some good man, or woman nnreprov’d. 

Lays its ctoinal weight , or fix’d as stands 
A marble couiscr by the sculptor’s hands, 495 

Plac’d on the hero’s grave Along thou face 
The big round drops cours’d doiin with silent pace 
Conglobing on the dust Their manes, that late 
Circled Ihoir arched nocks, and wav’d in state. 

Trail’d on the dust beneath the yoke were spread, 

And prone to earth ii as hung tkeix languid head 
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Noi .Toye disdain’d to cast a pitying look, 

Wkile thus relenting to the steeds he spoke : 

‘ Unhappy courseis of immortal stram ! 

* Exempt iiora age, and deathless now m vain ; 

‘ Did n e your race on mortal man bestow, 

‘ Only, alas ' to share m mortal woe P 
‘ For ah ' what is there, of inferior bulk, 

‘ That breathes or creeps upon the dust of earth ; 

‘ "What wretched creature of uhat wretched kind, 

‘ Than man moi e weak, calamitous, and bhnd P 
‘ A iriiscrable race ' but cease to mourn 
‘ For not by you shall Fiiam’s son be borne 
‘ High on the splendid car one glorious piize 
‘ He lashly boasts , the lest our will denies 
‘ Ouiself uiU swiftness to your nerves impart. 

' Ourself with rising spiiits swell your heart 
‘ Autoinedon youi lapid llight shall bear 
‘ Safe to the navy thiough the sioim of war. 

‘ For yet 'tis given to Troy, to ravage o’er 
‘ The flcld, and spicad her slaughters to the shore , 

‘ The sun shall see her couquei, till his full 
‘ With saeiod darkness shades the face of all ’ 

He said , and breathing >ii ih’ immortal horso 
Evcessive spiiit, uig d them to the course , 

Fioni thou- high manes they shake the dust, and bear 
The kindling chariot thiough the parted war 
So flies a viilture through the clamorous ti am 
Of geese, that scream, and scatter round the plam. 
Fiom danger now with swittest speed they flow. 

And now to conqiiest with like speed puisue , 

Sole m the seat the charioteer rci ns. 

Now phes the javclm, now directs .no reins 
Him brave Aleimcdon beheld distress’d. 

Approach’d the chaiiot, and the chief address'd 
‘ l^hat god piovokcs thee, laslily thus to daie, 

‘ Alone, unaided, m tlic thickest w ai I* 

‘ Alas ' thy fiiend is slam, and Hector w iclds 
‘ Achilles’ arms triumphant in the lields ’ 

‘In happy tune, (the charioteer rephes,) 

' The bold Alcimedon now greets my eyes , 

‘ No Greek like him the heavenly steeds restrams, 

‘ Oi holds then fury m suspended lems 
‘Patioclus, while he liv'd, their rage could tame, 

‘ But now PatrocluB is an empty name 1 
‘ To thee I yield the seat, to thee resign 
‘ The ruhng charge the task of fight be min e ’ 
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He said. Alcimedon, with active lieat. 

Snatches the reins, and vaults into the seat 

His friend descends The chief of Tioy descried, 560 

And call’d H^ueas fighting near his side 

‘ Lo, to my sight beyond our hope restor’d, 

‘ Athillcs’ car, deserted of its lord ' 

‘ The glorious steeds our ready aims invite, 

* Scarce their weak drivers guide them through the fight . 555 

‘ Can such opponents stand, w hen we assail ? 

‘ Unite thy force, my friend, and we prevail ’ 

The son of Venus to the counsel yields 
Then o’er their hacks thev spread their sohd shields , 

V'ltli brass refulgent tlieTnoad suiface shin'd, 560 

And thick bull-hides the spacious concave lin’d 
Tliein Chiouiius follows, Aretus succeeds. 

Each hopes the conquest of the lofty steeds ; 

111 lain, brave jouths, iiith gloiious hopes ye bmn, 

111 vain advance ' not fated to letmn 505 

I ninov d. Automcdon attends the fight, 

Iiiiploies th’ Eternal, "and collects his might 
'Ihcn, turning to his friend, iiith dauntless mmd 
nil keep the foaining couiseis close behind! 

Full on my shoulders let then nostiils blow, 570 

‘ For hard the fight, detcniiin’d is tlie foe , 

‘ ”1 Is Hoctoi comes , and ii lien he seeks the prize, 

‘ IVai knows no mean he u iiis it, or he dies ’ 

Tlioii tluoiigh the field he sends his voice aloud, 

And c<dls th’ Ajaccs fioni the waning crowd, 575 

AVith great Atiidcs ‘Hithei turn,’ (he said,) 

‘ 1 urn where distress demands immediate aid , 

‘ The dead, enciicled by his fj^jncls, foicgo, 

‘ And save the hvmg fiom a h-icer foe 

‘ I'lihelp'd we stand, unequal to engage 580 

‘ 1 lie force of Hector and Jlneas’ rage 
‘ Yet might}' as they are, my foice to prove 
‘ Is only mine , th’ event belongs to Jove.’ 

He spoke, and high the sounding javclm flung, 

'V''liicli pass d the shield of Aictus tlie young , 585 

It pierced his belt emboss d with curious ait , 

'J lieu m the low ei belly stuck the dai t 
As when a ponderous axe, dcscenduig fuU, 
t leaves the bioacl forehead of some hiawiiy bull , 

Struck ’tw !vt the bonis, he sprmgs w ith m my a bou 1 1, 590 

I hen tumbling loUs enormous on the ground*. 

1 lius fell the youth , the air liis soul receiv'd, 

Anl the sp ar ticmbled as hie cntiails hear ^ 
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Now at Automedon the Trojan foe 
Discharged his lance ; the meditated blow, 695 

Stooping, he shnnn’d , the javehn idly fled. 

And hiss’d innoxious o’er the hero’s head 
Deep rooted in the ground, the forceful speax 
lu long vibrations spent its fuiy there 

'With clashing faulcliions now the chiefs had clos’d, 600 

But each brave A]ax heard, and interpos’d , 

Nor longer Hector with his Tiojans stood. 

But left their slam eoiiipamon in his blood 
His arms Automedon divests, and cnes, 

‘ Accept, Patroclus, this mean sacrifice 606 

‘ Thus liave I sooth’d inj- griefs, and thus have paid, 

' Poor as it IS, some ofltiing to thy shade ’ 

So looks the liou o’er a mangled boar. 

All gmn M ith rage, and horrible with gore • 

High on the chariot at one bound he sprung. 

And o’er his seat the bloodj' tiophies hung 
And now Minciva, from the realms of air. 

Descends impetuous, and renews tlie war , 
h'or, pleas’d at length the Grecian aims to aid. 

The loid of thunders sent the bluc-cy’d maid 
As 11 hen high J ove, denouncing future woe, 

G’ci the daik clouds extends his purple bow , 

( In sign of tempests from the troubled air, 

Or, fiom the rage of man, destructive war,) 

The drooping cattle dread th’ impending skies. 

And fiom his half- till’d field the labourer flies 
111 such a foim the goddess round her drew 
A livid cloud, and to the battle flew • 

.issummg Phocuix' shape, on earth she falls. 

And 111 his w cll-knOM n vou e to Sparta calls 
‘ And lies Achilles’ fiicnd bclov’d by all, 

‘ A prey to dogs beneath the 'Tiojan w all 
‘ A^Tiat shame to Giecce foi future times to tell, 

‘ To thee the greatest, m whose cause he fell '’ 

‘ O chief, oh fathei ’’ (Atieus’ sou replies) 630 

• O full of days ' by long experience w isc ' 

‘ AV'hat moie desiics my soul, th.in here unmov’d, 

‘ To guaid the body of the man I lov’d’’ 

‘ Ah would Minerva send mo strength to rear 
‘ ’1 his wearied arm, and ward the sloi’m of war ' 636 

‘ But Hector, like the rage of fire, we dread, 

‘ And Jove’s own glories blaze around his head ’ 

Pleas’d to be hist of all the powers address’d. 

She breathes new vigour m her hero s breast, 
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Ajid filli Tvitli teen rcrenge, witk fell despite, <540 

Dcsrre of blood, and rage, and lust of liglit. 

So bums tke vengeful hornet, (soul all o’er.) 

Eepub d in vain, and tlursly still of gore , 

(Bi'ld son of air and heat,) on anwy « mgs 

Uiitam’d, untir’d, be turns, attacks, and stings 64* 

Fn d M itli like ardour fierce Atndes flew. 

And sent his soul -with every lance he tlireir 
'I’here stood a Trojan, not unknown to fame, 

Ectioii s son, and Podes was his name , 

"With uehes honom’d, and with courage bless’d, 630 

By Hector lov'd. Ins comrade, and his guest , 

Tliroiigh his broad belt the spear a passage found. 

And, ponderous as he falls, his arms resound 
Sudden at Hectoi’s side Apollo stood. 

Like Phtenops, Asms’ son, appear’d the god 655 

( Asms the great, who held his wealthy reign 
In fair Abj doa, by the lolling mam ) 

‘ Oh piinee,' (he cried.) ‘oh foremost once in ,ie ’ 

‘ AVhat Giccian now shall tremble at thy namef 
‘ Dos( tlioii at length to Ilcnclaiis yield ^ CCO 

‘ A cliief, once thought no teiroi of the field ' 

‘ A'ct singly, now, the long-disputcd pi ize 
‘ He beais victorious, ulijo our aim\ flies 
‘ By the same arm illustiious Podes bled, 

‘ 1 fie fi lend of Hector, uiiieieng’d, is dead ’’ 065 

1 1lls heard, o’er Hector spieadi. a cloud of n oe, 

Bago lifts his lance, and diives liim on the foe ■ 

But now th’ Ltcrnal shook hii, sable sliield, 

1 hat shaded Ide, and all the subject field. 

Beneath its ample verge A rolling cloud 6/0 

Iniolv’d tlio mount, the thundei loar d aloud 
Hi’ affiiglitcd hills from then foundations nod. 

And blaze beneath the ligiiliiings of the god 
A t one regal d of his all-seeing eye. 

The vanquisli’d triumph, and the victors fly 613 

Tlicn tiembled Greece the flight Peiiclous led , 

For, as th" brave Boeotian turn’d his head 
To fate the foe, Polyclaraas diew near. 

And laz’d liis shoulder with a shorten’d spear 
By Hector m ounded, Lcitus quits the plain, 6SO 

Piori 'd till ongh the n nst , and, lagmg with the pam. 

Grasps Ins once formidable lancc lu vain. 

As ITecloi followed, Idoracn addiess’d 
The fiaiiiiiig jaiehn to his manly bicast; 

Tlio b.ilili' point befoie lus coislet jields, 

Esulliiig 'lioy uilh tlaiiioiu hlls ilio fields 
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High, on his chanot as the Cretan stood, 

The son of Priam whirl’d the missive wood 

But, errmg from its aim, th’ impetuous spear 

Struck to the dust the squire and charioteer 690 

Of martial Merion Coeranus his name. 

Who left fair l^ctus for the fields of fame 
On foot hold Merion fought , and now, laid low, 

Had graced the triumphs of his Trojan foe , 

But the brave squire me ready coursers bi ought, 695 

And with his life his master's safety bought 
-Between his cheek and ear the weapon went. 

The teeth it shatter'd, and the tongue it rent. 

Prone from the seat lie tumbles to the plain ; 

His dvmg hand forgets the faUing rein . TOO 

This Merion reaches, bendmg from the car, 

And urges to desert the hopeless war , 

Idomeneus consents , the lash applies ; 

And the swift chanot to the navy flies 

Nor Ajax less the wdl of heaven descried, 705 

And conquest shifting to the Trojan side. 

Turn’d by the hand of Jove Then thus begun, 

To Atrous’ seed, the godlike Telamon 
‘Alas ' who sees not Jove’s almighty hand 
'Tiansfers the glory to the Trojan band ' 710 

‘ Whether the u eak or strong ^charge the dart, 

‘ He guides each aiiov to a Grecian heart 
‘ Not so oui spears incessant though they ram, 

‘ He suffers every lance to fall m vam 

‘ Deserted of the god, yet let us try 715 

‘ What human strength and prudence can supply j 
‘ If yet this honour’d corse, in triumph borne, 

‘ May glad the fleets that hope not our return, 

' Who tremble yet, scarce rescued from their fates, 

‘And still hear Hector thundering at their gates 720 

‘ Some hero too must be despatch’d to bear 
‘ The mournful message to Pchdes’ ear , 

‘ Por sure he knows not, distant on the shore, 

‘ His fiieud, his lov’d Patroclus, is no more 

* But such a chief I spy not through the host . 725 

‘ The men, the steeds, the armies, all aie lost 
‘ In general darkness Lord of earth and air ! 

* Oh kmg ' oh father ' hear my humble prayer : 

* Dispel this cloud, the light of heaven restore , 

‘ Grive me to see, and Ajax asks no more 
‘ if Greece must peiish, we thy will obey, 

But let IIS perish m the face of day 1’ 
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"With tears the hero spote, and at his prayer 
The eod relenting, clear d the clouded air ; 

Forth burst the sun -with aU-enlightenmg ray ; 735 

The blaze of armour flash'd against the day. 

‘ Now, now, Atrides ' cast around thy sight, 

‘ If yet Antilochns survives the flght, 

‘ Let him to great Achilles’ ear convey 

‘ The fatal news ' Atrides hastes an ay 740 

So turns the hon from the nightly fold, 

Tliough high m courage, and nith hunger bold. 

Long gaU’d by herdsmen, and long Tei.’d by liounds. 

Stiff with fatigue, and fretted sore with wounds , 

The darts fly round him from a himdred hands, 745 

And the red. terrors of the blazing brands 

Tdl late, reluctant, at the dawn of day 

Sour he departs, and quits th’ untasted prey. 

So mov’d Atndes from his dangerous place. 

With weary hmbs, but with unnilhng pace , 750 

The foe, he fear’d, might yet Patrochis gain. 

And much admomah’d, much adjur’d his tiam ; 

• Oh, guard these rehcs to your charge consign'd, ' 

‘ And bear the merits of the dead m mmd , 

‘ How skill’d he was m each obhging art , 755 

‘ The nuldest manners, and the geutmst heart 
‘ He was, alas ' but fate decreed his end, 

‘ In death a hero, as m life a friend ’’ 

So parts the chief, from rank to rank he flew. 

And round on all sides sent bis piercing view. 760 

As the bold bird, endued uith sharpest eye 
Of all that wing the mid aerial sky. 

The sacred eagle, from his walks above 
Looks down, and sees the distant thicket move , 

Then stoops, and sousmg on the quivering hare, 765 

Snatches nis life amid the clouds of air 

Not with less quickness his exerted sight 

Pass’d this and that way, through the ranks of tight ; 

Tdl on the left the chief he sought, he found, 

Cheermg his men, and spreading deaths around 770 

To him the king ‘ Bwov'd of Jove ’ draw near, 

‘ For sadder tidmgs never touch'd thy ear 
‘ Thy eyes have witness’d what a fatal turn ' 

How Hion triumphs, and th’ Achaions mourn 
‘ 'This IS not aU Patroclus, on the shore 776 

' Now pale and dead, shall succour Greece no more. 

‘ Fly to the fleet, this instant fly, and tell 
‘ The sad Achilles how his lov’d one fell : 
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‘ Ho too may haste the naked corse to gam , 

* The arms are Hector’s, who despoil’d the slam ’ 

The youthful wainor heard u ith silent vroe, 
From his fair eyes the teais began to flow , 

Big with the mighty grief, he strove to say 
What sorrow dictates, but no word found way. 

To brave Laodocus his arms he flung, 

AVho, near him n heeling, di’ove his steeds along , 
Then ran, the mournful message to impai t, 

With tearful eyes, and with dejected heart 
Swift fled the youth nor Menelaus stands 
(Though sore distress'd) to aid the Pylian bands , 
But bids bold Thrasymedc those troops sustam , 
Himself returns to his Patroilus slain 
‘ Gone 18 Antdochus,’ (the hero said,) 

‘ But hope not, warnois, for Achilles’ aid 
' Though fierce his rage, unbounded be his woe, 

‘ Unarm’d he fights not with the Trojan foe 

* ’Tis m our hands alone our hopes remam, 

' 'Tis our own vigour must the dead regam ; 

‘ And save ourselves, w hile with impetuous hate 
‘ Troy pours along, and this way rolls our fate ’ 

‘ 'Tis w ell,’ (said Ajav ,) ’ be it then thy care, 

‘ With Menon’s aid, the weighty corse to rear ; 

' Myself and my bold brother will sustain 
‘ The shock of Heetoi and his charging tram . 

‘ Nor fear we armies, fighting side by side , 

■ What Troy can dare, we have already tried, 

* Have tried it, and have stood ’ The hero said 
High from the ground the wairiors heave the dead 
A general clamour rises at the sight 

Loud shout the Trojans, and lenew the fight , 

Not fiercer rush along the gloomy wood. 

With rage msatiatc, and with thust of blood, 
Voracious hounds, that many a length befoie 
Their furious hunters, dm e the wounded boar , 

But if the savage turns his glanng eye, 

They howl aloof, and round the forest fly. 

Thus on retreating Gieece the Trojans pour. 

Wave them thick faulchions, and their javelins show 
But, Ajax turmng, to them fears tlicy yield, 

Al^ale they tremble, and forsake the field 
While thus aloft the hero’s corse they bear, 
Behmd them rages all the storm of war , 

Confusion, tumiut, horror, o’er the throng 
Of men, steeds, chanots, urged the rout mong ; 
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Less fierce the wuids with risini; fiames conspire, S25 

To whelm some city under \\ aves of fire ; 

Now sink m gloomy clouds the proud abodes , 

Now crack the blazing temples of tlie gods , 

Tlie rumbling torrent through the luin rolls. 

And sheets of smoke mount heav3' to the poles. 83!) 

The heroes an eat beneath their honour’d load . 

As nhen two mules, along the rugged TOad, 

From the steep inount.un nilh exerted stiength 
Drag some vast beam, or mast's unn leldy length , 

Inly they groan, big drops of sweat distil, 835 

Th’ enormous timber Inmbering down the hill ; 

So these Behind, the bulk of Ajax stands. 

And breaks the torrent of the rushing bands 
Thus when a rirei , sii ell’d with sudden i-ams. 

Spreads his broad waters o’er the level plains, 8 Hi 

Some mtorposing hill the stieam divides, 

And breaks its mree, and turns the winding tides. 

Still close they follow, close the rear engage i 

.dDneaa storms, and Hector foams with I’age i 

■While Greece a heavy thick retreat maintains, 815 

Wedged in one body, like a flight of ciaiics, 

That shriek inocssant while the falcon, hung 
High on pois’d pinions, throats their callow young 
So from the Trojan eliiefs the Grecians fly. 

Such the wild tciTor, and the mingled ciy ; 850 

Withm, without the trench, and all the way, 

Streiv’d m bnght heaps, their arms and armour lay ; 

Such horror Jove impress’d ! yet still proceeds 
The work of death, and still the battle bleeds. 


BOOR XVIIL 

THE AEGUMENT 

THE OBIEE OE ACHIIiLES, AND NEW ABAIOUB HADE HIH ET 
VULCAN. 

The news of the death of Patroclus le hronght to AcliiUcs by Antilochus 
Thetis hearing his lamentations, conics witii all her sca-n}mphs to com- 
fort him. The speeches of the mother and son on this occasion Ins 
appears to Achilles by the command ol Juno, and ordeis him to show 
himself at the head ot the intrcnUimcnts The siglit of him turns the 
fortune of the day, and the body of Patroclus is carried off by the 
Greeks. The Troj&ns call a council, \ihcru Ucctui and Pul} damns dis- 
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agree in their opinions , hut the advice of the former prci ails, to re- 
nidin encamped in the nuld. The grief of Achilles over the bod; of 
Fatioclus 

Thetis goes to the palace of Vulcan, to obtain new arms for her son. Tha 
description of the vrouderful works of Vulcan , and, lastly, that noble 
one of the shield of Achilles 

The latter part of the nine-and-tircntielh day, and the night ensuing, take 
up this hook The scene is at Achilles's tent on the sea-shoie, irom 
whence it changes to the palace of Vnlrnn 

Thus like the rage of fire the combat bums. 

And now it rises, now it sinks, by turns 
Hfeanwhile, where Hellespont’s broad waters flow, 

Stood Nestor’s son, the messenger of woe. 

There sat Achilles, shaded hy 1^ sails, 6 

On hoisted yards extended to the gales ; 

Pensirc he sat , for all that fate design’d 
Hose in sad prospect to his bochng mind. 

Thus to his soul he said ‘ Ah w hat constrains 
‘ The Gieeks, late victors now to quit the plains P 10 

‘ Is this the day, which heaven so long ago 
‘ Ordain’d, to sink me ivith the weight of woe, 

‘ (So Thetis warn’d,) nhen, by a Trojan hand, 

‘ The bravest of the Myimidoman band 
‘ Should lose the light i* Fulfill’d is that decree P IS 

' Fall’n IS the warrior, and Fatroclus he ? 

‘ In vain I charged him soon to quit the plain, 

‘ And warn’d to shun Hoctorean force m vain ! 

Thus while he thinks, Antilochns appears, 

And tells the melancholy talc with tears * 20 

‘ Sad tidings, son of Felcus ' thou must hear ; 

‘And wretched I, th’ unwilling messenger ' 

‘ Dead is Fatroclus ' for his corse they fight ; 

‘ His naked corse his arms are Hector’s right.’ 

A sudden horror shot through all ihe chief, 25 

And wrapt his senses in the cloud of grief. 

Cast on toe ground, with fui'ious hand he spread 
The scorching ashes o'er his graceful head , 

His purple garments, and his golden hairs. 

Those he deforms with dust, and these he tears ■ SO 

On the hard soil his groaning breast he threw, 

And roll'd and grovell’d, as to earth he grew 
The virgin captives, with disorder’d charms, 

(Won by his own, or hy Fatroclus' arms,) 

Fush’d from the tents with cries , and, gathering round. 35 
Feat their white breasts, and fainted on the ground . 

While Nestor’s son sustains a manher part, 

And mourns the warrior with warrior’s hcait; 
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Hangs on bis arms, amidst his frantic iroe, 

And oft prevents the meditated blow. 40 

Far m the deep abysses of the mam, 

"With hoary Nereus, and the watery tram, 

Tlie mother-goddess from her crystal throne 
Heard his loud cries, and answered groan for groan. 

The cn cling ifereids mth their mistress weep, 45 

And all the sea-green sisters of the deep. 

Thaha, Grlauce, (every watery name,) 

Nesiea mild, and silver Spio came 
Cymothoe and Cymodoee were nigh, 

-A-iid the blue languish of soft Aha’s eye 50 

Their lotks Actaia and Lunnona rear. 

Then Proto, Dons, Panope appear, 

Thoa, Pherusa, Doto, Mehta, 

Agave gentle, and Amphithoo gay , 

Next Callianira, Callianassa shew 55 

Their sister looks , Dexaraene the slow. 

And swift Dynamene, now cut the tides : 

Iiera now the verdant wave divides • 

Nemertes with Apseudes hfts the head. 

Blight Galatea quits her pearly bed, CO 

These Orythia, (ilymene, attend, 

Mmia, Aniphinome, the tram extend, 

And black Janira, and Janassa fair, 

And Amatheia with her amber hair 

All these, and all that deep m ocean held bS 

Their sacred seats, the glimmenng grotto fill’d ; 

Each beat her ivoiy breast with silent woe, 

Tdl Thetis' sorrows thus began to flow 
‘ Hear me, and judge, ye sisters of the main ' 

■ How just a cause has Tnetis to complain ' 

‘ How wretched, were I mortal, were my fate ! 

‘ How more than wretched in th’ immortal state I 
‘ Sprung from my bed a godlike hero came, 

‘ The bravest far that ever bore the name , 

‘ Like some fair olive, by my careful hand 75 

‘ He wew, he flourish’d, and adorn’d the land. 

' To Troy I sent him ; but the fates ordain 
‘ He never, never must return agam. 

‘ So short a space the hght of heaven to view, 

‘ So short, alas ' and filid with anguish too S*" 

‘ Hear how his sorrows echo through the shore ! 

* I cannot ease them, but I must deplore ; 

‘ I go at least to bear a tender part, 

* And mourn my lov’d one with a moBier's heart.’ 
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She said, and left the caverns of the mam. 

All bathed m tears, the melancholy tram 
Attend her ivay Wide-opening part the tides. 

While the long pomp the silver wave divides, 

^preaching now, they touch’d the ITrojan land ; 

Then, two by two, ascended up the strand 90 

Th’ immortal mother, standing close beside 
Her mournful oITspring, to his sighs replied ; 

Along the coast their mingled clamours ran. 

And thus the silver-footed dame began 

‘ Why mourns my son ^ thy late-preferr’d request 96 

‘ The god has granted, and the Greeks distress d . 

' Why mourns my son >’ thy augmsh let me share, 

‘ Heveal the cause, and trust a parent s care ’ 

He, deeply groaning, ‘ To this cureless giief 
‘ Hot e’en the Thunderer’s favour bimga relief. 100 

‘ Patroclus — Ah ' sot, goddess, can I boast 
‘ A pleasure now ^ Hcvenge itself is lost , 

‘ Patroclus, lov’d of all my martial train, 

‘ Beyond mankind, beyond myself, is slam ! 

‘ Lost aie those aims the gods themselves bestow’d 106 

‘ On Peleus , Hector boars the glorious load 

■ Curs’d be that day, uhen all the powers above 
‘ Thy charms submitted to a mortal love • 

‘ Oh hadst thou still, a sister of the mam, 

‘ Pursued the Measures of the u atery reign , 110 

‘ And happier Peleus, less ambitious, led 
‘ A mortal beauty to his equal bed ' 

' Ere the sad fruit of thy unhappy womb 
‘ Had caused such sorrows past, and woes to come 
’ For soon, alas ' that wretched offsprmg slam, 116 

‘ New woes, new sorrows, shall create agam. 

‘ Tis not m fate th’ alternate now to give , 

‘ Patroclus dead, Achilles hates to live 

■ Let me revenge it on proud Hector’s heart, 

* Let hiB last spirit smoke upon my dart ; 120 

‘ On these conmtions wdl I breathe till then, 

‘ I blush to walk among the race of men * 

A flood of tears, at this, the goddess shed 
' Ah then, I see thee dying, see thee dead [ 

‘ When Hector fads, thou diest ’ — * Let Hector die, 126 

‘ And let me fall ’’ (Achilles made reply ) 

‘ Far hes Patroclus from his native plain , 

‘ He feU, and, falling, wish'd my aid m vam. 

‘ Ah then, smee from this miserable day 

' I cast all hope of my return away , 1 <10 
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‘ Since, tmrevenged, a hundred ghosts demand 
‘ The fate of Hector fiom Achilles’ hand , 

‘ Since here, for brutal courage far renown’d, 

‘ I live an lie burden to the ground , 

‘ (Others m council fam’d for nobler skill, 135 

‘ More useful to preseive than I to kill ,) 

‘ Let me — But oh ' ye giacious powers above • 

‘ Wrath and levengc from men and gods remo\e : 

‘Far, far too dear to eveiy mortal hi east, 

‘ Sweet to tlie soul, as honey to the taste , 14*.) 

‘ Gathering hke vapoms of a novious kind 
‘ From fiery blood, and daikenmg all the mmd 
‘ Me Agamemnon ui'ged to deadly hate , 

‘ 'Tis past — I quell it , I resign to fate 

‘ Yes — I will meet the mmderer of my friend, 115 

‘ Or (if the gods oidain it) meet my end 
‘ The stroke of fate the bravest cannot shun 
‘ The great Alcides, Jove’s uncquall’d son, 

‘ To Juno’s hate at length resign’d his breath, 

‘ And sunk the viotiin of aU-conqueimg death 150 

‘ So shah Achillea fall ! stretch’dpale and dead, 

‘ No more the Grecian hope, or Tiojan dread ' 

* Let me, this instant, rush into the fields, 

‘ And reap what gloiy life’s short harvest yields. 

‘ Shall I not force some widow’d dame to tear, 155 

‘ With frantic hands, her long dishevell’d hair P 
‘ Shall I not force her bieast to heave with sighs, 

‘And the soft teais to tiickle from her eyes P 
‘ Yes, I shall give the fan those mournful charms — 

‘ In vain you hold me — Hence ' my arms, my aims ' 160 

‘ Soon shall the sanguine toiicnt spread so wide, 

‘ That all shall know AchiUes swells the tide.’ 

‘ My son,’ (coemlean Thetis made reply. 

To fate submittmg uith a secret sigh,) 

‘ The host to succour and thy friends to save, 165 

‘ Is worthy thee j the duty of the brave. 

‘ But canst thou, naked, issue to the plains P 
‘ Thy radiant arms the Trojan foe detains 
‘ Insulting Hector bears the spoils on high, 

‘ But vainly glories, for his fate is nigh 170 

‘ Yet, yet, awhile, thy generous ardour stay, 

‘ Assured I meet thee at the dawn of day, 

‘ Charged with refulgent arms, (a glorious load,) 

• Vuloanian arms, the labour of a god ’ 

Then turning to the daughters of the main, 176 

The goddess thus dismiss d hci azure tram i 
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‘ Ye sister Nereids ' to your deeps descend, 

‘ Haste, and our tatlier's sacred seat attend ; 

* to find the architect divine, 

* ’Wnere vast Olympus’ starry summits shine 180 

‘ So tell our hoary sire ’ This charge she gave 
The sea-green sisters plunge beneath the wave 
'Jlietis once more ascends the blest abodes. 

And treads the biazcn threshold of the gods. 

And now the Giccks, from fiinous Hector’s force, 185 

Urge to broad HeUesiiont their headlong course 
Nor yet their chiefs Patioclus’ body bore 
Safe through the tempest, to the tented shore. 

The horse, the foot, with equal fury jom'd, 

Pour’d on the rear, and thunder’d close behind , 190 

And like a fiame thiough fields of ripen’d com, 

The rage of Hector o'ei the ranks was borne. 

Thnce the slam heio by the foot he drew- 

Thrice to the skies the '1 roiau clamours flow 

As oft th’ Ajaccs his assault austam j 195 

But cheek’d, lie turns , icpuls’d, attacks again. 

WAth lieiccr shouts his lingcrmg troops he fires, 

Nor jiokls a stop, iioi from lus post retires 
So uakhfidsheplicids stiivo to force, in vam. 

The hiiiigiy lion fiom a caicass slam 200 

h'en yet, Patrol lus had he home away. 

And all the glonos of tli’ extended day ; 

Had not high Juno, from the realms of air. 

Secret dospatch'd hoi trusty messenger. 

The vai ions goddcsi of the showery bow, 203 

Shot m a w hill wind to the shoie below. 

To great Achilles at his ships she came. 

And thus beg.m Ihe many-coloured dame • 

‘ Else son of Peleus ' use, divmely brave ! 

‘ A ssist the coinb.il uud Patroclus save . 210 

‘ For him the slaughter to tho fleet they spread, 

‘And fall with mutual wounds around the dead 
‘ To drag him back to Troy the foe contends , 

‘ Nor with his death the lage of Hector ends; 

' A prey to dogs he dooms the corse to he, 215 

‘ And marks the place to fix his head on high. 

‘ Itiso, .lud picvent (if yet yon think of fame) 

‘ I'hv fiiend s disgiacc , thy own eternal shame '’ 

ll'Jio sends i bee. goddess ' from th 'ethereal skies P’ 

Achilles thus and Ins thus replies 220 

■ 1 i ome, Pclidcs, from the queen of Jove, 

‘ 'i li’ immortal empress of the realms above ; 
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‘ UnknoTVn to liim wlio sits remote on high, 

‘ Unknown to all the synod of the sky ’ 

‘ Thou com’st in vain,’ he cues, (with fury warm’d,) 225 

‘ Arms I have none, and can I fight unarm’d ^ 

' Unwilling as I am, of force I stay, 

‘ Till Thetis hrmg me at the dawn of day 
‘ Vulcanian arms what other can I wield, 

‘ Except the mighty Telamonian shield ? 230 

‘ That, in my friend’s defence, has Aiax spread, 

‘ Whde his strong lance around him neaps the dead 
‘ The gallant chief defends Menoctms’ son, 

‘ And does what his Achilles should have done ’ 

‘ Thy want of aims’ (said Ins) ‘well we know , 235 

‘But, though unarm’d, yet, clad in teirors, go ' 

‘ Let but AehiUes o er yon tiench appear, 

‘ Proud Troy shall tremble, and consent to fear , 

‘ Greece from one glance of that tremendous eye 
‘ Shall take new eouiage, and disdain to fly ’ 240 

She spoke, and jiast in air The hero rose 
Her fegis Pallas o er his shoulder throws 
Aiound his blows a golden cloud she spread, 

A stream of glory flam’d above his head 

As when from some beleaguer’d town anse 246 

The smokes, high ouiling to the shaded skies , 

(Seen from some island, o’ei the mam afar. 

When men distress d hang out the sign of war ) 

Soon as the sun in ocean liidcs his ia3'^s. 

Thick on the lulls the flaming beacons blaze , 260 

With loiig'projoctcd beams the seas are blight, 

And heaven’s high aich letlects the inddj'- light 
So from Achilles’ head the sjilcndours use, 

Reflecting bla/e on blaze, against the skies 

Foitb maicb’d the chief, and, distant fiom the ciowd, 255 

High on the rampait rais’d his voice aloud , 

With hei own shout Minerva sw ells the sound , 

Troy staits astonish’d, and the shores rebound 

As the loud tiuiiipet’s brazen mouth fiom far 

With shrilling clangour soimds th’ alarm of war, 260 

Struck from the w alls, the echoes float on high. 

And the round bulwaiks and tUiok low ers reply , 

So high his hiazen voice the hcio icai’d 

Hosts diop their aims, and ticmhled as they heaul. 

And back the ohaiiots roll, and couiscis bound, 263 

And steeds and men he mingled on the gioimd. 

Aghast they see the living lightnings play, 

And turn their eye'balls from the flashuig ray. 
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Thrice from the trench his dreadful voice he rais’d 

And thnce they fled, confounded and amaz’d 270 

Twelve in the tumult wedged, untimely lush’d 

On them oun speais, by their own chariots ciush’d , 

"While, shielded from the darts, the Greeks obtain 
The long-contended carcass of the slain. 

A lofty bier the breathless warrior bears : 275 

Around, his sad companions melt in tears 
But chief Achflles, bending down his head. 

Pours unavailing sorrows o’er the dead, 

"Whom late, triumphant with his steeds and car, 

He sent refulgent to the field of war 280 

(Unhappy change ') now senseless, pale, he found. 

Stretch’d, forth, and gash’d with many a gaping wound 
Meantime, unwearied u ith his heavenly way. 

In ocean’s waves th' unwilling hght of day 

Quench’d his red orb, at Juno’s high command,' 283 

And from their labours eas’d th’ Achaian band 

The frighted Troians (panting from the war. 

Their steeds unliarncsa^ d from the weary car) 

A sudden council call’d each chief appear’d 

In haste, and standing , for to sit they fear'd. 390 

’Tu as now no season for prolong d debate ; 

They snw Achilles, .ind in him their fate 
Silent they stood Polydaraas at last, 

SkiU’d to discern the futme by the past. 

The son of Panthus, thus cxpiess’d his fears 295 

(The friend of Hector, and of equal years 
The self-same night to both a being gave. 

One wise m council, one in action brave ) 

‘ In fice debate, my friends, your sentence speak 
‘ Por me, I move, before the mommg break, 300 

‘ To raise our camp too dangerous here our post. 

Par fiom Troy walls, and on a naked const. 

I deem’d not Greece so dicadful, while engaged 
In mutual feuds her king and hero raged , 

Then, while we hop’d our armies might prevail, 30c 

We boldly camp’d oeside a thousand sail. 

‘ I dread Pehdes now : his rage of mind 
‘ Not long contmues to the shores confin’d, 

' The sun IB said to set with relnctance, because his setting-time was 
not yet come Jupiter had promised Hector tliat ho should prevail till 
the sun slioiild go down, and moed dmkneas coier all, Jiino therefore, 
impatient to arrest the victor’s progress, and having no other means of 
doing it, shortens the time allotted him. Omapar, 
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‘Nor to the fields, where lon^ in equal fray 
‘ Contending’ nations iron and lost the day ; 

‘For Troy, for Troy, shall henceforth be the strife, 
‘ And the hard contest, not for fame, but life 
‘ Haste then to Ilion, while the favouring night 
‘ Detains those terrois, keeps that arm fiom fight , 

‘ If but the morrow’s sun behold us here, 

‘ That arm, those terrors, we shall feel, not fear , 

‘ And hearts that now disdain, shall leap u ith joy, 

‘ If heaven permits them then to enter Troy 
‘ Let not my fatal prophecy be true, 

‘ Nor what I tremble but to think, ensue 
‘ Whatever be our fate, yet let us try 
‘ What force of thought and reason can supply ; 

‘ Let us on counsel for our guard depend , 

‘ The town, her gates and bulwarks shall defend 
'When morning dawns, our well-appointed powers, 
‘ Anay’d in arms, shall line the lofty towers 
‘Let the fierce hero then, when fmy calls, 

‘ Vent his mad vengeance on our rocky w alls, 

‘ Or fetch a thousand oiicles round the plain, 

‘ Tdl his spent couiseis seek the fleet again 
‘ So may his lago be tii’d, and laboni’d donii . 

‘ And dogs shall tear him ere he sack the ton •) ' 

‘ Eeturnl’’ (said Hcetoi, fir’d with stem disdain ) 
‘ What ’ coop whole annics m oni walls again 
‘ Was’t not enough, ye valiant wan lois say, 

‘Nine years imprison’d in those towcis ye lay ^ 

‘ Wide o’er the woild was Ilion fam’d of old 
-For brass e\haustless, and for niiiics of gold , 

‘ But while mgloiious in hoi walls we stay’d, 

‘ Sunk were her tieasures, and her stores decay'd , 

‘ The Phrygians now hei scatter’d spoils enjoy, 

‘ And proud Maeoiiia wastes the fiuils of Tioy 
‘ Great Jove at length my arms to conquest calls, 

‘ And shuts the Giecians in their wooden w alls : 

‘ Dar’st thou dispirit whom the gods incite 
‘ Flies any Trojan I shall stop his flight 
‘ To better counsel then attention lend , 

‘Take due refieshment, and the watch attend 
‘If theiio bo one whose riches cost him care, 

‘ Forth let him bung them for the troops to share , 

‘ ’Tis better generously bestow ’d on those, 

‘ Than left the plunder of onr countiy’s foes. 

‘ Soon as the morn the purple orient warms, 

‘ Fiei ce on yon navy wiU w e pour our arms. 
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• If {Treat AcliiUcs rise m all liis might, 5165 

‘ His be the danger I shall stand the fight. 

‘ Honour, ye gods ' or let mo gam, or give ; 

‘ And live he glorious, nhoaoe’er shall live 1 
‘ Mars IS our common lord alike to all 

‘ And oft the vndor tiimnphs, but to fall ’ 300 

The shouting host m loud applauses join’d 
So Pallas lobh’d the many of their mmd , 

To their own sense condemn’d, and left to choose 
The n oist advice, the better to refuse 

While the long night eTctends her sable reign, 365 

Ai oiind Patroclus mourn’d the Clrecian tram 
Sici n in superior grief Pelides stood ; 

Those slaughtering arms, so used to bathe m blood, 

Now clasp his clay-cold Imihs then, gushing, start 

The toais, and sighs burst from his swelling heart. 370 

The lion thus, with dreadful angmsh stung, 

Hoai'- thiough the desert, and demands ms young, 

M lion the gum savage, to his nfled den 
'loo l.ile leturning, snuffs the track of men, 

^ nd o’er the vales and o’er the forest bounds , 375 

Ills clamorous grief the bellowing wood resounds. 

So grieves Achilles , and impetuous vents 
To all his Myrmidons, his loud laments 

‘ In what vain promise, gods ' did I engage, 

‘ When, to console Menoetius’ feeble age, 380 

‘ I vow’d his much-lov'd offspring to restore, 

‘ Charged with rich spoils, to fair Opuntia’s shore ? 

‘ Put mighty Jove cuts shoit, with just disdain, 

‘ The long, long views of poor designing man 1 
‘ One fate the warrior and the friend shall strike, 385 

‘ And Troy’s black sands must dnnk our blood alike : 

‘ Me, too, a wretched mothei shall deplore, 

‘ An aged fathci never see me more ' 

‘ Yet, my Patroclus ' yet a space I stay, 

‘ Then swift pursue thee on the darksome way. 390 

‘ Ere thy dear relics m the grave are laid, 

‘ Shall Hector’s head be offer’d to thy shade , 

‘ 'That, with hiB arms, shall hang before thy shnne ; 

‘ And twelve, the noblest of the Trojan line, 

‘ Sacred to vengeance, by this hand expire, 395 

‘ Their hves effus’d around thy ilammg jiyre 
‘ Thus let me he till then ' thus, closely press’d, 

‘ Bathe thy cold face, and sob upon thy bieast ’ 

' While 'Trojan captives heie thy mourneis stay, 

‘ Weep all the mght, and murmur aU the day, 400 

z 
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‘ Spoils of my arms, and tkine , when, wasting wide, 

* Our Bwoids kept time, and conquer d side by side ’ 

He spoke, and bid the sad attendants round 
Cleanse the pale coise, and uash each honour’d wound 
A massy camdion of stupendous frame 405 

They brought, and placed it o’er the using flame ; ' 

Then heap the lighted wood , the flame divides 
Beneath the vase, and clrnibs around the sides 
In its wide womb they pour the ruslung stieam; 

The boiling water bubbles to the brim 410 

The body then they bathe with pious toil, 

Embalm the wounds, anomt the Imibs with oil , 

High on a bed of state extended laid. 

And decent cover'd with a linen shade , 

Last o’er the dead the milk-white ved they threw ; 415 

That done, their sorrows and their sighs renew 
Meanwhile to Juno, in the realms above, 

(His Mife and sistei) spoke almighty Jove 
‘ At last thy wiU prevails gicat Peleus’ son 
‘ llises 111 ai ins such grace thy Greeks have won. 420 

‘ Say, (for I know not), is their race divme, 

‘ And thou the mother of that maitul hue P’ 

‘ What words are these f ' (th’ imperial dame replies. 

While augei flash'd from her majestic eyes ,) 

‘ Suecoui like this a moital arm might lend, 425 

‘ And such success mere human wit attend 
‘ And shall not I, the second poii ei above, 

‘ Heaven’s queen, and consort of the tliundermg Jove, 

‘ Say, shall not I one nation’s fate command, 

‘ Not wieak my vengeance on one gudty Iniid’i'’ 430 

So they Meanwhile tlie silver-tooted dame 
Beach’d the Vulcaniau dome, eternal frame ' 

Higb-oiiiiiiont amid the w orks dii me. 

Where heaven’s far-beaming biazcn mansions s hin e. 

There the lame aichilect the goddess found, 435 

Obscuic in smoke, his foiges flaming round, 

Whde bathed in sweat from fire to fire he flew. 

And, pulling loud, the roaring bcUows blew 

That day no common task his labour claim’d 

Full twenty tiipods for his hall he flam’d, 449 

That, placed oil living wheels of massy gold, 

(Wondious to tcU ') instinct with spirit roll’d 
From place to place, around the blest abodes, 

Self-mov il, obedient to the beck of gods 

For then laii handles now, o’erwrought with flowers, 445' 

In moulds, prepar’d, the glowing ore he pours. 
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Just, as responsive to his thought, the frame 
Stood prompt to move, the azure goddess came : 

Chans, his spouse, a grace divinely fair, * 

(With purple fillets round her braided hair,) 460 

Observed her entenng , her soft hand she press’d. 

And, a imlin g, thus the iratery queen address’d 
‘ What, goddess ' this unusum favour draws 
‘ All had, and welcome ' whatsoe’er the cause . 

‘ Till now a stranger, in a happy hour 465 

‘ Approach, and taste the damties of the bower ’ 

BUgh on a throne, with stars of sdver graced. 

And various artifice, the queen she placed , 

A footstool at her feet ; then, caUmg, said, 

‘ Vulean, draw near, ’tis Thetis asks your aid ’ 460 

‘ Thetis,’ (rephed the god,) ‘ our powers may claim 
‘ An ever-dear, an cvei -honour’d name ! 

‘ When my proud mother hurl’d me from the sky, 

‘ (My awkward foim, it seems, displeas’d her eye ) 

‘ She, and Eurynome, my gneft redress’d, 46S 

‘ And soft receiv’d me on their sdver breast. 

‘ E’en then, these arts employ’d my mfant thought , 

‘ Chains, bracelets, pendants, all their toys I ni ought. 

‘ Hme years kept secret in the dark abode, 

‘ Seeme I lay, conceal'd from man and god 470 

‘ Deep m a cavern’d rock my days were led , 

‘ 'ITie rushmg ocean murmur’d o'er my head 
‘ Now since her nresence glads our mansion, say, 

‘ For such desert what service can I pay P 
‘ Vouchsafe, O Thetis ' at our board to share 476 

‘ The genial ntes, and hospitable fare , 

‘ While I the labours of the forge forego, 

‘ And bid the roarmg bellows cease to blow.’ 

Then from his auvd the lame artist rose , 

Wide with distorted legs oblique he goes, 480 

And stdls the bellon s, and (in order laid) . 

Locks m their chests his mstruments of trade 

Then with a sponge the booW workman dress’d 

His brawny arms imbi own’d, and hairy breast 

With his huge sceptre grac’d, and red attire, 486 

Came haltmg foi th the sovereign of the fiie 

The monarch’s steps two female forlns uphold, 

That mov’d, and breath’d, m animated gold , 

To whom was voice, and sense, and science given ' 

Of works divme (such wonders are m heaven 490 
On these supported, with unequal gait. 

He reach'd the throne where pensive Thetis sat ; , 

z 2 
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There placed beside her oii the shining frame. 

He thus address'd the silver-footed dame- 
Thee, w clcome goddess ' what occasion calls 
‘ ^*^0 long a stranger) to these honour’d walls? 

‘ 'Tis thine, fair Thetis, the command to lay. 

‘ And Vulcan’s joy and duty to obey ’ 

To nhom the mournful mother thus replies 
(1 he crystid drops stood trembhng in her eyes ,) SCO 

• Oil Vmcan ' say, was ever breast divme 

So pierc’d with sorrows, so o’erwhelm’d as mine ? 

‘ Of dU the goddesses, did Jove prepare 
‘ For Thetis only such a weight of care P 

■ I. only I, of all the watery lace, 505 

‘ Bv foice subjected to a man’s embrace, 

IVho, sinkmg now with age and sorrow, pays 

• The mighty fine unpos’d on length of dai s'’ 

‘ '-^piung from my bed a godlike hero came, 

‘The bravest sure that ever bore the name . 510 

‘ r.ike some fair plant beneath my careful hand, 

‘ Ho he flouiish’d and ho grac’d the land 
‘ To Troy I sent him . but his native shoio 
‘ Never, ah never, shall leceive him more • 

■ E’en while he hvos, ho wastes w ith secret \i oe, 5 15 

‘ Nor I, a goddess, can retard the blow ' 

‘ Piobb’d ot the piize the Grecian suffrage gave, 

‘ The kiug of nations foic’d his royal slave 
For this he griev d , and, till the Greeks opjn ess d 
llequir’d his arm he sorrow’d imredxess’d 520 

‘ Laige gifts they piomise, and then- eldeis send , 

■ 111 vain — he arms not, hut permits his friend 
‘ His arms, his steeds, his forces, to employ , 

‘ He maiehes combats, almost conquers 'rroi 
‘ Then slam by Phoebus, (Hector had the name,) 525 

‘ At once resigns his armour, life, and fame 
‘ But thou, m pitj-, by my prayer be won , 

‘ Grace u ith immortal arms this short-hv’d son. 

And to the field m martial pomp restoie, 

‘ To sbiiio with glory, tiU ho shines no more !’ 5 10 

To her the artist-god ‘ Thy griefs resign, 

‘ S, euro what Vulcan can, is ever thine 
‘ O could I hide him from the fates as well. 

‘ Or n itli these hands the cruel stroke repel, 

‘ As I shall forge most envied arras, the gaze 535 

‘ Of Moridermg ages, and the woild’s amaze !’ 

Thus having said, the father of the fires 
To the black labours of kis forge retires. 
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Soon as he hade them blovr, the helloirs turn’d 

heir irou mouths, and, where the furnace hurn’d, S40 

Jvesoundmg bi’eathed at once the blast expires, 

And twenty forges catch at once the fires , 

Just as the god directs, now loud, now low, 

'i'hev laise a tempest, or they gently blow 

In hissing flames huge silver bars are roll’d, 515 

And shiboorn brass and tm, and sohd gold . 

Bcloio, deep fix’d, th’ eternal anvils stand , 

Tlie ponderous hammer loads his better hand. 

His left with tongs turns the vex’d metal round , 

And tluok strong strokes the doubhng vaults rebound. 550 

Then first he form’d th’ immense and sohd shield , 

Huh various artifice emblaz’d the field , 

Its utmost verge a threefold crrele bound j 
A silver cham" suspends the massy round • 

Jfive ample plates the bioad expanse compose, 555 

..Vnd godlike labours on the surface rose 

There shone th’ image of the master-mmd 

There earth, there heaven, there ocean, he design'd , 

Th’ unwearied sun, the moon completely round , 

The starry liAts that heaven’s high convex crown’d , 660 

The Pleiads, Hyads, with the northern team , 

And great Orion’s more refulgent beam , 

To uuich, around the axle of the sky, 

The Bear revolving pomls his golden eye , 

Still shmes exalted on th’ ethereal plain, 565 

Kor bathes hia blazing forehead m the main. 

Tivo cities radiant on the shield appear, 

The image one of peace, and one of war 
Here sacred pomp and graial feast dehght, 

And solemn dance, and Hymeneal nte , 570 

Along the street the new-made brides are led, 

Vfitb torches flammg, to the nuptial bed 

The youthful daucera m a circle bound 

To the soft flute, and cittern’s silver sound 

Through the fair streets, the matrons m a row 575 

Stand m their porches, and enjoy the show 

There, m the Forum swarm a numerous tram ; 

The subject of debate, a townsman slam 

One pleads the fine discharg’d, which one denied. 

And bade the public and the laws decide . 580 

* “ Chain ” is not the proper word for the original. Coivper's version 
18 better 

And loop’d it with a silver brace behind. 
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The -n-itness is produecd on either hand ; 

Por this, or that, the partial people stimd : 

Th’ appointed heralds still the noisy hands. 

And mrm a nng, mth sceptres in their hands ; 

On seats of stone, mthm the sacred place, 

Tlie reverend elders nodded o’er the case ; 
Al'ernate, each th’ attending sceptre took. 

And, rising solemn, each his sentence spoke. 

Tvro golden talents lay amidst, m sight, 

Tlie prize of him. who best adjudged the right. 

Another part (a prospect differing far) 

Glow'd with refulgent arms, and homd war. 

1 wo mighty hosts a leaguer’d town embrace. 

And one would piUagc, one would burn, the place 
Meantime the townsmen, arm d with silent care, 

A secret ambush on the foe prepare 
Tlieir wives, their children, and the watchful band 
or 11 emblmg parents, on the turrets stand 
Thc^ march, by Pallas and by Mars made bold , 
Gold were the gods, their radiant garments gold. 
And gold their armour , these the squadron led, 
August, divine, supenor by the head ' 

A place for ambn»li fit they found, and stood 
Cover’d with shields besicle a silver flood 
Tiio spies at distance lurk, and watchful seem 
Jf sheep or oven seek the winding stream 
boon the white flocks proceeded o’er the pi ms. 
And steers slow -moving, and two shepherd snams ; 
Peliind them, piping on their reeds, they go. 

Nor fear an ambush, nor suspect a foe 
Tn arms the glittering squadron using round. 

Bush sudden , hills of slaughter heap the ground 
'Whole flocks and herds he bleeding on the pl.iins. 
And all amidst them, dead, the shepherd sw ains ' 
The bellowmg oxen the besiegers hear , 

They nse, take horse, approach, and meet the war ; 
They fight, they fall, beside the silver flood , 

The waving silver seem'd to blush with blood 
There tumult, there contention, stood confess’d ; 
One re.ar’cl a dagger at a captive’s breast, 

One held a living foe, that fieshly bled 
M'lth new-made w ounds , another dragg’d a dead ; 
Now here, now there, the carcasses they tore 
h’dtc 8t.dk’d amidst them, grim with hnman gore. 
A.'d the whole war came out, and met the eye. 
And each bold figure seem’d to live, or die. 
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A field deep fiuTow'd next tlie god design’d, 

The third time labour’d bj' the sweating lund ; 

The shming shares full many ploughmen guide, 

And turn meir crooked yokes on every side 630 

Still as at either end they uheel around. 

The master meets them with his goblet crown’d ; 

Tlie hearty draught rewards renews then toil , 

Then back the turnmg ploughshares cleave the soil 

Eehmd, the nsmg earth m ridges roll’d, 635 

And sable look'd, though form’d of molten gold. 

Another field rose high with waving gram , 

With bended sickles stand the reapcr-tiam 

Here stretch’d m ranks the levell’d swarths are found. 

Sheaves, heap’d on sheaves, here thicken up the ground. 640 
kVith Bweepmg stroke the mowers strew the lands , 

The gatherers foUow, and collect m bands , 

And last the children, in w hose arms are borne 
(Too short to gnpe them) the brown sheaves of corn. 

Tlie rustic monarch of the field descries, 645 

\Vith silent glee, the heaps around hun rise. 

A ready banquet on the tuif is laid. 

Beneath an ample oak’s expanded sliade 

'1 be nctim ox the sturdy youth prepare i 

The reapei’s due repast, the women’s care 650 

If ext ripe, m yellow gold, a vmeyard shines, 

Bent with the pondeioiis harvest of its vmes , 

A deeper dye the danglmg clusters shew. 

And, curl’d on silver pnops, m order glow 

A darker metal imx’d, inti nich’d the place , 655 

And pales of glittcrmg tin th’ enclosure grace 
To this, one pathway gently wmdmg leads, 
tVliere march a tram with baskets on their heads, 

(Bair mauls and blooming youths,) that smilmg bear 

'1 he puiplc product of th' autumn^ year 6CC 

’1 o these a youth awakes the warblmg strmgs, 

Whose tender lay the fate of Lmus’ sings , 

In measured dance behmd him move the tram, 

Tune soft the voice, and answer to the sham 

Here, hcids of oxen march, erect and bold, 665 

Bear high their horns, and seem to low in gold, 

^ Linus, called the father of Greek poetry, is said to have been the son 
of Apollo, and to have died u iioleui death , in consequence ot which, it 
wes customary nmong ni.iny of the Greeks, and cspceiully among the Ar- 

f ives and Bceotians, to bewail his death uiinmilly, in order to piopitiate 
polio. 
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And speed to meadows, on whose sounding shores 
A rapid toireiit through the rushes roars 
Pour golden heidsmcn as then guaidians stand. 

And nine sour dogs complete the rustic band. 670 

'I'n o lions lushing fiom the w ood appear’d , 

And seized a bull, the master of the lierd , 

He 1 oar’d m vain the dogs, the men, withstood , 

They toio his flesh, and diank the sable blood 

Tlie'dogs (oft theei’d in lain) desert the pioy, 675 

Hiead the grim tenors, and at distance bay. 

He\t this, the ej’e the art of Vvdean leads 
Deep till ough fan forests, and a length of meads , 

And stalls, and folds, and scatter’d tots between , 

-Vnd fleecy flocks, that whiten all the scene 680 

A figured dance succeeds such once was seen 
In lofty Gnossus, for the Cretan queen,' 

Porin d by Daidalcan ai t A comely band 
Of youths and maidens, bounding liand in band , 

The maids in soft cyniais of linen dress’d , 685 

'I'lio youths all graceful in the glossy vest , 

Of those the locks with flowery wieaths inipll’d, 

Of these the sides adorn’d with swords of gold, 

Tliat, gliltenug gay, lioni silver belts depend 

Xow all at once they use, at once descend, 690 

With w ell-taught feet now' shape, m obhque w ays, 

Confiis'dly regular, the movmg maze 

yciv, foitli at once too swift foi sight, they spiing. 

And undistmguisli’d blend the flying ring 

.So whirls a wheel, m giddy circle loss’d, 695 

And, rapid as it runs, the single spokes are lost 
The gazing multitudes admire around , 

’I'w o attii e tumblers m the centre boimd , 
ow high, now low, tbeir pliant limbs they bend. 

And general songs the sprightly revel end 700 

Thus (ho bioad shield complete the artist crown’d 
H fill Ills last hand, and pour’d the ocean round 
In hung sihcr seem’d the waves to roll, 

And beat the buckler’s verge, and bound the whole. 

Tins done, wbate’er a w'ainor’s use requires 70S 

He forged , the emrass that ontiihineg the fires, 

'Ihe gi oaves of ductile tm, the helm impress’d 
With various sculpture, and the golden crest. 

At 'I'hetis’ feet the finish’d labour lay , 

Mu' a-, a falcon, cuts tlT aeiial way, 710 

Swift from Olympus’ siiowj suinimt flies. 

And bears the blazing iirescnt tluough the skies 

< Arudue, irko delivered Dtcdalus from the labyriath. 






B. XIX ], 


THBTIS BBIlraS THE i.EHOHB. 




BOOK XIX. 

TnE ARGUMENT 

THE BSCOHCII.IATIOE' OF ACHILLES AKD ACAMEMEOE 

Thetis linngs to her son the armonr made by Vulean Slie prosei\cs the 
bad\ of Ins friend from coriuption, and commands him to .issciiitile llie 
•II my, to declare his resentment at an end Ag.iinoiiinon and .‘chilles 
aic solemnly reconciled the specctii's, picscnts, mid ccreiiionics on that 
occ-'ion Achilles is mth great diihculty persii.iiled to leliiiin fiom the 
battle till the troops have refn shed tliemselres, hi thcadricc ot Vljsscs 
The picscnts aie eonvejcd to the tent ot Achilles \iheio Iliiscis 1 imciits 
over the body of Patrocliis The hero ohstin.itilj lefiiscs nil iip.ist, 
and giics Innisilf up to laincnt.itions for his Iriend Mini n.i disceii Is 
to sticiigthcn linn, by the onlei of Jupiter lie nims tor the hglit. Ins 
appearance dcsciihcd He addiesses himselt to his horses, and re- 
proaches them with the death of Patioclus One nl thcni is iniincu- 
lously endued with voice, .iiid inspired to piopliesi his tate, hut the 
oro, not astonished by that piodig}, lusho" uith tiny tu the (onihat 

The thirtieth day The scene is on the sea-shore. 

Soon as Anroia heaved her orient head 
Ab ive the waves that blushed with eaily red, 

("With new-born day to ghidden mortal sight, 
a\.nd gild the couils of he.iven with sacred light,) 

Th' iminoitiil aims the goddess-mother bears 5 

Sivift to her son her sou she finds m teais, 
iStietch’d o’ci Puliocliis' corse, wrhile all tlie rest 
Their sovereign’s soiiows in their own e\press'd 
A ray divmc her heavenly presence shed, 

And thus, his hand soft touching, Thetis said 10 

‘ Suppress my son, this rage of grief, and know 
‘ It was not man, but heaven, that gave the blow : 

* Behold what arms by Vulcan are bestow’d, 

‘ Anns worthy thee, or fit to grace a god ’ 

Then drops the radiant burden on flie ground , 15. 

Clang the strong arms, and ring the shores m ound , 

Back shrmk the Myimidons wath dread surprise. 

And from the broad efiulgence turn their eyes 
Unmov’d, the hcio kindles at the show. 

And feels with rage divine his bosom glow , 2/3 

From bis fierce oyo-halls In mg flames expu’e. 

And flash incessant like a stream of fire . 
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He turns the radiant gift and feeds his mind 
On all th’ immortal ai tist had design’d 
‘ (^ddesB,’ (he cned,) ‘ these glorious arms that shine 25 
‘ With matchless art, confess the hand divme. 

‘ IVow to the hloody battle let me bend 
‘ But ah ' the relics of my slaughter’d fnend ' 

' In those iinde wounds through which his spuat fled, 

‘ Shall flies, and worms obscene, pollute the dead **’ 30 

‘ That unavailing care be laid aside ,’ 

(The azure goddess to her son lephed ,) 

‘ A\Tiole years untouch’d, unin^m’d shall remain, 

‘ Fresh as m hfe, the carcass of the slam. 

‘ But go, Achilles, (as affairs require,) 35 

‘ Before the Grecian peeis renounce thine ire . 

‘ Then uncontroU’d m boundless war engage, 

‘ And heav’n with, strength supply the mighty rage 1’ 

Then m the nostrils of the slam she pour’d 
yectarcous drops, and rich ambiosia shower’d 40 

O ei all the corse the flies forbid their prey, 
l^'iitoueh'd it rests, and sacred from decay 
Achilles to the strand obedient went , 

The shores resounded u ith the voice he sent 

The lieioes heard, and all the naval tiam 45 

TJiat tend the ships, or guide them o’er the mam. 

Alarm’d, transported, at the u eU-inown sound, 

Frequent and lull, the great assembly crown’d , 

Studious to see that terror of the plain, 

Long lost to battle, shine m arms agam 60 

Tyclidcs and Ulysses first appear. 

Lame with their wounds, and leanmg on the spear 
These on the sacred seats of council placed. 

Tile king of men, Atiidos, came the last . 

He too SOI e n ounded by Agenor’s son 55 

Aclnlles, tnsing m the midst,) begun 

‘ Oh monarch ' better far had been the fate 
‘Of thee, of me, of all the Grecian state, 

‘ If fere the day when by mad passion sway’d, 

‘ Hash we contended for the black-eyed maid) 60 

‘ Ih eventing Dian had despatch’d her dart, 

‘ And shot the shining mischief to the heart ! 

‘ 1 hen manj a hero liad not press’d the shore, 

‘ K^or Troy s glad fields been fatten’d with our gore ; 

‘ Long, long shall Greece the woes we caus’d bewaiL 66 

‘ And -.1(1 postonty icpeat the tale 
‘ but tills, no nioie the subject of debate, 

‘ Is past, tui’gotten, and resign’d to fate t 
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‘ "Why slionlcl. alaf> ' a mortal maa, as I, 

‘ Biun with a fui’j that can never die P 
‘ Here then my auger ends let war succeed, 

‘ And e'en as (Greece hath bled, let Ihon bleed 
‘ Now call the hosts, and try, if m our sight, 

' Troy yet shall dare to camp a second night P 
‘ I deem their nughtiest, when this arm he knows, 

‘ Shall scape with transport, and with joy repose.’ 

He said , his finish’d wrath with loud acclaim 
The Greeks accept, and shout Pehdes’ name 
"When thus, not rismg from his lofty throne. 

In state unmov’d, the king of men begun 

‘ Hear me, ye sons of Greece ' with sdence hear 1 
‘ And grant your monarch an impartial ear 
' Awhile your loud untimely joy suspend, 

‘ And let your rash injurious clamours end: 

‘ Unruly murmurs, or lU tim’d implause, 

‘ Wi ong the best speaker, and the justest cause 
‘ Nor charge on me, ye Greeks, the dire debate ; 

‘ Know, angry Jove, and aU-compeUmg Fate, 

‘ With fell Erinnys, urged iot wiath that day 
■ When from Achilles’ arms I forced the prey 
‘ What then could I, agamst the will of heaven P 
'Not by myself, but vengeful Atd driven , 

‘ She, Jove’s dread daughter, fated to mfest 
‘ The race of mortals, enter’d m my breast 
‘ Not on the ground that haughty Fury treads, 

‘ But prmts her lofty footsteps on the heads 
‘ Of mighty men , mfhcting as she goes 
‘ Long-fest’rmg ivounds, inextricable woes ' 

‘ Of old, she stalk’d amidst the bright abodes , 

‘ And Jove himself, the sire of men and gods, 

‘ The world’s great ruler, felt her venom’d dart ; 

‘ Deceiv’d by Juno’s wiles and female art 
For when Alcmena’s ume long months were run, 
‘And Jove expected his immortal son. 

To gods and goddesses th’ umuly joy 
‘ He shew’d, and vaunted of his matchless boy 
“ From us,” (he said,) “ this day an infant springs, 

“ Fated to rule, and bom a kmg of kmgs ” 

‘ Saturma ask’d an oath, to vouch the tiuth, 

‘ And fix domimon on the favour’d youth 
‘ The Thunderer, unsuspicious of the fraud, 

‘ Pronounced those solemn n ords that bind a god. 
‘The joyful goddess, fioiii Olympus’ height, 

* Swift to Achoian Argos bent her flight , 
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‘ Scarce seven moons gone, lay Stlienelua’s wife J 
‘ She push’d her lingering infant into life ' 

‘ Her charms Alcmena’a coming labours stay, 

■ And stop the babe just issuing to the day 
‘ Then bids Satuinms bear his oath in mind ; 

“ A youth,” (said she,) " of Jove’s immortal hind 
“ Is tins day born from Sthenelna he springs, 

“ And claims thy promise to be king of kings ” 

‘ Grief seiz’d the Thunderei, by his oath engaged j 
‘ Stung to the soul, he sonow’d and he raged 
‘ Fiom his ambrosial head, where perch’d she sat, 

‘ lie snatch’d the fury-goddess of debate, 

‘ The chead, th’ irrevocable oath he swore, 

‘ Th’ immortal seats should ne’er behold her more j 
‘ And whirl’d her headlong down, for ever cliiven 
‘ Fiom bright Olympus and the starrj' heaven , 

‘ 'Thence on the nether world the Fvny fell , 

‘ Oidam’d with man’s contentious lace to du ell. 

‘ Full oft the god his son’s hard toils bemoan d, 

‘ Cius’d the dire Fury, and in secret groan d 
‘ E on thus, like Jove himself, was I misled 
‘ While raging Hector heap'd om camps u itli dead. 

‘ What can the errors of my lagc atone P 
‘ My martial troops, my treasmes, aie thy oun 
‘ Tins instant from the nar'y shall be sent 
‘ iniate’cr Ulysses promised at thy tent , 1 10 

‘ But thou ' appeas’d, propitious to om piayer, 

‘ Besume thy arms, and shine again m u ar ' 

O king of nations ' u hose superior sway,’ 

(Ecturns Achilles,) ‘ all our hosts obey ' 

‘ To keep or send the picscnts be tby care , 1 15 

‘ To us, 'tis equal all we ask is war 
‘ AVliilo yet we talk, or but an instant shun 
‘ The fight, our glorious u ork remains undone 
‘ Let every Greek who sees my spear confound 
‘ The Tiojan ranks, and deal destruotioii round, 130 

‘With emulation, what I act, survey, 

‘ And learn from thence the business of the day ’ 

The son of Feleus thus aud thus lephcs 
The gicat m councils, Ithacus the wise 

‘ Though, godlike, thou ai-t by no toils oppiess’d, 155 

‘ At least our armies claun repast and rest 
‘ I,ong and laborious must the combat be, 

‘ When by the gods inspu’d, and led by thee 
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‘ EHiongtli la deiiv’d from spirits aiid from blood, 

‘ And tlioae augment by generous wme and food , 1.6O 

‘ Wlnit boastful sou of war, without that stay, 

‘ Can last a heio thioiigh a single day P 
Couiagc may piompt , but, ebbing out his strength, 

Meie unsupported man must yield at length , 

Plirunk Mith dry famine, and with toils deolm'd, 165 

‘ The diooping body mil desert tiie mmd 
■ But built anew, with strength-conferring fare, 

‘ ^Vith limbs and soul untam'd, ho tires a war. 

‘ Dismiss the people then, and give command, 

' With strong repast to hearten every band , 170 

‘ But let the piesents to AehiUes made, 

‘ In fuU assembly of all Gbeece be laid 
‘ The kmg of men shall use in public sight, 

• And solemn swear (observant of the rite,) 

‘ That, spotless as she came, the maid removes, 176 

‘ Bute fiom hia arms, and guiltless of his loves 
‘ That done, a sumptuous banquet shall be made, 

‘ And the full price of injur’d honour paid 
‘ Jitietch not henceforth, O pnnee I thy sovereign might, 

‘ Beyond tho bounds of reason and of right , 180 

‘ 'Tis the chief piuiao that e’er to kings belong’d, 

‘ To right with justice whom with power they wrong’d,’ 

To mm the inonaiob ‘ Just is tliy decree, 

‘ Thy words give joy, and wisdom breathes m thee. 

‘ Kach due atonement gladly I prepare , 185 

‘ And, heaven regard me, as I justly swear ! 

‘ Here then awhile let Greece assembled stay, 

‘ Ahir great Achilles grudge tins short delay ; 

• '1 ill from the fleet our presents be convey’d. 

And, Jove attestuig, the flim compact made, 190 

‘ A tram of noble youth the charge shall bear ; 

‘ These to select, Ulysses, be thy care , I 

‘ In order rank’d let all our gifts appear, 

‘ And the fan tiain of captives close the rear ; 

‘ 'f althybius sliall the victim boar convey, 195 

‘ Sacred to Jove, and yon bright orb of day.’ 

For this ’ (the stein jEacides replies) 

‘ Some less impoitaut bcasoii may suflice, 

‘ When the stern fuiy of the war is o’er, 

• And wrath extinguish’d burns my breast no more. 200 

‘ By Hector slam, then' faces to the sky, 

‘ All gimi w ith gaping w oniids our heroes be . 

‘ Those call to w .ir ' and, might my voice incite, 

‘ Now, now tins mstant, should commence the fight. 
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Tho^e m tie tents tie squires industnous spread ; 

The foaming coursois to tlie stalls lliey led 

To tlieir new seats the female captives move . 295 

Bnseis. radiant as the queen of love. 

Slow as she pass’d, beheld with sad survey 
‘Wheie, gash’d with cruel wounds, Patroclus lay 
Prone on the body fcU the heavenly fair. 

Beat her sad breast, and tore her golden hair , 3(W 

All-beauti(ul m grief, her humid eyes. 

Shilling with tears, she lifts, and thus she cries 
‘ All youth ' for ever dear, for ever kmd,* 

‘ Once tender fiiend of my distracted mind ' 

‘ I left thee fresh m hfe, in beauty gay , 305 

‘ h'ow find thee cold, inammated clay ' 

‘ ATliat woes my UTctched race of hfe attend ' , 

‘ Sorrows on sonows, never doomed to end! 

' The first lov’d consoit of my virgin bed 
‘ Before these eyes in fatal battle bled ' 310 

‘ Tkly three brave bi others m one mournful day 
‘ All trod the dark irremeable way 
‘ 'riiy fiiondly arm upi oar’d me from the plain, 

‘ And dried my sorrows for a husband slam , 

‘ Achilles’ caie you promis’d I shoidd piove, .315 

‘ The first, the dearest partnei of his love , 

‘ That iites divine should latify the band, 

‘ And make me empress in his native land 
‘ Accept these grateful tears ' foi thee they flow, 

‘ For thee, that ever felt another’s woe '’ .310 

Her sister captives echoed gtoau for groan 
If or mourn’d Patioclus’ fortunes, but their ou’ii 
'J'hc Icadeis press’d the chief' on every side , 

Uniuov’d he hcaid them, and with sighs denied 

‘ If yet Achilles have a friend, whoso care .32.5 

‘ Is bent to please him, this request forbear 
‘ 'Idl yonder sun desccud, ah, let me pay 
‘ To gnef and anguish one abstemious day ’ 
lie spoke, and from the wainors turn’d his face 
Yet still the brother-kings of Atreus’ race, 330 

Nestor, Idomeneus, Ulysses sage, 

And Phoenix, strive to c alm his grief and rage : 

* The poet missca no opportnmty of celebrating the gentle manueis of 
Patroclus, of a Inch his kind ticatiiicnt of this female captive, the jno- 
mucs he ni.ule her, and the ple.ising piospccts he sot hofoic her, aic t)io 
clearest, and, recorded as tfiey are bj heiself, the most indisputable evi- 
donoc Cowper, “ To take reheaUment. ’ At Ljtiicssus, see 13. ii Bli 
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His rage they calm not, nor his giief control • 

He groims, he raves he sorrows from his soul 

‘ Thou too, Patioelus ’’ (thus his heart he vents,) 333 

‘ Hast spread th’ inviting banquet m oui tents , 

‘ Thy sweet society, thy winning caie, 

‘ Oft stay’d Achilles, rushmg to the w'ar 
‘ But now , alas ' to death’s cold arms resign’d, 

‘ What banquet but revenge can glad my mind P 340 

‘ What gi eater soi rowr could afflict my breast, 

> What more, if hoary Pelens were deceas’d 
‘ Who now", perhaps, in Phthia dicada to hear 
' His sou’s sad fate, and diopa a tender teai 

• What more, should Neoptolemus the biave 345 

' (My only oflspimg) sink into the giave >' 

‘ if yet that oflspiing lives (I distant far, 

‘ ( If all uegli’ttfiil, wage a hateful war ) 

‘ I could not this, this eiuel stroke attend, 

■* Pale chum d Achilles, but might spare his fnend. .360 

‘ I hop’d Palioclus might survive to rear • 

‘ My tender oiphan with a parent’s earo, 

‘ Pioiu Scj'ios' isle" conduct him o’ci the mam, 

‘ Aud gladhib ejes with his pateinal leign, 

‘ The lofty palaci , aud the laige domain 356 

‘ For Poleus biealhoa no more the vital air ; 

‘ Oi diags a w lolthed life of age and care, 

‘ But tdl the new s of my sad fate uivadcs 
‘ Ills liastcmng soul, and sinks him to the shades,’ 

Sighing he said his giief the heiocs join’d, 360 

Each stole a leai, foi what he left bohiiid 
'Tl'cii imnglcd giief the sue of heaven survey’d. 

And thus, wilh pity, to his bluc-ey’d maid 
‘ Is llicii Achilles now no moie thy eaio, 

‘ And dost thou thus deeci t the great m w ar ^ 36o 

‘ Lo, wlieie yon sails (hen (anvas wings extend, 

‘ All-eomloiiless he sits and wails his fiiciid 
‘ Eie ihiist and want his foiccs liave oppiess’d, 

* Haste and infuse amhiosia in his breast ’ 

He spoke, and sudden at the word of Jove 370 

Shot the descending goddess from above 
So swift through ctliei the shiill Haipy sprmgs,* 

The wide air fioatiii ; to her aiiqile wniigs 
To great Achilles she li t flight addiess’d. 

And pour d divme ambrosia m his breast, 

* Wlioro Afliilles liail left Ins son, when ho s.iilrrl fni Tray 

* Xku oiigiudl says that sbe deacauded in tb« sliiipe ot a 1 1 .irpy 

A 1 
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Witli nootar sweet, (lefectinn of the fi;ocIs M 
Thea, swift ascendiii!; sought the bnght abodes. 

Now issued fiom the ships the warrior tram, 

And lite a deluge pour’d upon the plain 

As ■when the piercing blasts of Boicas blow, 380 

And scatter o’ei the lields the driving snow , 

Trom duslcy clouds the fleecy winter flies, 

"Whose da/i/hiig lustie nhitens all the skies 

So helms succeeding helms so shields fiom shields 

Catch tlie quick beams, and brighten all the fields , 385 

Ihoad glitteiiiig hi east-plates, spears with pointed rays. 

Mix in one sticam, reflecting blaze on blaze 
Thick beats the ccntie as the conisers bound, 

"With splendour flame the skies, and laugh the fields around 
Full in the midst, liigh-towci ing o'ei the rest, 390 

His limbs m aims dii me Achilles di'ess d , 

Arms which the fatlier of the fire bc*stow’d, 

Foig’d oil til' eternal anvils of the god 
Giief and levcnge liis fuiious heart inspire. 

His glowing eyc-b.illa loll with Ining fne , 305 

He guilds his teeth and fuiious with delay 

O’eilooks th' embattled host, ,ind hopes the bloody day. 

The silvci ciiishes flist his thighs infold , 

Then o’oi his bie.i'.t was biaced the hollow gold 

The bra/en sword a vaiious baltliie tied, <100 

That, stall'd with gems, hung ghttcrmg at Ins side , 

And like the moon the hi oad icfulgcnt shield 
Blaz’d with long laj and gleam'd athw ai t the field ' 

So to mght-w aiideiing sailois, pale with fcais, 

"Wide o’er the watoiy waste alight appeals, d05 

"Winch on the fai-secn niountain blazing high, 

Streams from some lonely watch-tow ei to the sky • 

"With mouinfid e>es they ga/e and gaze again , 

Loud howls the stoim, and diivcs them o’er the mam 
Next, hiB high head the helmet grac’d , behind 410 

The Bwcepy ciest hung float'ng m the wind 
Like the red stai, that fiom Ins flaming hair 
Shakes clow n diseases pe-tilence and war , 

So stream’d the golden hoiiouis from lus head. 

Trembled the sp.ii I Img jihimeR. and the loose glones shod 415 
The chief beholds liiiii-elt with wondering eyes , 

His arms he poises, and lus motions tries , 

Buoy’d by some inw.ii d foice, he seems to swim, 

And feels a pinion lifting evciy limb 

And now he shaK.’s lii^ ip-cat paternal spear, i20 

Ponderous and huge ! which not a Greek could rear - 
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Fiom Pc-hoii’s cloucl3’- top an ash entirs 
0)d Cliirou Ml d, and shap’d it foi Ins sire ; 

A spear winch stem Aehillos only wields 

The dcalh of herora, and the dieaj of holds 425 

Automedon aiid Aleinms prepaio 
Tli’ inimoifid eouisera and the ladiant ear, 

(Th" silver tiaees sweeping at then side ,) 

Their fiery months resplendent bridles tied , 

TJie ivorj -studded icins, return’d behind, 43C 

■^'.iv’d o’ei their backs, and to the chariot join’d. 

Tlie ehiiioteer then whiil’d the lash aiound, 

A id sw ift ascended at one active bound 

All blight in heavenly arms, above his squire 

Achilles mounts, and sets the field on fire , 435 

Mot biigltler Phtebus in th’ ethereal way 

Fl.iincs fiom his chariot, and restoies the day. 

TIigh o’er the host, all terrible he stands. 

And thunders to his steeds these dread commands . 

‘ Xanthus and Balms ' of Podaiges’ strain, 

‘ (Unless ye boast that heavenly race in vain,) 

‘ Be aw ift be mindful of the load ye bear, 

‘ And learn to make your master more your care • 

‘ Tlnough falling aquadions' bear my slaughtermg sword, 

Moi, us ye loft Patroelus, leave vour lord ’ 446 

The generous Xaiithiis, as the words ho said, 

Seoul 'd sensible of woe, and droop’d his head : 

Tienibling ho stood before the golden warn, 

And bow'd to dust the honours of his mane , 

When, stiange to tell ' (so Juno will’d) he broke 45C 

Eternal silent e, and poi lentous spoke 
‘ Achilles ' yes ' this day at least we bear 
‘ Thy rage m safety through the files of war • 

‘ But come it w ill, the fatal time must come, 

‘ Mot oms the fault, but God decrees thy doom 465 

‘ Xot through our crime, or slow ness m the course, 

‘ FeU thy Patroelus, but by heavenly force 
‘ The bright far-shooting god who gilds tho day 
‘ (Confess’d we saw him) tore his aims away 
‘ No could om swiftness o’er the winds pievail, 460 

‘ Or boat the pmious of the western gale, 

‘ AH were m vam the fates tliy death demand, 

‘ Due to a mortal and mimci tal hand ’ 

Then ccas d for over, by Ibe Fimcs tied. 

His fateful v oite Th’ mil epid chief rephed 466 

With uuabatod rage ‘ So lot it be ' 

‘ Portents and prodigies are lost ou >ue 

A A. 2 
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* I know my fatea • to die, to aee no more 

* My mncli-loTed paicnts, and my native sliore— 

‘Enough nhen heaven ordains, I smk in night , 470 

‘ IJow pensh Troy !’ He said, and rush’d to fight. 


EOOK XX. 

THE AHGHMEHT. 

THE BATTLE OF THE GODS, AND THE ACTS OF ACHILLES. 

t 

Jupiter, upon Aeliillcs’ ictmn to the battle, calls a council of the gods, 
and pormils them to assist either piity The terrors of the combat 
dcscrihod when the deities are eiiga"^ Apollo cnconroges JSneas to 
meet Aeliillos After a long eoniersation, these two heroes encounter; 
blit iEnoas is pi eson ed hj the assistance of ITeptnne Achilles falls 
upon the rest of the Tioiaiis, and is upon the point of killing Hector, 
but Apollo contevs him an ay in a clond Achilles pursues the Trojans 
Aitli a great sliinglitcr 

The same day continues. Tlio scene is m the field bcfoic Troy. 

Thus round Pehdes breathing war and blood, 

Oreeco, shealh’d in arms, beside Jier vessels stood ; 

While, near impending fiom a neighbounng height, 

Troy^'s black battalions wait the shock of fight. 

Then Jove to Tlicmis gives command, to call 6 

The gods to council in the staiiy liall 
Swift o’er Olympus’ hundred hills she flies. 

And summons all the sen.ito of the skies 
'I’hcsc, shining on, in long procession come 

‘I'o .love’s etein.il adamantine dome 10 

Hot one was absent, not a rural power 

That haunts the verdant gloom, or rosy bower , 

E.icli fair-hair’d Dryad of the shady wood. 

Each azure sister of the silver flood , 

All hut old Ocean, hoaiy sue ' who keeps 16 

His ancient seat beneath the sacred deeps. 

On mailile thrones with lucid columns crown’d 
(The woik of Vulcan) sat the powers around 
E’en lie, whose tiident sways the watery reign, 

Heal d the loud summons, and forsook the mam, ao 

Assum’d his throne amid the bright abodes. 

And (juestiou’d thus the sire of men and gods : 
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■ What mores the f^ocl who heaven and earth commands, 

‘ And the thunder in his anful hancts. 

‘ Thus to convene the n hole etheieal state ? 26 

' Is Gioece and Troy the subject m debate ^ 

‘ Already met, the Ion ciing hosts appear, 

‘And death stands ardent on. the edge of war ’ 

" ’Tis true,’ (the cloud-eompellmtr power replies,) 

‘ This day wo call the eouncil of the skies 30 

‘ In care of human lace , e'en Jove’s own eye 
‘ Sees nith regiet unhappy mortals die. 

‘ Far on Olympus’ top in secret state 
‘ Ourself mil sit, and see the hand of fate 
‘ Woik out our wiU Celestial powers • descend, 35 

‘ And, as youi minds direct, your succour lend 
‘ To either host Troy soon mast he o’eithiowii, 

■* If unconti oil’d Achilles fights alone 
‘ ’Their troops hut lately durst not meet his ej'es , 

‘ What can they now, if in lus rage he nse ? 40 

‘ Assist them, gods * oi Ilion’s sacied wall 
' May fall this day, though fate forbids the fall ’ ' 

He said, and fir'd then heavenly breasts mth rage 
On aclveise parts the narnng gods engage 
Heaven's awful queen , and he whose azure round 45 

Girds the vast globe , the maid m arms renon n’d , 

Hoimcs, of profitable aits the sire. 

And Vulcan, the black sovereign of the fires 
These to the fleet repair mth instant flight; 

The vessels tiemble as the gods ahght , 50 

In aid of Troy, Latona, PJioebus came, 

Mais fiory-helra'd, the laughter loving dame, 

Xantlius, nhose streams in golden currents flowy 

And the chaste hunlicss of flie silver bow. 

lire yet the gods their various aid employ, 55 

J'lac h Aigive bosom swell’d mth manly joy, 

Wlulo gieat Achilles (terror of the plam) 

Long lost to battle, shone in arms again. 

Dreadful he stood in front of all his host ; 

Pale Troy beheld, and seem'd already lost ; 60 

Hc'r biavcst heroes pant with mwnrd fear. 

And trembling see another god of nnr 

Put nhen the poncis descending snell'd the fight. 

Then tumult rose , fierce rage and pale affright 

VaiMcd each face , then discord sounds alarms, 65 

Earth echoes, and the nations rush to arms 

’ Tliat IS, thoiigli It bs contrary to the expected course of things, os 
men are said to die before their appointed day. 
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Now tlirotigL the trembling shore*! Minerva calls, 

\nd non she thunders from the Giecian walls 
lium hoi ering o'er his Ti'oy, his terror shrouds 
1 gloo'i'.j' tempests and a night of i iouds 70 

on thiough each Tiojaii hcatt he fury pours 
Tilh ’’oice diiiiie fioiii Ilion’s topmost toners; 

■ oiv shouts to Siiiiois fiom her beauteous hill , 

'he niouiitam shook, the rapid stream stood still, 
bove, the bire of gods his thunder rolls, 75 

nd peals on peals ledoubled rend the poles 
Jencath. stem Neptune shakes the solid giound ; 
he foiests ware, the mountains nod around , 

'hiough all their summits tremble Ida’s noods, 

,nd from their sources boil hoi hundred floods. SO 

'loy’s tuuets totter on the rocking plain , 

Vnd the toss’d navies heat the Imaiing main. 

Jeep in the dismal regions of the dead, 
rii' iiifei iial monarch leai d Ins lioind head, 

Leap'cl fiom hia tin one, lest Neptune s aim should lay 85 

His dark doimiiioiis opim to tlie day, 

And pour 111 light on Pluto’s dicai abodes, 

Abhoii d by men, and dieaclfiil e’en to gods 

Such nar th’ iiiiraoi tals nago such honors rend 
The noilJ s vast concave, when the gods contend. W 

Fust Bilvin-shaflod Plicebus took the plain 
Against blue Neptune monaieh of the mam: 

The god of arms Ins giant bidk display’d. 

Oppos’d to Pallas, nai's tiiuiiipliant maid. 

Against Latona raaie-h d the son of May 95 

'Ihe quiver’d Hiaii, setor of tlio Hay, 

(Hei golden arrons sounding at hei side,) 

Satin Ilia, maiesty of heaven, defied 
AVith lieiy Vulcan last m battle stands 

The sacred flood that rolls on golden sands , 100 

Xanthus his name with those of heavenly birth. 

But c'all’d Scamander by the sons of eaith 
IViiile thus the gods in vanous league engage, 

Achilles glow’d with more than inoit.u rage . 

Hectoi he sought , m search of Hector turn’d 105 

Hia eyes around, foi Hector only bum’d , 

And bill at like lightning through the ranks, and vow’d 
To glut the god of battles w ilh his blood 
.Silicas ivas the first -who dar’d to stay ; 

Apollo wedg'd him m the w arrior’s way, 

1 Mtneur;, son of Moia. 
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Bnt swell’d his bosom with imdanntcd might, 

Half-forced and half-persuaded to the fight 
Like young Lycaon, of the loyal line. 

In voice and aspect, seem’d the ponei divine ; 

And bade the eluof refl( ct, how late uith scorn 115 

In distant threats he biav'd the goddess-born 
Then thus the heio of Auehises’ strain- 
‘ To meet Pelidcs you poisuade m vain , 

‘ Already have I met, nor void of fear 

‘ Obsei v’d ( lie fury of his flying speai , 120 

‘ From Ida’s \i ooda ho chas’d us to the field, 

‘ Oui force he scatter'd, and oui herds he kill’d • 

‘ Lyrnessiis,' Pedasus in ashes lay , 

‘ But (Jove assisting) I surviv’d the day 

‘ Else had I sunk oppicss'd m fatal figlit, 125 

‘ fierce Achilfes and Minerva’s might 
‘ Wlicre’er he mov’d, the goddess shone before, 

‘ And bathed his bra/en lauee m hostile gore. 

‘ What mortal man Achilles can sustain ^ 

‘ Th’ immortals guaid him through the dreadful plam. 130 
‘ And sufler not Ins dait to fall m vain 
‘ Were God my aul, this ai-m should check his power, 

‘ Though stiong in battle as a biazcn tower ’ 

To whom the son of J ove ‘ That god implore, 

‘ And bo what great Achilles was befoie 135 

‘ From heavenly Venus thou denv st thy stram, 

‘ And he but fi ora a sister of the mam , 

' An aged sea-god fatlicr of his line, 

‘ But Jove hiiusclf the sacied souice of tlune 
‘ Then lift thy ii capon for a noble blow , 110 

‘ Nor fear the vaunting of a moilal foe ’ 

This said, and -spiiit biealh’d into his breast. 

Tlirough tlio tliiik tioops th’ embolden'd Leio press’d: 

His venturous act tlie Mhite-arm'd queen suivey'd, 

And thus, asseiiibhiig all the poiieis, she said 1 ll 

‘ Behold an aetioii, gods ' that daiins your caie, 

‘ Lo, great jEiicas rushing to the war , 

‘ Agamst Pelidcs ho directs his course , 

‘ Phoebus impels, aud 1 ’limbus gives him force. 

‘ Bestrain his bold caieer , at least, t’ attend HO 

‘ Our favoui’d hero, let some power descend 
, ‘ To guai d his life and add to his reiiovi n 
‘ We, the great armament of heaven came doA u. 


’ B. 11. 812 , XU. 310. 
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‘ Hereafter let him fall, as fates design, 

‘ That spun so short his life's illostnous line ; 166 

‘ But lest some adverse god now cross his wot, 

‘ Give him to know what powers assist this day : 

‘ For how shall mortal stand the dire alarms, 

‘ When heaven s refulgent host appear m arms ?’ 

Thus she, and thus the god nhose force can make 160 

The solid globe's etern'al basis shake 
‘ Against the might of man, so feeble known, 

‘ Why should celestial powers exeit their own ? 

‘ Sufliio, ftom yonder mount to view the scene ; 

‘ And leave to war the fates of mortal men 166 

‘ But if th’ armipotent, or god of light, 

‘ Obstruct Achilles or commence the fight, 

‘ Thence on the gods of Troy we swift descend • 

‘ Full soon, I doubt not, shall the conflict end ; 

‘ And these, m rum and confusion bull’d, 170 

‘ Yield to our conquering arms the lower world.’ 

Thus having said, the tjiant of the sea, 

Coerulean Neptune, rose, and led the way 

Advanc’d upon the field theie stood a mound 

Of earth congested, wall’d, and tieneh'd around, 175 

In elder times to guaid Alcides made, 

(The work of Trojans with Minerva’s aid,) 

What time a vengeful monster of the main 
Sv^t the wide shoie, and diove him to the plum.* 

Here Neptune and the gods of Greece repau’, ISO 

With clouds encompass’d, and a veil of air 
The adverse powers, around Ap<Jlo laid. 

Crown the fair hills that silvei Simois shade. 

In circle close each heavenly party sat. 

Intent to form the future scheme of fate , 135 

But mix not yet m fight, though Jove on high 
Gives the loud signah and the heavens reply 
Mcanw hile the rushing armies hide the ground ; 

The trampled centre yields a hollow sound 

Steeds cased in mad, and chiefs in ai mour bright, 190 

The gleamy champaign glows w ith brazen light. 

Amidst both hosts (a dreadful space ') appear 
There, great Achdles , bold ASneos here 
With towering strides .lEneas first advanc’d. 

The noddmg plumage on lus helmet danc’d, 195 

* When Laomedon was induced by an oracle to expose his daughter 
Hcsione to a sea monster, Hercules uudciinnk to kill the niunstei , and 
the Trojans then built the mound us a deienee to him m the combat. 
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SpreaJ. o’er liis breast the fencing slneld he bore, 

And, as he mov’d, his javelin 6am d before. 

J!fot so Pelidcs furious to engage, 

He lush’d impetuous Such the hon’s rage. 

Who, vicn ing 6rst his foes n ith scornful eyes, 200 

Though all m arms the peopled city rise. 

Stalks careless on, -vnth uniegarding pride , 

TiU at the length, by some biave youth defied. 

To his bold spear the savage turns alone , 

He murmurs fury with a hollow groan 206 

Ho giins, ho foams, he rolls hia eyes around ; 

Lash’d by his tad, his heavmg sides resound ; 

He calls up all liia rage, he gnnds his teeth, 

Bcsolv’d on vengeance, or resolv'd on death. 

So licice Achilles on dEncas files , 210 

So stands JEncas, and his force defies 
Eic j'ct the stem encounter jom’d, begun 
The seed of Thetis thus to Venus’ son 

Why comes iEneas through the ranks so farP 
‘ Seeks he to meet Achilles’ arm m war, 213 

‘ In hope tho lealms of Priam to enjoy, 

‘ And piovo his merits to the throne of Troy P* 

‘ Grant that beneath thy lance Achilles dies, 

‘ The paitial monaich may refuse the piize , 

‘ Sons he has many those thy pnde may queU; 220 

‘ And 'tis his fault to love those sons too n eU 
‘ Or, m lenaid of thy victoiious hancl,^ 

‘ Has Troy propos’d some spacious tract of land? 

‘ An ample toiest, or a fair doinam, 

' Of hills for vines, and arable for gram ’’ 225 

‘ E’en this, peihaps, will hardly prove thy lot, 

‘ But can AthiUos be so soon forgot^ 

‘ Once (as I think) you 8.ni this brandish'd spear, 

‘ And then the great iEneas seem’d to fear 
‘ With hearty Imste fiom Ida s mount he fled, 230 

‘ Nor, till he reach’d Lymessus,' turn’d his head. 

' Her lo^ walls not long our progress stay’d , 

* Those, PaUas, Jove, and we, m nuns laid 
‘ In Grecian eWns her captive race were cast ; 

‘ ’Tis true, the great iEneas fled too fast. 236 

‘ Defrauded of my conquest once before, 

‘ What then I lost, the gods this day restore 
‘ Go , while thou may’st, avoid the threaten’d fate ; 

‘ Pools stay to feel it, and are wise too late ’ 

‘ See ver. S66 , and B. zm. 678, 


• Ver. 123. 
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To this Anchiscs’ son ‘ Such words employ 240 

‘ To one that feai’s thee, some nnwarhke boy ; 

‘ Such we disdain , the best may be defied 
' With mean repioaehcs, and unmanly pride 
‘Unworthy the high race fiom which we came, 

‘ Proclaim d so loudly bv the voice of fame , 245 

‘ Each fiom illustrious fathers draws his line , 

‘ Each goddess-born , half iinman, half divine 
‘ Thetis’ this dav, or Venus’ offspring dies, 

‘ And teals shall triclJe fiom celestial e 3 ’’es 
‘ For when two heioes, thus deriv’d, contend, 250 

• ’Tis not m woids the gloiious strife can end 
‘ If 3 'ei thou fai tiler seek to learn iny biilh. 

‘ (A tale resoiindod thiough the spacious caith,) 

‘ Hear how the gloiious oiigm we jirove 

‘ From ancient Uardanus the first from Jove 255 

‘Dardania’s walls he lais’d, for Ilion tUen 
‘ (The city since of inany-laiiguag’d men ) 

‘ Was not The natives wcie content to tdl 
' The ahadv foot of Ida’s fountfiil hill 

‘ From Daidanus, gicat Einhthoniiis springs, 200 

* The richest once of Asia s w ealthy kings , 

‘ Three thousand iiiaics his spat ions pnstuics bred,’ 

‘ Thiee thousand foals beside then motheis fed 
‘ Boreas enamour'd of the spiighlly tiain, 

‘ Conceal’d his godhead m a flowing niaiio, 205 

‘ With voice dissembled to liis loves he neigh’d, 

‘ And cours’d the dappled beauties o’ei tlic mead 
‘ Hence sprung tweho olheis of niiinall’d kind, 

‘ Swift as then mother males and fatlici wind 
‘ These lightly skiiiiiniiig, when they swept the plain, 270 

‘Nor plied the glass, nor bent the teiidei giam , 

‘ And when along the le\ el seas they lieu , 

‘ Scarce on the surface tuil d the biinj dew. 

‘ Such Erichthonius w as From him there came 
‘ The sacred Tros, of whom the Trojau name 275 

‘ Three sons renown’d adorn’d Ins nuptial bed, 

‘ Hus, Assaracus, and Gauj'med 
‘ The matchless Gan} iiied, d'vmely fair, 

‘ Whom heaven, enamour’d, snatch d to upper air, 

‘ To bear the cup of Jove (ctlicieal gucit, 2rt ) 

‘ The grace and glory of th' ambrosial feast ) 

’ Tins number miglit seem incicdible, ueii v e not assured by Herodotiir 
that there wero in tbe stud of C)iiis at one non (bt sides tfiose for tlic 
rerviee of war) eight buiiiiicd Uuiscs and six. tliousand wx bundled mares, 
BusiAiuics. f 
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‘ The two remaining sons the line dmde ■ 

‘ First rose Laomedoii fiom Tins' side 
‘ From him Tithonns non in cares grown old, 

' And Piiam, (blest with Hector, brave and bold ;) 286 

' Clytuis and Lamptis cvoi-liononr'd pair, 

‘ And Hiectaon, thniidei bolt of war 
‘From great Assaraius spuing Capys, he 
‘ Begat Anchises, and Aiichises me,' 

‘ Sadi is our laoe 'tis foi liiiie gives us birth, 29C 

‘ But Jove alone endues the soul with n oith 
‘ He, source of power and might ' mth boundless sway, 

‘ All human courage gives oi takes away 
‘ Long m the field of n oi ds n e may contend, 

‘ Eepioaeh is infinite, and kiions no end, 

‘Aim'd 01 mth truth or f.iKchood, right or wrong, 

' So voluble a weapon is tlic tongue , 

' Wounded, we n onnd , and neither side can fail, 

‘ For evoij’’ man has equal strength to rail 
‘Women alone, iihen in the sheets they jar, 

‘ Perhaps CMiol us in this iioidy uar, 

‘Like us the)'' stand, cueomjia'S’d with the crowd, 

‘And vent their angei, impotent and loud 
‘ Cease then oui business iii the field of fight 
‘ Is not to quest ion but to prose our might 
‘ 'I'o all those insults thou hast offer’d heie 
‘ Boccive tins ansn or 'tis my flying spear ’ 

Ho spoke Witli all Iiw force the pivelm flung, 

Fiv’d deep, and loudly in the Luckier lung 
Fai on ins oiitsti etch’d aim Polidcs hold 
(To meet the thundeiing lance) liis dreadful shield, 

'ITiat trembled as it stuck , noi void of fear 
Saw, ere it fell, tb’ immcasiii able spear 
His feais ■nci'c vain , imjieiietrable charms 
Secur’d the temper of tli’ cllicieal aims 
Through two stioiig plates the point its passage held. 

But Stepp d and icsted, by the third rcpell d , 

Five plates of various melal, various mould, 

Compos’d the shield , of brass eadi outward fold, 

Of tm each lunaid, and the middle gold 3-0 

® Fearless of proiokiiig Aehillos, who, he knew, would hate hua tlie 
more for it, iFiiuus nnikcs tins the closing iictidc of his gciieiilogy, to show 
that he vnliud hiniscll on his rchitinnslnp to Hector who had slam Petru- 
elns Hector was the son of l’ti.iin, m tin descended from I'lus, and,Xiieas 
the son of Anchises, whose descent was fioui Assoruens, the brother of Hus, 
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There stuck the lance Then rising ere he throwj 
The forceful spear of great Aclulles flew, 

And pierc’d the Dardau shield a extremest bound, 

Whcie the shrill brass retiun’d a shaiper sound 

Through the thin verge the Pehaii ■« capon glides^ 326 

And the slight covering of expanded hides 

^neas his contiaeted body bends. 

And o’er him high the riven taige extends, 

Sees, through its parting plates, the upper air, 

And at his back peiceives the quivering spear : 33(> 

A fate so ncai him chills his soul nith flight. 

And sn ims before hia eyes the many-colour’d light, 

Achilles, lushing ui nith dieadful cues, 

Dians his broad blade, and at .dHucas flies . 

.®ncas, rousing as the foo came on, 335 

(^'itli foice colleeted ) heaves a mighty stone ; 

A mass enormous ' vrliith, in modern days 
No t«o ot eai til’s degciieiate sons could raise. 

But ocean’s god, nhose eaithquakcs lock the giound, 

San the distiess, and mov’d the poneis around 340 

‘ Lo ' on the brink of fate il3ncas stands, 

‘ All instant victim to Achilles’ hands , 

‘ 'Qy Phoebus uig’d , but Phoebus has bestow’d 
‘ His aid lu vain the man o’eipontis the god 
‘ And cau yo see this righteous thief atone, 345 

/ With guiltless blood, loi vices not his on n 
‘ To all the gods his constant vons nero paid , 

‘ Sure, though he wais foi Troy, he claims our aid. 

‘ Fate mils not this , nor thus tan Jove resign 
‘ The futuie father of the Daidau line 350 

‘ The first great ancestor obtain’d his grace, 

‘ And still Ills love descends on all the race 
‘ For Priam now, and Piiam’s faithless kind, 

‘ At length are odious to th’ all-sccing mmd ; 

‘ On groat .^Eneas shall devolve the leign, 355 

‘ And sons succeeding sons the lasting line sustain ’’ 

The great earth-shaker thus to nhom rephes 
Th’ imperial goddess n ilh the radiant eyes 
‘ Good as lie is, to immolate oi spaie 

‘ The Oardan prince, O Neptune, be thy care , 360 

* See B xiii 578 Strabo, B xiii supposes that Homer meant to eay, 
that Atneas remained nt Trov, and ruled there aftei Pimm’s death, and' 
that the story of Ins going into Italy is consequently a detion Diouysiua 
ct Halicarnassus, on the othci hand, thinks that the prophecy mightliav 
been fiildlled by J&neas reigning over the Trojans, whom he earned witl 
him into Italy, and then descendants. 
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‘ Pallas tad I, by all that gods can bind, 

‘ Hare sworn destnietion to the Trojan kind ; 

‘ Hot e’en an instant to protract their fate, 

‘ Or save one member of the sinking state. 

Till her last flame be quench’d with her last gore, 955 

‘ And e’en her crumbling ruins are no more.’ 

The king of ocean to the flght descends , 

Through all the whistling darts his course he bends, 

S« ift interpos’d between the warriors flies. 

And casts tliiek darkness o’er Achilles’ eyes 870 

Fiom great .Eneas’ shield the spear he drew, 

rAiid at its master’s feet the weapon threw 

That done, iiith force divine he snatch’d on high 

The Hal dan prince, and bore him through the sky. 

Smooth-gliding without step, above the heads 376 

Of nailing heroes and of bounding steeds 

Till at the battle’s utmost verge they bgbt, 

Wheie the slon Caueans"' close the rear of fight ; 

'I lie godhead there (his heavenly form confess’d) 

With nords like those the panting chief address’d . 880 

• Wliat poner, O pi nice, with force inferior far 
‘ T'l g’d thee to meet Achilles’ arm in wai P 
‘ lleneeforlh beware, nor antedate thy doom, 

■ Defi muling fate of all thy fame to come 

■ But w hen the day decreed, (for come it must,) 885 

‘ Bliall lay this dreadful hcio in the dust, 

‘ Let then the fulies of that arm bo known, 

‘ Seemc no (viccian force transcends thy own.’ 

Witli that ho left him wondering as he lay. 

Then liom Acliillos chas’d the mist away 390 

Sudden retuiniiig with the stream of light, 

'I he scene of war came rushing on his sight 

Till n thus amaz’d ‘ AVliat wonders stnke my mind ! 

‘ Jli spear, that parted on the wings of wind, 

‘ Laid lieie befoie me ' and the Hardan lord, 395 

‘ That fill this instant, vanish’d from my sword ' 

‘ 1 thought alone with moitals to contend, 

‘ But pow era celestial sure this foe defend 
‘ Gloat as lie is, our arm he scarce will try, 

‘ Content for once, w ilh all his gods, to fly 4fl0 

‘ Now then let others bleed ’ This said, aloud 
He vents his fury, and inflames the crowd 

Tho Caucons arc not mentioned in the catalogue, but were perhaps 
considered ns laeluded under the general appellation at I’aphlagoniaus, 
whoso neighbours they are said to have been. 
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‘ O G-reeks,’ 0ie cries, and every mik nlarms.J 
‘ Join battle, man to man, and arms to aims ’ 

‘ ’Tis not in me, tboiigh favour’d by the sky, 405 

‘ To mow Tvholo troops and make wliole aiinios fly : 

‘ No god can singly siieb a host engage, 

‘ Not Mais himself, nor gieat Mmeri’a’s rage 
‘But nliatsoe’er Achilles can mspiie, 

‘ Whato’cr of active force, or acting fire, 410 

‘ "Wliate’er this heart con prompt, or hand obey , 

‘ All, all Achilles Greets, is jmuis to-day 
‘ Through yon. wide host this aim shall scatter fear, 

‘And thin the squadioiis with niy single spear ’ 

He said nor less elate w ith martial joy, 415 

The godlike Hector warm’d the troops of Tioy 
‘ Tioiaiis, to W'ar ' think Hectoi leads you on , 

‘ Nor diead the vaunts of Pcleus’ haughty son 
‘ Deeds must decide our fate E’en those w ith words 
‘ Insult the biave, who tiemblo at thou swoi Js , 410 

‘ The w cakest atheist-w retch all heaven defies, 

‘ But sill inks and hliuddcis when the thunder flies. 

‘ Nor fiom von boaster shall youi chief rctiie, 

‘ Not thougli his heart were ste.^, his hands weic fire , 

‘ That file, that steel yoiii Hector should withstand, 42' 

‘ And biave that vengeful heart that dieadful hand ’ 

Thus (breathing lage thiough all) the heio said, 

A wood of lances uses round Ins head, 

Clamoiiis on clamours tempest all the air , 

'They join, they Huong, they tluckeii to the war 4-iO 

But Plicebus warns him fiom high heaven to shun 
The single fight with 'Ihetis’ godliKc son 
More safe to combat in the mingled baud, 

Nor tempt too near the teiiois of his hand 

He heai s, obedient to the god of light, 1 i) 

And, plunged within the lanks, awaits the fight. 

Then fleice Achilles, shouting to the skies 
On Tioy’s whole foice with boundless fury flies 
First falls Iphytiou, at his aimy’s head. 

Brave was the thief, and biave the host ho led; 440 

Fiom gloat Oil} 11 tens he derived his blood. 

His mother was a Nais of the flood. 

Beneath the shad’s ot Tiimlus, crown’d with snow. 

From H} de's walls he iiilcd the lands below 

Fierce as ho spiiiigs, the swoid his hc.id divides , 4L5 

The pal tod visagi t ills on equal sides 

"With loud le^oiii'dmg aims he stiikes the plam, 

A\hile thus Achilles gloiies o’er the shun.. 
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‘ Lie there, Ohyntides ' the Trojan o.irtli 
‘Keceivos thee dead, though Gviue" boast thy birth ; 450 

‘ Those beauteous fields uheie Hyllus' uaros are loll'^ 

' And plenteous Hermns an ells with tides of gold, 

‘ Aie thine no more ' Th* insulting hero said, 

And left him sleeping in eternal shade 

The lolling wheels of Greece the body tore, 455 

And dash’d then axles with no vulgar gore 
Deinoleon next, Antenor’s ofiTspring, laid 
Breathless in dust, the price of rashness paid. 

Th’ impatient steed nith full descending snay 

Pore’d through his brazen helm its fuiious n ay, 160 

Eesistless diove the battei’d skull before, 

And dash’d and mingled all the brains nith gore 
This sees Hippodamas, and. seiz’d with fright. 

Deserts his chariot for a sn iftcr flight 

The laiiec ai rests him , an ignoble wound 465 

The panting Trojan iivcts to the ground 
He gioaiis an ay his soul not louder roars 
At Neptune’s shiiiie on Helicd’s'-' high shores 
The victim bull , the locks rebellow lound. 

And ocean listens to the grateful sound 470 

Then fell on Polj dore his vengeful rage, 

The youngest hope of Piiam’s stooping age, 

(Whose feet for smflncss in the lacc smpass d ,) 

Of all his sons, the dearest and the last 

To the foibidden field he takes his flight 475 

In the fiist folly of a youthful knight. 

To vaunt his sn iftness n heels aiound the plain. 

But vaunts not long, with all li.s swiftness -him, 

Stiiick whore the eio-sing belts unite behind 

And golden rings the double back-plate join d , 480 

Poith through the navel burst the thiillmg steel , 

And on his knees with pieicing shucks he fell. 

The rushing entiails pour d upon tlic ground 
Eis hands collect and darkness wiaps him loimd. 

When Hector view’d, all ghastly in his gore, 485 

Thus sadly slam, th’ unhappy Polydoio , 

There was no town in Lidia called Gigai Homer has, “at the 6y- 
gsan lake,” so e,illed fioni Giges, king nt Lidia 

** In Helice, a town ot Acli.iia, tlnce qiiarti rs of a league from the gulf 
of Corintli, Niplime had a iiiagnilii.cnt temple wliire tlic lomans offered 
every }i>iT to him a s,icrifice ot a bull, .iiul it w.is with these people an 
suspicious sign, ,ind .i cirtiiii mark lli,it the saciihce would be accepted,, 
f the bull bellowed as he was led to the altar 
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A cloud of sorrow overcast his si^ht, 

His soul no lonffor ^rook’d the distant fight ; 

Full m Achilles’ dreadful front he came, 

And shook his javelin like a waving flame 490 

'I'he bOTi of Peleus sees, nith joy possess'd. 

His hcait Ingli-bouiidmg in his rising breast : 

And, ‘ Lo ' the man, on whom black fates attend ; 

‘ The man that slew Achilles m his friend ! 

‘ S o more shall Hector a and Pelides’ spear 495 

‘ Turn fioin each other in the nalks of war ’ 

Then 11 ith leveiigcful eyes he s-ann'd him o’er — 

‘ Come, and icceii e thy fate •' He spake no moie. 

Hector, undaunted, thus ‘ Sueh words employ 
‘ To one that dreads thee, some nn warlike boy . 50! > 

‘ Such wo could gii c, defying and defied, 

‘ Mean iiitercoiiise of obloq^iiy and pride ! 

‘ I know tliy foice lo mine superior far, 

‘ But heaven iilouc confers success in war . 

‘ Mean as I am the gods may guide my dart, 505 

‘ And give it ciiliante m a hiavci heart ’ 

Then pai Is the lame hut Pallas' licavenly breath 
Far from Achilles wafts the iiinged death 
The bidden dait again to Hector flics. 

And at the feet of its gicat master lies 510 

Achilles closes n ilh his hated foe. 

His heart and eyes n ith flaming fuiy glow : 

But, present to Ins aid, Apollo shrouds 
The favour’d hero m a veil of clouds. 

Thnoe struck Pelides with indignant heart, 515 

Thrice m impassive air he plunged the dai t 
The spear a foui th time bui led in the cloud, 

He foams with fury, and exclaims aloud 

Wietok ! thou hast ’scap’d again once more thy flight 
‘ Has saved thee, and the partial god of light 520 

‘ But long thou shall not thy just fate withstand, 

‘ If any power assist Achilles’ hand 
‘ Fly then inglorious , but tby flight this day 
‘ 171101 e hecatombs of Trojan ghosts shall pay ’ 

With that he gluts his lage on numbers slam 625 

Then Diyops tumbled to th’ ensanguin’d plain 
Pierc’d through the neck he left him panting there. 

And stopp’d Demuchus, great Philetor s heir, 

G-igantic chief I deep gash’d th’ enormous blade. 

And for the soul an ample passage made. 530 

Laogomis and Dardanus oxpiie. 

The vahant sons of an unhapj^ sire ; 
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Both in one instant from the chariot hurl’d. 

Sunk in one instant to the nether noild , 

This difference only their sad fates afibid, 53S 

That one the spear dostioy’d, and one the sword. 

Nor less nnpitied, young Alastor bleeds , 
tn vam his youth', in ram his beauty pleads 
In vain he begs thee, with a supphant a moan, 

'J'o spare a form and age so like thy onn I 6'10 

Unhappy boy ' no prayer, no moving art 
E’er bent that fierce inexorable heart > 

While yet ho trembled at hia knees, and cned, 

The ruthless faulchion oped his tender side , 

The panting hver pouis a flood of gore, 545 

That diouns his bosom till he pants no more 

Through Mulius’ head then drove th’ impetuous spear ; 

The warrior falls transfix'd from ear to ear 
Thy life. Eehcclus • next the sword bereaves , 

Deep llu(m.,di the front the ponderous faulchion cleaves , 650 

W aim d II' the biainthe smoking weapon lies. 

The purple death comes floating o’er his eyes 

'I hen bravo Deucalion died the dart was flung 

Whore the knit nerves the pliant elbow strung 

Ho drop)i’d hib aimi, an unassisting weight, 655 

And stood all iiiipotcnt expecting fate 

Full on his neck the falliii'g faulchion sped. 

From his bioad shouldcis hen’d his crested head 
Forth fiom the bone the sjiinal iiiarron flies. 

And sunk iii dust the corp-e extended lies 660 

Khigmus, nho-.e lace fiom finilful Xhiaoia came, 

(The sou of Piieus an ilhistiious name,) 

Succeeds to fate the spear lus foellj- rends , 

Prone fiom Ins car the thiuideiing chief descends , 

The sijuiie nho sail ex piling on the gioiind 566 

His piO'liate inastei, leiii’d the steeds around 
His back seal ec turn’d, the Pehan invclin gor’d. 

And stretch'd the scivaiit o'er his dying lord 
As when a fl.inie the u Hiding vallej fills 

And iiins on ciaikling slmibs between the hills , 670 

'J'hen o er the stubble np the mountain flies. 

Fires the high uood., and bl.izcs to tlio skies, 

Xhis n ay and that the spi e.vding torrent loars , 

So Ml ceps the heio thiough the Masted shores 

Around him iiide imuieiise destruction pours, 57B 

A 'id eaith is deluged iiith the sanguine showers. 

As with autumnal hai vests oovei’d o'er, 

A lid thick bestiown, lies Ceres’ sacred floor, 

B B 
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When round and round, with nercr-wcaried pain. 

The tramphng steers beat out th' nnnumber’d gram : 593 

So the fierce coursers, as the chariot rolls. 

Tread down whole ranks, and crush ont heroes’ souls 
Dash’d from their hoofs, while o’er the dead they fly. 

Black, bloody drops the smoking chariot dye : 

The spiky wheels through heaps of carnage tore , o'io 

And tmck the groaniim axles dropp’d with gore. 

High o’er the scene of death Achilles stood. 

All gnm with dust, all horrible m blood : 

Yet still insatiate, stiU with rage on flame ; 

Such is the lust of never-dymg fame ' 590 


BOOK XXL 

THE ARGHJIENT 

THE BATTLE IN THE EIVEB SCAMtNDEB 

The TtojanB fly before Achilles, some towards the town, otliers to the nrer 
inlander , he falls upon the latter with great slaugfatii, takes twebe 
captiree alive, to sacribcc to the shade of Potroclus, ami kills LTC.snn 
and Astcrop,£us Scamandcr attacks him a itli all his waves , Xiptune 
and Fallas assist the hero , Simois joins Scamaniicr , at length ^ iih an, 
hy the instigation of Juno, almost dnts up the nver Tins combat 
ended, the other gods engige each other Meanwhile Achilles con- 
tinues the slaughter, and drives the rest into Troy Agenor only makes 
a stand, and is convejed away in n cloud bv Apollo who (to delude 
Achilles) takes upon him .Agrnoi's shape and while be pursues him m 
that disguise, gives the Trojans an opportunity of retiring into their 
city 

The same day continues The scene is on the banks and m the stream 
of Scumander. 

And now to Xanthua' glidmg stream they drove, 

Xanthus, mimortal progeny of Jove 
The nver here divides the flymg tram 
Part to the town fly diverse o'er the plam, 

Where late their troops triumphant bore ^e fight, 6 

Now chas’d and trembling m ignoble flight 
(These with a gather’d mist Satuxma shrouds, 

And rolls bchmd the rout a heap of clouds .) 

Part plunge into the stream old Xanthus roars ; 

The nabluug billows beat the whiten’d ahorea: 
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With cnes promiscuous all the hanks resound. 

And here and there, m eddies whirling round, 

The douncmg steeds and shriekmg warriors drown’d. 

As the scorch’d locusts from their fields retire, 

Wlule fast behind them runs the blaze of fire , 16 

Driven from the land before the smoky cloud, 

The clustering legions rush mto the flood 
So plunged m Xanthus by Achilles’ force, 

Soars the resoundmg surge with men and horse. 

His bloody lance the hero casts aside, 20 

(Which spreading tamansks on the margm hide,) 

Then, like a god, the rapid hdlows braves. 

Arm’d with his swoid, high brandish’d o’er the waves , 

Now down ho plunges, now he whirls it round. 

Deep groan the wateis with the dymg sound , 25 

Kepeated wounds the reddening nver dyed, 

And the w arm purple circled on the tide. 

S« ift tlirough the foamy flood the Troians fly. 

And close in rocks or wmdmg caverns he 

So the huge dolphin tempesting the mam, 30 

In shoals before him fly the scaly tram , 

Confus'dly Ireap’d, they seek their mmost caves, 

Ur pant and heave beneath the floating waves 

Now, tir’d with slaugbtei, from the Troian band 

Til clvo chosen youths ho drags ohve to land , 35 

With their iich belts their captive arms constrains ( 

(Late their proud ornaments, but now their chains ) 

These his attendants to the ships convey’d. 

Sad victims ' destin’d to Patroclus’ shade 
Then, as once more he plung'd amid the flood, 40 

The young Lycaou in Ins passage stood , 

The sou of Priam, ii horn the hero’s hand 
But late made laptive m his father’s land, 

(As fioin a sycamore his soundmg steel 

Lopp’d the green arms to spoke a chariot wheel,) 45 

To Lemnos’ isle he sold the royal slave. 

Where Jason’s son the price demanded gave 
But kind Xetion, touching on the shore. 

The ransom’d prince to fair Ansbe' bore 

Ten days were past, since m his father’s reign 60 

He felt the sweets of hbeity agam . 

The next, that god- whom men m vam withstand. 

Gives the same youth to the same conquermg hand ■ 

* A city of Trons Eetion was from the isle of Imbioa. 

* That superior Power, Fats or Destmy. 


B B 2 



372 


THE ILIAD. 


Now never to return ' and doom’d to go 

A sadder -[ourney to the shades below 

His well-known face when great AchilleB eyed, 

(TVe helm and vizor he had cast aside 
With wild affright, and dropp’d upon the field 
His useless lance and unavailing shield,) 

As tiemblmg, panting, from the ah earn he fled. 

And knock'd his faltciing knees, the hero said 
‘ Ye mighty gods ' what wonders strike my view ' 

‘ Is it m vain oui conquering aims subdue P 
‘ Sure I shall see yon heaps of Trojans kill d 
‘ Hise from the shade and biave me on the field 
‘ As now the captive, w hoin so late I bound 
‘ And sold to Lemnos stalks on Tiojan gioiiiiil ' 

‘ Not him the sea s luimeasnr d deeps detain. 

‘ That bar such nuiiiheis fioiii then iiatiie plam . 

‘ Lo ' he returns Tiy then ui\ fljiiig spi .ir ' 

‘ Try, if the giavo can hold the wanderer 
‘ If earth at length this atlne piinte can ■•i i/e 
‘ Earth, whose stiong gia^p has held down 11 ■ iniles ’ 
Thus while he spake tin 'Iiojan, pale with linis, 
Approach’d aud sought his knees with supiiliaiit tears, 
Loath as he was to yield Ins jouthful biealJi, 

And his soul shivciiiig at th’ appioath of deatli 
AchiUes rais’d the speai , prepar’d to wound , 

He kiss'd his feet extended on the gi’oiiiid 
And while aboio the spear suspended stood, 

Longing to dip its tliiisty point m blood. 

One hand epibiaoed them dose one stopp’d the dart ; 
While thus those melting woids attempt Lis hoait. 

‘ Thy w ell-know n captive gieat Achilles ' see , 

‘ Once more Lycaon ti eniblcs at thy knee , 

‘ Some pity to a suppliant’s name affoid, 

‘ Who shar’d the gifts of Ceies at thy board 
‘ Whom late thy conqn’nng ami to Ijemnos h a o, 

‘ Far from his father, friends, and native shore , 

‘ A bundled oxen w eic his piice that day, 

‘Now' sums immense Ihj' meicy shall repay. 

‘ Scarce respited from woes I yet appear, 

‘ And scarce twelve morning suns Inive seen me here , 

‘ 1,0 ' Jovo again submits thee to my liands, 

‘ Again hei victim tiiiel fate demands ' 

‘ I spiung from Ihiam, aud Laothoo fair; 

‘ told Ahc ^ d uglitci , and Lolegia’s heu' 

vsg oriainal is, daugliter of Altos, who ruled over the Lele '< 
•M* a rivor ot Troas, B. xiv 620 . “ 
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‘ Wko lield m Pedasiis lus fam’d abode, 

* And rul’d the fields ^vLere silver Satmo fiow’d ,) 

‘Two sons (alas ' unhappy sons) she boie , 100 

* For ah ' one ^ear shafi drink each brother's gore, 

* And I succeed to slaughter’d Polydore 

‘ How from that arm of terror shall I fiy P 
‘ Some demon urges, ’tis my doom to die ! 

‘ If ever yet soft pily touch’d thy mmd, 105 

■ Ah ! tliink not me too much of Hector’s kmd ' 

‘ Hot the same mother gave thy su^bant breath, 

‘ 'With his, who wrought thy lov’d Patroclus’ death.’ 

These words, attended with a shower of tears, 

The youth addiess'd to unrelenting ears 110 

‘ Talk not of hfe, or ransom,’ (he rephes,) 

‘ Patioclus dead, whoever meets me, dies 
In vain a smglo Trojan sues for grace , 

‘ But least, the sons of Piiam’s hateful race 
‘ Die then, my friend what boots it to deplore P 115 

‘ The great, the good Patioclus is no more ' 

‘ He, lai thy better, was foredoom’d to die, 

‘ And thou, dost thou ben ail mortahty ^ 

‘ Secst thou not me, nhom nature's gifts adorn, 

‘ ^luug from a hero, from a goddess born P 120 

‘ The day shall come (which nothmg can avert) 

’ When by the spear, the arrow, or the dart, 

‘ By night, or day, by force or by design, 

‘ Impendmg death and certam fate are mine 
‘ Die then ’ he said, and as the word he spoke, 125 

The faintmg stripling sunk before the stroke ; 

His hand forgot its grasp, and left the spear , 

While 'all his trembling fiame confess’d ms fear. 

Sudden Achilles his broad sword display’d. 

And bm'ied m his neck the reeking blade.' 130 

Pi one fell the youth , and, pantmg on the land. 

The gushing purple dyed the thirsty sand 
The victor to the stream the carcass gave. 

And thus msults hun, fioatmg on the wave 

‘ Lie there, Lycaon ! let the fish surround 135 

‘ Thy bloated eorse, and suek thy gory wound 
‘ There no sad mother shall thy funerals weep, 

‘ But swift Scamander roll thee to the deep, 

‘ Whose every wave some watery monster brmgs, 

‘ To feast unpunish’d -on the fat of kmgs. 110 

* Tliere is much terrible irony in this appellation, by which Aohillei 
ndnulei the plea ot Lycaon, that he hud eaten bread at his table Cbuiper. 



wwT. nzisiu 


* So pmdx !Erqy, anS all ilihe Tinsjoa lime ! 

' Su^ ituii itibeis, aaid eueb «oiD|iamcm heecob. 

'WTiat "boots ye now Seamamder's irardupp’S etreaBS, 

‘ IKs earthlv £o>iioaTB, and immortal name 

* ]n vain yonr nnmola.ted bulls are sIm.tu, 

‘Your Jiving oouiiieiE glut Ins gulfs m vain . 

‘ 'Jli’is lie rem ards I’on mill this tetMT fate ; 

‘ TJaus, till the Grecian vengeance is eccmpletie ; 

‘ TJius 18 aton’d Patroc ms' lionriur'd shade, 

‘ And the short absen r e of A cluJJes paid.’ 150 

Those boastiuJ v, ords provoke the ra^^g god : 

With ftuy bw ells the violated flood. 

WJiat means divme inav i et the TOivrer employ. 

To checlc Achilles and to rescue Ijoy f 

Meanwhile the Jiero springs m arms, to dare 155 

Tlie great Ajeteropdeiis to mortal war. 

The son of PeUgcji whcise hjfl v hue 

Plows fromaJie scjurt-e of -txiua " stream divine ! 

(Pair Pertbcea s Jot e the god had crown’d. 

"With all Ins refluent w atere circlc'd round.) 160 

On him Achilles rush d he fearless stood. 

And sJiooJc two spears adi aue ng from the flood 

The flood iinpeJJ d Jiim. on PtJid<*s’ head 

T’ avenge In* waters chcAed with heaps of dead 

Near ab they drew AtluJleb thus 1x*gan 165 

‘ "What art thou, boldest of the race of man ^ 

‘"U'ho. or frfjm wlience’’' h'rJiappj is the stre, 

‘ Whose son '-nc ounwTS our rc-ibiless ire ' 

• O son of Peleus ' what at ads to trace. 
fUeplied the warrior,) * our dlu-tnou- race ' 17) 

‘From rich Pa'onia’s tallets I command, 

‘ Arm’d w ith protended speavc, my native band . 

‘ Now slimes the tenth hnglit morning since 1 came 
‘ In aid of Ihon to the fields of fame 

‘ Axms, w ho swells w jth all the ncighbonrmg nils 175 

‘ And w ide around the floated region hlls, 

‘ Begot my sire, w hose spear such glory won 
‘ Now lift thy arm, and try tliat hero’s son 
Thrt*atenmg he said • the hostile chiefs advance , 

At once Asteropaius discharged each lance , 18) 

(For both his dexterous liancLs the lance could wield,) 

One struck, but pierc’d not the Yulcanian shield. 

One rag’d Achilles’ hand , the spouting blood 
Sptm forth, in earth the fasten’d weapon stood. 


* A nrer of Uscedonia. 
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Like ligMning next tke Peban javebn flies ; 

Its erring fiuy hiss'd along the skies ; 

Deep m the swelling hank was driven the spear, 

E’en to the middle earth , and qmver’d there. 

Then from his side the sword Pehdes drew, 
jind on his foe with double fury flew , 190 

The foe thrice tugg’d, and shook the rooted wood, 

Pepulsive of hia might the weapon stood 
The fourth, he tries to break the spear, in vam , 

Bent as he stands he tumbles to the plam ; 

His belly open'd with a ghastly wound, 195 

The reeking entrails pour upon the ground. 

Beneath tlie hero's feet he pantmg hes, 

And hiB eye darkens, and liis spirit flies : 

"While the pioud victor thus trmmphmg said, 

His ladiant armour tearing from the dead 20(1 

‘ So ends thy glory ' such the fate they prove 
‘ "Wlio sti'ive picsumptuous with the eons of Jove. 

‘ Sprung from a river didst thou boast thy hne P 
‘ But great Saturnius is the source of mme 
‘ How durst thou vaunt thy watery progeny P 205 

" Of Peleus, .Eaeus, and Jove, am I , 

‘ The race of these superior far to those, 

‘ As he that thunders to the stream that flows 
‘ What nvers can, Seamander might have shewn 
‘ But Jove he dreads, nor wars agamst Ins son 210 , 

‘ E’en Achclous might contend m vain, 

‘ 4nd all the roaring billows of the main 
‘ Th’ eternal ocean, from whose fountains fl.ow 
‘ The seas, the rivers, and the springs below, 

‘ The thundering voice of Jove abhors to hear, 215 

‘ And in his deep^abysses shakes with fear ’ 

He said then from the hank his yavelm toie. 

And left the breathless wari'ior m his gore 
The floatmg tides the bloody carcass lav e. 

And beat agamst it, wave succeeding wave 220 

Till, roll’d between the banks, it hes the food 
Of curlmg eels, and fishes of the flood 
All scattei’d round the stream (their mightiest slam) 

Th’ amaz’d Paionians scour along the plain 
He rents his fury on the flying r rew, 225 

Thrasius, Astypylus, and Mnesus, slew , 

Mydon, Theisuochus, with .^iiius fell; 

And numbers more his lance had plunged to hell. 

But from the bottom of his gulfs profound, 

Seamander spoke , the shores return’d the sound : 
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‘ O first of mortals ! (for the gods are thine) 

‘ In valour matchless, and m force divme ' 

‘ If Jove have given thee every Trojan head, 

‘ ’Tis not on me thy rage should heap the dead. 

‘ See ' my choked streams no more tneir course can keep. 23S 
‘ Nor roll their wonted tribute to the deep 
‘ Turn then, impetuous ' from our injur’d flood , 

‘ Content, thy slaughters could amaze a god ’ 

In human form confess’d, before his eyes 
The river thus , and thus the chief replies 2 10 

‘ O sacred stream ' thy word we shall obey , 

‘ But not tiU Troy the destm’d vengeante pay ; 

‘ Nor tdl within her towers the perjur’d tram 
' Shall pant, and tremble at our arms agam , 

‘ Not tm proud Hector, guardian of her wall, 21) 

‘ Or stain this lance, or see Achilles fall ’ 

He said and drove with fury on the foe. 

Then to the godhead of the silver bow 
The yellow flood began ‘ O son of Jove ! 

‘ Was not the mandate of the sire above - 

‘ Full and evpress ? that Phoebus should employ 
‘ His sacred arroivs m defence of Troy, 

‘ And make her conquer, till Hypeiion’s fall 
‘ In awful darkness hide the face of all i*’"* 

He spoke m vam the chief without dismay 255 

Ploughs through the boiling surge his dcspciate way. 

Then, rising in his lage above the shoies. 

From aU his deep the bellowing liver loars , 

Huge heaps of slam disgorges on the coast, 

And round the banks the ghastly dead are toss’d , 260 

While all before, the billows langed on high 
(A watery bulwark) screen the bauds who lly 
Now bursting on Ins head with thundeiing sound. 

The falling deluge whelms the heio round 

His loaded shield bends to the rushmg tide , 265 

His feet, upborne, scarce the stiong flood divide, 

‘ The precept here alluded to by Senmander can hardly be that winch 
Apollo received from Jove in the eleventh hook hj wliuh ihetor w.is 
fuibidden to engage in battle till Agamimnon being wounded should 
retire, with an assurance that then night only should put an end to his 
victories , for that promise has been already jici fm med I recollect no 
other of the kind 'the sclioliast refers us to tlie speech of Jupiter to Nep- 
tiiiii in till hi ginning (it Hook vv , but to little pmpose, neither Apollo 
nor any such cumiuaiid being meiiuoucd there. May we veutuie to pro* 
nouuce it an overaight ? Cawjier 
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SlidJermg, and staggering On the liordov stood 
A spreading elm, that overhung the flood . 

' He seized a bending bough, his steps to stay j 
'I lie plant uprooted to his weight gave iray, 

Healing the bank and undermining all , 
loud flash tho ii aters to the mshing tall 
Of the thiek foliage The lirge trunk display'd 
Budged the rough flood aeross: the hero slay d 
On this hiB M eighi, and, rais’d upon his hand, 

Lcap’d fiom the eliaimcl and regain'd the laud 
Then blacken'd the n ild wa\es ; the murmur loso , 
The god piUBues, a huger billow throus, 

' And burst the bank ambitious to desti oy 
1 he man n hose fui v is the fate of Ti oy 
He like the uaihke eagle speeds his pace, 

(Siiiltest and stiongesi of the aerial race ) 

Far as a spear tan fly Athillcs spimgs 
At eveiy bound Ins clanging armour rings 
2^011 here now there he turns on every side. 

And Mind* his touise btfore the following tide , 

The n aves How aflti ii heresoe’er he wheels, 

And gather fast, and miiimur at his heels. 

So iihcn a peasant to his garden brmgs 
Soft nils of iiatcr fioin the bubbling springs. 

And ..alls the floods fiom high to bless his bowers. 

And feed ii ith pregnant streams the plants and flowers 
Soon as. he cleais n hate er their passage stay’d, 

And marks the future current with his spade, 

Siiift o’ci the rolhiig pebbles, down the lulls 
Louder and louder pull tho falling rills , 

Before him statteiiug they prevent his pains, 

And shine m ma/j u andeimgs o'er tho plums. 

btill flies Achilles, but before hia eyes 
Still scMfl Staniander loUs where er he flics 
Not all his speed escapes the rapid floods , 

.The hrst of men, but not a match lor gods. 

Oft as ho tmn’d the torrent to opjiose, 

Aud bravely try if all the 3iowcr8 were foes ; 

So oft the surge in w aterj moimtaiiis siiread, 

Boats on his back, or bursti upon his head 
Yet dauntless still the adverse flood ho bi aves, 

And still mdignant bounds above the ii aves. 

Tired by tbc tides bis knees relax with toil , 

Wash’d from beneath him >-hdes the slimy soil j 
When thus (his eyes on heaven’s expuiisiuii thrown) 
Foith buists the hero with tui angry groan < 
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* Is there no god Aclidles to bc&iend, 

‘ No power t’ avert his miserable endP 

‘ Prevent, oh Jove ' this ignommions date, 316 

‘ And make my future hfe the mort of fate : 

‘ Of all heaven’s oracles behev'd m vam, 

‘ But moat of Thetis, must her son complom - 
‘ By Phoebus’ darts she prophesied my foil, 

‘ In glorious arms before the Tioian wall. 320 

‘ Oh ' had I died m fields of battle warm, 

‘ Stretch’d like a hero, by a hero’s arm , 

‘ hlight Hector’s spear this dauntless bosom rend. 

‘ And my swift soul o’ertake my slaughter’d friend ' 

‘ Ah no ' AchiUes meets a shameful fate, 325 

‘ Oh how umi orthy of the biave and great ' 

‘ Like some nlc swam, whom, on a rainy day, 

' Crossing a ford, the torrent sweeps away, 

‘ An unregarded carcass to the sea ’ 

Neptune and PaUas haste to his relief, 330 

And thus m human form address the chief 
The powei of ocean first ‘ Forbear thy fear, 

‘ O son of Pelous ' lo, thy gods appear ' 

‘ Behold ' from Jove's descending to thy aid, 

‘ Propitious Neptune, and the blue-eyed maid 336 

‘ Stay, and the tuiious fiood shall cease to lave 
‘ 'Tib not thy fate to glut his angry wave 
‘ But thou the counsel heaven suggests attend , 

‘Nor bicatho fiom combat, nor thy sword suspend, 

‘ Till Troy receive her flying sons, tdl all 340 

‘ Her routed squadions pant behind their wall 
‘ Hector alone shall stand his fatal chance, 

‘ And Hector’s blood shall smoke upon thy lance ; 

‘ Thine is the gloiy doom’d ’ Thus spake the gods 
Then sn ift ascended to the blight abodes 345 

Stung 11 ith new ai dour, thus by heaven impell'd. 

He springs impetuous, and invades the field 
O'ei aU th’ expanded plain the waters spiead , 

Heav’d on the bounding billows danced the dead, 

Floatmg ’midst scatter d aims while casques of gold, 350 
And tum’d-up buekleis, glitter’d as they roll’d 
High o’er the surging tide, by leaps and bounds. 

He 11 ades, and mounts , tbe parted wave resounds 
Not a whole nver stops the heio's course. 

While Pallas fills him iiilh iramoital force. 366 

With equal i.igc indignant Xanthus roars. 

And lifts his billows, and o’erwhelms his shores 
Tlien thus to Simois ‘ Haste my brother flood! 

‘ And check this moital that controls a god. 
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‘ Our bravest heroes else shall quit the fight, 

‘ And Uion tumble from her towery height 
‘ Call then thy subject streams, and bid them roar , 

‘ From all thy fountams swell thy watery store j 
‘ With broken rocks, and with a load of dead 
‘ Charge the black surge, and pour it on his head. 365 

‘ Mark how resistless through the floods he goes, 

‘ And boldly bids the warring gods be foes > 

‘ But nor that force, nor form divine to sight, 

• Shall aught avail him, if our rage unite 

‘ Whelm’d under our dark gulfs those harms shall he, 370 

‘ That blaze so dreadful in each Trojan eye , 

‘ And deep beneath a sandy mountam hurl’d, 

‘ Immers’d remain tins terror of the world. 

‘ Such ponderous rum shall confound the place, 

‘ No Greeks shall e’er his perish’d rehes grace, 375 

' No hand his bones shall gather or mhume , 

‘ These his cold rites, and this his watery tomb.' 

He said , and on the chief descends amain, 

Increas'd with gore, and swelling with the slam 

Then, murmuring from his beds, he boils, he raves, 3S0 

And a foam whitens on the purple waves 

At every step, before Aehilles stood 

'J’he crimson surge, and delug’d him with blood 

Fear touch’d the queen of heaven she saw dismay’d. 

She call'd aloud, and summon’d Vulcan’s aid SSo 

‘ Bise to the u ar ' th’ iiisultmg flood requires 
‘ asteful aim assemble all thy fires ' 

‘ While to then aid, by our command enjoin’d, 

‘ Bush the su ift easlein and the western wind 
‘ These from old ocean at my word shall blon , 390 

‘ Pour the red torrent on the watery foe, 

‘ Corses and arms to one blight rum turn, 

‘ And hissing riveis to their bottoms burn 
‘ Go, mighty in thy rage ’ display thy power , 

‘ Dnnk the nhole flood, the crackling trees devour ,■• 3i)5 

‘ Scoich aU the hanks ' and (till our voice reclami), 

‘ Exert th’ unu earied furies of the fiiime ’’ 

The powei igmpotent her word obeys 
Wide o’ei the plain he pours the boundless blaze ; 

At once consumes the dead, and dries the sod , dtlO 

And the shrunk u aters in their channel bod 
As when autumnal Boieas sweeps the sky. 

And instant blow s the w atcr’d gardens dry 
So look’d the field, so whiten’d w as the ground, 

Whde Vulcan breath’d the fiery blast around. 
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Swift on the sedgy reeds the rum preys : 

Along the margm wmds the running blaze : 

The trees m flammg rows to ashes tum. 

The flowery lotos and the tamarisk burn. 

Broad elm, aitd cypress rismg in a spire ; 

The watery willows hiss before the fare 
Now glow the waves, the fishes pant for breath • 
The eels he twisting m the pangs of death 
Now flounce aloft, now dive the scaly fry, 

Or gasping, turn them beUies to the sky 
At length the river rear’d his languid head. 

And thus, short pantmg, to the god he said 

‘ Oh Vulcan ' oh ' what power resists thy might ^ 

‘ I famt, I smk, unequal to the fight 

‘ I yield — ^let Ilion fall , if fate decree 

‘ Ah bend no more thy fiery arms on me •’ 

He ceas’d , whde, conflagration blazing loiind, 
The bubbling waters yield a hissing sound 
As when the flames beneath a caldron rise, 

To melt the fat of some rich sociifice, 

Amid the fierce embrace of circhng flies 
The waters foam, the heavy smoke aspires 
So bods th’ impiison’d flood, foibid to flow. 

And, choked wdh vapours, feels his bottom glow. 
To Juno then, impeiial queen of air. 

The burning river sends his earnest prayer 
‘ Ah why, Saturnia ' must thy son engage 
‘ Me, only me, with all his w asteful rage ® 

' On other gods his dieadful arm employ, 

‘ For mightiei gods assert the cause of Troy 
‘ Submissive I desist, if thou command, 

‘ But ah ' withdraw this all-destioymg hand 
‘ Hear then my solemn oath, to yield to fate 
‘ Unaided Hioii, and her destm'd state, 

‘ TiU Greece shall gird her w ith destructive flame, 

‘ And m one rmn sink the Trojan name ’ 

His warm entreaty touch’d Satuiuia’s ear 
She bade th’ ignipotent his rage foibear, 

Becall the flame, nor m a moi tal cause 
Infest a god th’ obedient flame withdraws 
Again, the branching streams begin to spread. 

And soft re-munqur ra their wonted bod 
While these by Juno’s will the strife resign, 

The warring gods m fierce contention jom 
Rekindling rage each heavenly breast alarms j 
With horiid clangour shock th' ethereal arms: 
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HeaTen. m loud thunder hida the trumpet sound , 

And wide beneath them groans the rending ground. 

Jove, as hiB sport the dreadful scene descries, 

And views contending gods with careless eyes. 

The power of battles hfts his brazen s^ear, 

And first assaults the radiant queen oi war 
‘ TVliat mov’d thy madness, thus to disunite 
‘ Ethereal minds, and mix all heaven in fight 
‘ W hat uonder this, when in thy fi antic mood 
‘ Thou diov’st a mortal to insult a god P 
‘ Tliy impious hand Tydides’ javelm bore, 

‘ And madly bath’d it in celestial gore ’’ 

He spoke, and smote the loud-resounding shipld, 

AVhich bears Jove's thunder on its dreadful field , 

Tlie adamantine aigis of her sire. 

That turns the glancing bolt, and forked fire 
lln 1 heav’d the godcless in her mighty hand 
J si one the limit of the neighbouring land, 

Thi'i 0 fix’d from eldest limes , black, craggy, vast i 470 

Tlii> lit the heavenly homicide she cast 
Tliuiideimg lie falls , a mass of monstrous size. 

And seven broad ncies covers as he lies 

The siuiiniiig stroke his stubborn neives unbound, 

Iruid o'oi the fields his nnging arms resound - 475 

'1 lie bcornful dame her conquest new s with smiles, 

And, glorying, thus the prostrate god reviles 
Hast tliou not yet insatiate fury ' known 
‘ lIoM far IMiueiva’s forte tianscends thy ownP 
Juno, uhom thou lebellious dar’st withstand, 480 

‘ t'oi reels thy folly thus by Pallas’ hand , 

‘ Thus meets thy biokeii faith with just disgrace, 

‘ And paitial aid to Troy’s peihdioufl race ’ 

The goddess spoke, and turn’d her eyes away. 

That, beaming round, dillus'd celestial day. 436 

Jove’s Cyprian daughter, stooping on the land. 

Lent to the wounded god her tender hand • 

Slowly he rises, scarcely breaihes with pain. 

And propt on hei fair aim forsakes the plain 
Tins the bright empress of the heavens survey’d, 400 

And scoffing thus to war’s victorious maid . 

‘ Lo, what an aid on Mais’s side is seen ! 

‘ The smiles and loves’ unconquerable queen ' 

‘Mark with what insolence in open view, 

* She moves let Fallas, if she dares, pursue.’ 

t JBook T. 1049. 
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Minerva smiling lieard, the pair o’ertook, 

And slightly on her hreast the wanton struck : 

She, unresisting, fell (her spirits fled) : 

On earth together lay the lovers spread 

‘ And like these heroes, he the fate of all ’ 601 

(Minerva ones) ‘ who guard tjie Tiojan wall ' 

‘ To Grecian gods such let the Phrygian be, 

‘ So dread, so fierce, as Venus is to me , 

‘ Then fiom the lowest stone shall Tioy he mov’d ’ 

Thus she, and Juno with a smile approv’d 505 

Meantime, to mix in more than mortal fight, 

Tlie god of ocean dares the god of light 
‘ What sloth has seiz’d us, w'hen the fields around 
‘ Bmg with conflicting powers, and heaven returns the sound 
‘ Shall, Ignominious, ive mth shame retire, 510 

‘ No deed perform’d, to our Olympian siief* 

‘ Come, piove thy arm ' for first the war to wage, 

‘ Suits not my greatness, or supeiioi age , 

‘ Bosh as thou ait, to piop the Tio)an throne, 

‘ tPorgetfid of my wrongs, and of thy own,) 513 

‘ And guaid the race of proud Laomedon ' 

‘ Hast thou forgot, how, at the monaich’s prayoi, 

‘ We shai'd the lengthen’d lahoms of a ycai ■’ 

‘ Troy’s walls I rais'd, (for such were Jove’s eoniiiiniids ) 

‘ And yon proud bulwarks grew beneath my lundb , 520 

■ Thy task it was to feed the bellowing dioies 
‘ Along fair Ida's vales, and pendent gioics 
‘ But when the circhng seasons in then tidiii 
‘ Brought back the grateful day tlut ci own’d oui pain , 

‘ With menace stem the fraudful king defied ”>25 

‘ Our latent godhead, and the prize denied 
‘ Mad as he was, he threaten’d seivile bauds, 

‘ And doom'd us exiles far m barbarous lands 
‘ Incens’d, sve heavenward fled with swiftest wing, 

‘ And destin’d vengeance on the perjur’d king 5.iO 

‘ Dost thou, for this, afford pioud Ilion gince, 

‘ And not, like us, infest the faitldess rate 
‘ Like us, their present, futuie sons destroy, 

‘ And fiom its de^ foundations heave then Troy 

ApoUo thus ‘ To combat for mankind 535 

‘ lU suits the wisdom of celestial mind 
‘ For w hat is man ? Calamitous by biith, 

‘ They owe their life and nourishment to earth 
‘ Like yearly leaves, that non , with beauty crown’d, 

‘ Smde on the sun , now, wither on the giuuiid , 540 

' To their ow n hands commit the frantic scene, 

‘ I^or mix immortals in a cause so mean.’ 
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Then turns his face, far beaming heavenly fires, 
And fiom the senior power submiss letires , 

Him, thus retreatmg, Artemis upbraids. 

The quiver’d huntress of the ^Ivan shades . 

‘ And IS it thus the youthful Phoebus files, 

' And yields to ocean's hoary sire the prize P 
‘ How vain that martial pomp, and dreadful show 
‘ Of pointed arrows, and the silver bow ' 

‘ Now boast no more m yon celestial bower, 

‘ Thy force can match the great earth-shaking power.’ 

Sdcnt he heard the queen of woods upbraid . 

Not so Saturnia bore the vaunting maid , 

But fniious thus ‘ What msolence has driven 
‘ Tlw pride to face the majesty of heaven ? 

‘ What though by Jove the female plague design’d, 

‘ Fierce to the feeble race of womankmd, 

‘ The wretched matron feels thy piercing dart , 

‘ Thy sex’s tyiant, with a tiger'k heait >* 

‘ What though, tremendous in the woodland chase, 

* Thy certain aiTows pierce the savage race P 
‘ How dales thy rashness on the poweis divine 
‘ Employ those arms, or match thy force with mine P 
‘ Learn hence, no more unequal war to wage — ’ 

She said, and seiz'd her wiists with eager rage , 

These m her left hand lock’d, her right untied 
The bow, the quiver, and its plumy pride. 

About her temples flies the busy bow , 

Now heie, now there, she winds her from the blow , 
The Bcatteiing ariows, rattling from the case. 

Drop lound, and idly inaik the dusty place 
Switt from the field the bafiled huntress flics. 

And scarce restrains the toricnt m her eyes 
So n hen the falcon wmgs her way above. 

To the cleft cavern speeds the gentle dove, 

(Not fated yet to die,) there safe retreats. 

Yet still her heart against the marble beats 

To her Latona hastes with tender care , 

Whom Hermes viewmg thus dechnes the war 


54S 


660 


565 


560 


565 


570 


675 


580 


‘ How shall I face the dame who gives delight 
‘ To him whose thunders blacken heaven with mght ** 

‘ Go, matchless goddess ' triumph m the skies, 

‘ And" boast my conquest, whde I yield the prize,’ 

He spoke, and pass’d Latona, stooping low, 685 

Collects the scattci’d shafts, and &llen bow, 
s Boast that you have vanquished me, I shall not contend with you. 
Compare B xx 47, 51, 
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That, glittenr g on the dust, lay here and there ; 

Dishonour’d relics of Diana's war. 

Then swift pursued her to her blest abode, 

Where, all confus’d, she sought the soTcreign gnd , 690 

Weeping she grasp’d his knees th’ ambiosMl vest 
Shook with her sighs, and panted on her breast 
The sire superior smiled , and ba.de her shew 
WTiat heavenly hand had caus’d his daughtei s w oc ? 

Abash’d she names his own imperial spouse , 595 

And the pale orescent fades upon her brows 
Thus they above , wlule, swiftly ghding do\i ii, 

Apollo enters Ilion’s sacred town 

The guardian god now trembled for her wall. 

And fear’d the Gieeks, though Fate foibade her fall ’ 600 

Back to Olympus, fioin the war’s alanns, 

Ecturn the shining bands of gods m arms , 

Some proud iii triumph, some with lage on lire , 

And take then thrones around th’ etheieal sue 

Through blood, thiougli death, Achilles still proceeds, 605 
O or slauglitei’d heioes, and o’er rolling steeds 
As when avenging flames, with fuiy diiven. 

On guilty towns cxcit the wrath of heaven , 

The pale inhabitants, some fall, some fly , 

And the led vapours puiple all the sky *'10 

So raged Achdies death, and dire dismay. 

And toils, and tenor, fill’d the dreadfid day 
High on a turret hoary Piiam stands, 

And marks the waste of his destructive hands ; 

Views, from his aim, the Tioians’ scatter’d flight, 615 

And the near licio using on his sight 

Ifo stop, no check, no aid ' With feeble pace. 

And settled sorrow on his aged face. 

Fast as he could, he sighing quits the walls ' 

And thus, descendmg, on the guards he calls 620 

‘ You, to whose care our city gates belong, 

‘ Set w ide your portals to the flying throng 
‘ For lo ' he comes with unresisted sway , 

‘ lie comes, and desolation marks his way * 

But when witlun the walls our troops take breath, 625 

‘ Lock fast the brazen bars, and shut out death ’ 

Thus charged the reverend monaieh wide weie flung 
The opening folds ' the sounding hinges ning 
Fhoabus ru^'d forth, the flying bands to meet. 

Struck slaughter back, and covei’d the rctieat, 630 


■ Compare B. u. 42. 
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On heaps the Trojans crowd to gain the gate, 

And gladsome see their last escape from fate 
Thither, all parch’d with thirst, a heartless tram, 

Hoary with dust, they beat the hollow plain. 

And gasping, panting, fainting, labour on 635 

"With heavier sliidos, that lengthen tow’rd the town 
Hnraged Achilles follows with his spear , 

"Wild with revenge, insatiable of war 

Then had the Greeks cteinal praise acquir'd. 

And Troy inglorious to her walla retir’d , 640 

Put he, the god who darts ethereal flame, 

Sliot down to save her, and redeem her fame 
To young Agenor force dmne he gave, 

(Antcnor’s offspring, haughty, bold, and brave 1 

In aid of him, beside the beech he sat, 645 

And, wrapt in clouds, restram’d the hand of fate. 

"UHien now the gouorous youth AelulleB spies. 

Thick beats his heart, the troubled motions rise 
(So, ere a storm, the wateis heave and roll ) 

He stops, and questions thus his mighty sold 660 

‘ What ' shall I fly this terror of the plain P 
'Like otheis 11}% and bo like others slainP 
Vain hope ' to shun linn bj' the sclf-snmc road 
‘Ton line of slaughter’d Trojans lately tied 
‘Jfo with the comnion heap I scorn to fall — 655 

‘ Wliat if ilicy pass’d me to the Tiojan wall, 

‘ "Whde I dcchiic to yoiulei path that leads 
‘ To Ida’s foicsts and sui rounding shades f 
‘ So may I reach, conceal’d, the cooling flood, 

‘From my tiled body wash the dut and blood, 660 

‘ And, soon as Night hci dusky ved extends, 

‘Hetiuu 111 safety to my Tiojan friends 
‘What if — ^ But w li Cl cfoi e all this vain debate P 
‘ Stand I to doubt within the reach of fate ^ 

‘ E’en now pci baps, ere yet 1 turn the w all, 665 

‘ The fieree Acini Ics sees me, and I tall • 

‘ Such IS his sw iftiicss, ’tis in vain to fly, 

‘ And such his valoui, that who stands must die. 

‘ Howe’er ’tis belter, fighting for fhe state, 

‘ Here, and iii public view, to meet my fate 670 

‘ Yet suie he too is iiioital , ho may feel 
‘ (Like all the sons of cai th) the force of steel • 

‘One only soul infoims th.it dreadful frame ; 

‘ And J ove’s sole favour gives him all his fame ’ 

He said, and stood, collected in his might , 675 

And aU his bcatmg bosom claim’d the fight i „ 

0 0 
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So from some deep-grown wood a panther starts. 

Rous’d from hia thicket by a storm of darts - 

Untaught to fear or fly, he hears the sounds 

Of shouting hunters, and of clamorous houiuU , 680 

Though struck, though wounded, scarce peiceiies the pam, 

And the baib’d javelin stmgs his breast m vain , 

On their whole war, untam’d the savage flies , 

And tears his hunter, or beneath him dies. 

JTot less resolv’d Antenor’s vahant heir 686 

Confronts Aclulles, and awaits the war. 

Disdainful of letreat high-held before. 

His shield (a broad circumference) he bore , 

Then, giaccful as lie stood, in act to tliiMW 
The lifted javebn, thus bespoke the foe 690 

‘ How iiroud Achilles glories m his fame ' 

‘ And hopes this day to sink the Trojan name 
‘ Beneath liei rums ' Know, that hope is \ am , 

‘ A thousand woes a thousand toils, remain 
■ Parents and clnklicn our just arms employ 695 

‘ Aud strong, and many, aie the sons of Troy 
' Great as thou art, e’en thou niay’st stam with gore 
‘ These Phrygian fields, and press a foreign shore ’ 

He said , with matchless forte the javelin flung 
Smote on his knee, the hollow cuishes rung 700 

Beneath the pointed steel , but safe from harms 
He stands impassive in th’ etheioal aims 
Then, fiercely ruslinig on the daiing foe, 

His lifted arm prcpaica the fatal blow , 

But, jealous of his fame, Apollo slnouds 705 

The godlike Trojau in a veil of clouds 
Safe from pursuit, and shut from moital view 
Dismiss’d with fame, the favour’d youth withdrew. 

Meanwhile the god to cover their escape, 

Assumes Agenor’s habit, voice, and shape, 710 

Flies fi om the furious thief in tins disguise , 

The furious chief still follows where he flics 

^ow o ti the fields they stietch with lengtlien’d strides, 

Ifow urge the tomse where swift Stamandev glides 

The god, now distant scarce a stride befoie, 715 

Tpinpts lus pui-suit, and wheels about (ho slioi e 

t\ lulc all the ttj mg troops their speed emploi , 

And pour on heaps into the walls of Tioy ■ 

^'o slop, no stay no thought to ask or tell, 

Wio stap’d by flight, or who by battle fell. 720 

’Twas tumult all, and violence of flight , 

And sudden joy tonfus’4 «ind mix’d affiight ; 
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Fale Troy against AchiUes sliuts Iier gate ; 
And nations nreathe, deliver’d from ueir fate. 


BOOK XXII. 

THE AEGTJMENT. 

THE DEATH OP HECTOB. 

I'be Trojans being safe ivithm the walls, Hector onlj stave to oppose 
Achilles. Priam is struck at his approach, and tries to pcisiiade his son 
to re-enter the town Hecuba joins her entreaties, but iii rain. Hector 
consults within himself what measures to take, but, at the advance of 
Achilles, his resolution fails him, and he flies Achilles pursues him 
thrice roimd the walls of Tioy The geds debate concerning the fate of 
Hector, at length Minerva descends to the aid of Achilles She de- 
ludes Hector in the shape of Deinhobus , he stands the comb.it, and is 
slam Achilles diags the dead bodji at his chariot, in the sight of 
Priam and Bocuba. Thou lamentations, tears, and dispair Their 
cries reach the oars of Andromache, who, ignorant of this, was retired 
into the inner p.irt of the p.ilace, she meunts up to the walls, and be- 
holds her dead husband. She swoons at the spcitacle Her excess of 
grief and lamcnlalion 

The thirtuth day still continues The scene lies uiidii the nails, and on 
the battlements ot Troy. 

Thus to tlieir bulwaiks, srait with panic fcai , 

The herded lhans rush like driven deer , 

There safe, they wipe the briny drops away, 

And drown m bowls the labours of the day 

Close to the w alls, advancing o'er the fields, 6 

Beneath one roof of wcll-compaetcd shields, 

March, bending on, the Greeks’ embodied poweis, 

If ai -stretching in the shade of Trojan towers 
Gieat Hector smgly stay’d, obain’d down by fate, 

There fix’d he stood before the Seman gate , ly 

StiU his bold arms deterram’d to employ. 

The guardian still of long-defended Troy. 

ApoUo now to tir’d Achdles turns, 

(The power confess'd m all his glory hums,) 

‘And what’ (he cries) ‘ has Pcleus’ son m view, 16 

•With mortal speed a godhead to pursue ? i 

‘ Foi not to thee to know the gods is given, 

‘ Uaskill’d to trace the latent marks of heaven 
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‘ What boots thee now, that Troy forsook the phunF 
‘ Vam thy past labour, and thy present vain 
‘ Safe m their walls are now hei troops bestow'd, 

‘ While here thy frantic i aqe attacks a god ’ 

The chief mcens’d ‘ Too partial god of day ! 

‘ To check mj- conquest m the middle ii ay 
‘ How few HI Ilion else had refuge found ' 

‘ W'hat gasping iiumbeis now had bit the giound ' 

‘ T liou robb’st mo of a glor}' pistly mine, 

‘Poweiful of godhead, and of fiaud divine 
‘ Mean fame, alas ’ for one of heavenly strain, 

* To cheat a mortal who repines m vain ’ 

Then to the city, terrible and strong. ' 

With high and haughty stops ho tower’d along 
So the proud coiiiscr, victor of the piize, 

To tlie near goal with double ardoui flics 
Hnn, as he blazing shot acioss the Held, 

The careful eyes of Piiani fiist beheld 
Hot half BO ctieadful rises to the sight. 

Through the thick gloom of some tcnipcstnoiis n.glit, 
Oiion’s dog, (the yeai iihcn aulnmii uciglis,) 

And o’er the teebloi staia eveits his rays , 

Teriifie glory ' for Ins binning bic.ith 
Taints the rod air witli foveis plagues and dc.ith 
So flam'd his fiery mail Then w opt the sago 
Ho strikes his leverend head, non white with age , 
He lifts his wither’d arras , obtests the skies , 
lie eaUs his miicli-lov'd son with fe ‘ble cues 
The son, lesolv d Acliilles’ force to daic, 

I'nll at the Sca’an gate c\pecl3 the war 
While the sad father on the rarap.ut stands, 

,Aud thus adjiucs liim with eitended hands 
‘Ah stay not. stay not ' ginudloss .iiij alone 
‘ Hcctoi, my lov’d, my deaicst, biaicst sou ' 

‘ Methmks all cady I behold thee shun, 

‘ And stretch’d beneath that fury of the plain. 

‘ Implacable Achilles ' migliL’sl thou ho 
‘ To all Iho gods no dearei thiui to me ' 

‘ Thee, vultuios wild should scatter lOund the shore, 

‘ And bloody clogs gi ow fiercer fiom'lhy gore ' 

‘ How many valiant sous I late cii]oj'’cl, 

‘ Valiant iii vain ' by tliy cuis’d aim destroy’d 
‘ Or, worse than slaughter'd, sold m distant isles 
‘ To shameful bondage and unworthy toils 
' 'fw o, while I speak, my eyes in vam explore, 

‘ Two (roin one inothci spiung, tt" Polydore 
‘ And loved Ly caon , non ptiluit^** ‘lo more * 
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‘ Oh ' if in yonder hostile camp they live, 

‘ What heaps of gold, -Hliat trcasuies would I giro! 

‘ (Thou graudsire’s wealth, by right of birth their o\\ n, 

' Consign’d hia daughter with Lelegia’s* throne ) 

‘ But if (which heaven forbid) already lost, 70 

‘ All pale they wander on the Stygian coast, 

‘ What sorrows then must their sad mother know, 

‘ What anguish I ' unutterable woo ! 

‘ Yet less that anguish, less to her, to me, 

‘ Lcv,j to all Troy, if not depriv’d of thee 75 

‘ Yet shun Achilles ' enter yet the wall ; 

* And spare thyself, thy father, spare us all ! 

‘ Save thy dear life or if a soul so brave 
‘Neglect that thought, th}^ dearer glory save. 

‘ Pity, whdo yet I live, these silver haus , 80 

‘ While yet thy father feels the woes ho bears, 

‘ Yet cms’d with sense ' a wretch, whom m his rage 
‘ (All trembling on the verge of helpless age) 

‘ Great Jove has placed, sad spectacle of pam ! 

‘ The bitter dregs of foi tune’s cup to diain 85. 

‘ To fill with scenes of death his closing eyes, 

‘ And number aU his days by miseries ' 

‘ My hoioes slam, my biidal bed o’erturn’d, 

‘ My daughters ravish’d, and my city bum’d, 

‘ My bleeding infants d.ish’d agamst the floor , 90 

‘ These I have yet to see porliaps yet more ' 

‘ Perhaps ev’n I, reserv’d by angry fate 
‘ The last sad relic of my ruined state, 

‘ (Dire pomp of sovoieign wiotchedness ') must fall 
‘ Jind stain the pavement of my regal hall , 95 

‘ Where famish’d dogs, late guardians of my door, 

‘ Shall lick them mangled master’s spattei’d gore. 

‘ Yet for my sons I thank ye, gods ' ’twas w ell 
‘ Well have they perish’d, for m fight they fell 
‘ Who dies m youth and vigour, dies the best, i09 

‘ Struck through with wounds, all honest on the breast. 

‘ But when the fates, m fulness of their rage, 

‘ Spurn the hoar head of unresistmg age, 

‘ In dust the reverend lineaments deform, 

‘ And pour to dogs the hfe-blood scaiccly warm , 106 

' This, this IS misery ' the last, the worst, 

‘ That man can feel man, fat^ to be curs’d !' 

He said, and actmg what no words could say. 

Bent from his head the silver locks away. 


> B. xzL 97. 
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With him the mournful mother hears a part 110 

Yet all their sorrows turn not Hector’s heart: 

The zone unbraced, her bosom she display’d; 

And thus, fast-faUin;' the salt tears, she said 
‘ Hare mercy on me, O my son ' revere 
‘ The words of a;;c , attend a parent’s prayer ’ 115 

‘ If ever thee m these fond arms I press’d, 

‘ Or BtiU’d thy mfant clamours at this breast , 

‘ Ah ' do not thus our helpless years forego, 

‘ But, by our walls secur’d, repel the foe 

‘ Against his rage if singly thou proceed, 120 

‘ bhould’st thou, (hut heaven avert it ') should’st thou hlceJ, 

• Kor must thy coise he honour’d on the bier. 

‘ Nor spouse, nor mother, grace thee with a tear , 

‘ Far from oui pious rites, those dear remains 
‘Must feast the vultures on the naked plums ’ 125 

So they, while domi their checks the torrents roll 
But fix’d remains the pui-pose of his soul , 

Besolv’d he stands, and with a fiery glance 
Expects the hero’s terrible advance. 

So, roll’d up his den, the sweUmg snake 120 

Beholds the traveller approach the brake . 

When, fed vi ith noxious herbs, his turgid veins 
Have gather’d half the poisons of the pl.ims , 

He burns, he stiffens with collected ire 

And his red eyeballs glare with living fire 125 

Beneath a turret, on his shield rechtfd, 

He stood, and question'd thus his mighty mind 
‘ Where lies my way P To enter m the wall 
‘ Honour and shame th' ungenerous thought lecall 
‘ Shall proud Polydamas before the gate 140 

‘ Proclaim, his coimsels are obey’d too lato,- 
■ Which timely follow’d but the former mght, 

‘ What numbers had been sav'd by Hector’s flight ^ 

‘ That wise advice rejected with disdam, 

‘ I feel my folly m my people slum 14i5 

‘ Methinks my suffermg country’s voice I hear, 

‘ But most, her worthless sons insult my ear, 

' On my rash courage charge the chance of war. 

* And blame those yirtues which they cannot share- 
‘ No — If I e’er return, return I must 150 

‘ Glorious, my country’s terror laid m dnst . 

‘ Or if 1 pen'sh, let her see my fall 
‘ In field at least, and fighting for her wall, 

‘ And yet suppose these measure? I forego. 

‘ Approach unarm’d, and parley with the foe. 

» B. Mil. 907 
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* Tlie ■warnor-sliield, the helm, and lanec lay doim, 

‘ And treat on terms of peace to Bare the toivn 

‘ The wife withheld, the treasure lU-detam’d, 

' (Cause of the war, and grievance of the land,) 

‘ With honourable justice to restore ; 1*30 

* And add half Ihon’s yet remaining store, ' 

* Which Troy shall, sirom, prodncej that injur’d Greece 
‘ May share our wealth, and leave our walls in pc.icL 

‘ But why this thought ? unarm’d if I should go, 

‘ What hope of mercy from tins vengeful foe, 166 

* But woman-like to fall, and fall without a blow >' 

‘ We greet not here, as man conversing man, 

* Met at an oak, or joumeymg o’er a ^m , 

* Ifo season now for calm, familiar talk, 

' Like youths and maidens m an evenmg walk 170 

* War IS our busmess, but to whom is given 

‘ To die or triumph, that determine heaven!’ 

Thus pondering, like a god the Greek drew ii'gli 
His dreadful plumage nodded from on high ; 

The Behan lavelm, in his better hand, 175 

Shot tremblmg rays that ghtter'do’er the land , 

And on his breast the beamy splendours shone 
Like Jove’s own lightning, or the nsmg sun. 

As Hector sees, unusual terrors nse, 

Struck by some god, be fears, recedes, aud flies 180 

He leaves the gates, he leaves the walls bchmd , 

Achilles follows like the winged wmd 
Thus at the pantmg dove the falcon flies , 

(The swiftest racer of the hquid skies ,) 

Just when he holds, or thmks he holds, his prey, 185 

Obhqnely wheeling through th’ aenal way. 

With open beak and shrilluig ones he sprmgs, 

And aims his claws, and shoots upon his wings 
No less fore-nght the rapid chase they held. 

One urg’d by fury, one by fear impell’d , 190 

Now circling round the walls their course maintain, 

Whore the nigh watch-tower overlooks the plain , 

Now where the fig-trees spread their umbrage hioad, 

(A wider compass,) smoke along the road. 

Next by Scamander’s double source they bound, 193 

Where two fam'd fountams burst the parted ground . 

This hot through scorching clefts is seen to rise. 

With exhalations steammg to the skies ; 

That the green banks in summer's heat o’erfiows. 

Like crystal clear, and cold as wmter snows ^3 

Hach gushing fount a marble oistem fills. 

Whose polish’d bed receives the falling nils , 
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"WTiere Trojan dames (e’er yet alarm’d by Greece) 

Wash’d their fair garments m the days of peace. ' 

By these they pass’d, one chasmg, one in ilight ; 205 

(The mighty fled, pursued by stioiiger might ,) 

Swift was the course , no vulgar pi ize they pLiy, 

No vulgar victim must reward the d.ij' , 

(Such as m races crown the speedy stiife ,) 

The prize contended was gi'eat Hector’s life. 210 

As when some hero’s funerals are decreed, 

In gratefiil honour of the mighty dead 
Wliere high rewards the vigoious youth mflanie, 

(Some golden tnpod, or some lovely dame,) 

The panting eourseis swiftly turn the goal, Jl"> 

And with them turns the lais d spectatoi’s soul 
Thus three times round the Trojan u all they lly^ , 

The gazmg gods lean foriiaid fiom the sky : 

To whom, while eager on the chase they look. 

The sire of mortals and immoitals sjiokc J20 

‘ Unworthy sight ' the man, belov’d of lieav cn. 

‘ Behold, inglorious round yon city di ivon i 
• My heart partakes the generous Hector’s p.nn , 

‘ Hector, whose zeal uhole hecatombs li,i' si, no 
‘ Whose grateful fumes the gods reieiv ’d ii ith joy, 

‘ From Ida’s summits, and the toweis of Tioy 
‘Now see him flying ' to his fears lesign’d 
‘ And Fate, and fieice Achilles, close behind 
‘ Consult, ye powers (’tis uorthy your dtbale) 

‘ Whether to snatch him from impending laic, 'a )0 

‘ Or let him bear, hy stein Pehdes slam, 

‘ (Good as he is,) tlie lot impos’d on man 
Then Pallas thus ‘ Shall he uhoso vengeance foiiiis 
‘ The forky holt, and blackens heaven u ith sloiiiis, 

‘ Shall ho prolong one Tiojan’s loifeit bicalh, 235 

‘ A man, a mortal, pre-oi darn’d to death ^ 

‘ And will no murmurs fill the coiuts above P 
‘ No gods mdignant blame them partial Jo\ o ?’ 

‘ Go then,’ (return’d the sue,) ‘without delay, 

‘ Exert thy will I give the fates their way.’ 2 10 

Swift at the mandate pleas’d Tntonia flies, 

And stoops impetuous from the cleaving skies 
As through the forest, o'er the vale and U \ n. 

The well-breath’d beaglo drives the flying fawn ; 

In vam he tries the covert of the brakes, 213 

Or deep beneath the trembling thicket shakos : 

Sure of the vapour in the tainted dew s. 

The certain hound his various maze pursues : . 
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Thus stop Ly step, iirhere’er the Trojim wheel’d, 

There smft Achilles compass round the field 
Ofit as to reach the Dardan gates he bends, 

And hopes Ih’ assistance of Im pitying friends, 

(Whose showermg arrows, as he cours’d below, 

Prom the high turrets might oppress the foe,) 

So oft AcluUes turns him to the plain 2S6 

He eyes the city, but he eyes m ram 
As men m slumbers seem with speedy pace 
One to iiursue, and one to lead the chase. 

Their sinking limbs the fancied course forsake, 

Nor this can fiy, nor that can overtake 260 

No less the labouring heroes pant and strain , 

While that but flics, and this puisues, in vain 
What god, O Muse ' assisted Hector’s foice, 

With Fate itself so long to hold the course P 

Phoebus it was who, in his latest hour, 2G5 

Endued his knees with stiongth, his nerves with power , 

And meat AehiUGS, lest some Greek’s advance 
Should snatch the glory liom his hfted lance, 

Sign’d to the troops, to yield his foe the way. 

And leave untouch’d the honours of the day 270 

Jove bfts the golden balances, that show 
The fates of moital men, and things below 
Here each contoiidmg hero’s lot he tries. 

And weighs, with equal hand, their destinies 

Low sinks the scale surchaig’d with Hectoi’s fate , 275 

Heavy with death it sinks, and hell receives the w eight. 

Then Phoebus left lum Fierce Mineiwa flies 
To stern Pelides, and. tiiimiphuig, cries 
‘ Oh lov'd of Jove ' this day our labours cease, 

‘ And conquest blazes w itli fidl beams on Greece 280 

‘ Great Hector falls , that Hectoi fam'd so far, 

‘ Drunk with lenown, insatiable of war, 

‘ Falls by thy hand, and mme ! nor force nor flight ' 

‘ Shall moi c avail him, nor his god of hght. 

‘ See, where m vain he supplicates above, 286 

‘Eoll’d at the feet of uni denting Jove I 
‘Best here myself wiU lead the Trojan on, 

' And urge to meet the fate he cannot shun ’ 

Her voice divmo the chief with joyful mind 
Obey’d, and rested, on his lance reclmed S90 

While hke Deiphobus the martial dome, 

(Her face, her gesture, and her arms, the some,) 

In show an aid, by hapless Hector’s side 
Approach’d, and greets him thus with voice belled t 
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‘ Too long, O Hector ’ have I borne liie mgtt 8BB 

* Of this diDresB, and sorrowed m fhy flight : 

* It fits ns now a noble stand to make, 

‘ And here, as brothers, eqnal fates partake ’ 

Then he ‘ O prmce ! aLhed m blood and fimc. 

‘ Dearer than all that own a brother’s name , 3<X) 

‘ Of aU that Hecuba to Pnam bore 
' Long tried, long lov’d , much lov’d, but honour’d more ' 

‘ Since you of aU our numerous race alone 
‘ Defend my hfe, regardless of your own ’ 

Agam the goddess ■ ‘ Much ny father’s praver 3C5 

‘ And much my mother’s press’d me to forluMr 
‘ My friends embraced my knees adjur d mj stay, 

‘ But stronger love impeU d and I obey 
‘ Come then, the glorious conflict let us try, 

■ Let the steel sparkle and the 3 avelm fly , 310 

• Or let us stretch Achilles on the field 

‘ Or to his arm our bloody trophies yield ’ 

Fraudful she said , then swiftly marih’d bef o e , 

The Dardan hero shuns his foe no more 
Sternly they met The silence Hector broke 315 

His dreadful plumage nodded as he spoke 
‘ Enough O son of Peleus * Troy has view’d 
‘ Her walls thnce cireled, and her chief pursued 
‘ But now some god within me bids me try 

• Thme, or my fate I kill thee or I die 320 

‘ Yet on the verge of battle let us stay, 

‘ And for a moment’s space suspend the day 

• Let heaven's high powers be call d to arbitrate 
‘ The just conditions of this stern debate . 

‘ (Eternal witnesses of aU below, 325 

‘ And faithful guardians of the treasur’d vow ') 

‘ To them I swear if, victor in the strife, 

‘ Jove by these hands shall shed thy noble hfe. 

‘ Ifo vile dishonour shall thy corse pursue , 

‘ Stripp’d of its arms alone, (the conqueror s due,) 330 

‘ The rest to Grreete umnjur’d I’ll restore . 

‘ Ifow phght thy mutual oath, I ask no more ’ 

‘ Talk not of oaths,’ (the dreadful cluef replies, 

'While anger flash’d from his disdainful eyes ) 

‘ Detested as thou art, and ought to be, 335 

‘ N or oath nor pact Aclnlles mights with thee ; 

‘ Such pacts, as lambs and rabid wolves combine^ 

Such leagnes. as men and funous hons jom, 

‘ To such I call the gods ! one oonstamt state 

* Of lasting rancour and eternal hate : 340 
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‘ No tliou<;ht but rage, and never-ceasing strife, 

‘ Till death extinguish rage, and thought, and life 
‘ Souse then thy forces this important hour, 

‘ Collect thy soul, and call forth all thy power. 

‘ No farther subterfuge, no farther chance , 

‘ ’Tis Pallas, Pallas gives thee to my lance 
‘ Each Grecian ghost by thee depriv’d of breath, 

‘ Now hovers round, and eaUa thee to thy death ’ 

He spoke, and launch'd his javelin at the foe , 

But Hector shunn’d the meditated blow 
He stoop’d, while o’er his head the flymg spear 
Snug innocent, and spent its force m air 
Minerva watch’d it fallmg on the land. 

Then drew, and gave to great Achilles’ hand. 

Unseen of Heetoi, ii ho, elate with joy. 

Now shakes his lance, and braves the dread of Troy 
‘ The life you boasted to that javehn given, 

‘ Prince ’ j'ou hare miss d My fate depends on heaven 
‘ To thee (presumiituous as thou art) unknown 
‘ Or what must prove my fortune, or thy own 3<'0 

' Boasting is but au art, our fears to blmd, 

‘ And wiui false teirors smfc another’s mind 
‘ But know, whatcvoi fate I am to try. 

‘ By no dishonest wound shah Hector die , 

‘ I shall not fall a fugitive at least. 3(io 

‘ My soul shall bravely issue from my breast 
‘ But first, try thou my aim , and may this dait 
‘ End all my countiy's uoes, deep buried m thy heart ’’ 

The weapon flew, its couise uneirmg held , 

Unerring, but the heavenly shield repdl’d 370 

The mortal dart , resulting with a bound 
From off the rmgmg orb, it struck the ground. 

Hector beheld his javelin fall m vam. 

Nor other lance nor other hope remain , 

He calls Deiphobus, demands a spear, J7o 

In vam, for no Deiphobus was there. 

All comfortless ho stands ■ then, with a sigh, 

‘ 'Tis so — ^heaven wills it, and mj hour is nigh ! 

‘ I deem’d Deiphobus had heard my call, 

‘ But he secure hes guarded m the wall. SSO 

‘ A god deceiv’d me ; Pallas, 'twas thy deed 
‘ Death and black fate approach ! ’tis 1 must bleed : 

* No refuge now, no succour from above, 

* Great Jove deserts me, and the son of Jove, 

‘ Propitious once, and kind ! Then welcome fate ! . 385 

‘ 'Tie true I perish, yet I perish great : 
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‘ Yet in a mighty deed I shall expire, 

‘ Let future ages hear it, and admire ’’ 

Fierce, at the ivord, his weighty sword he drew. 

And, aE coUected, on Achilles Eew 39J 

So Jove’s bold bird, high balanc’d in the air, 

Stoops fiom the clouds to truss the qmvciiiig haie. 

Nor less AchiEes his fierce soul prepares , 

Before his breast the flaming shield he bc-ais, 

Kcfulgcnt orb ' above his fourfold cone 395 

The gilded horseJiair spaihled in the sun. 

Nodding at evoiy step, (Vuleanian fianie ’) 

And as he mov’d, his flgiu'e seem’d on fl.ime 
As radiant Hesper shines with keener light, 

Fai-beainiiig o’er the silvei host of night. hX) 

When aE the stany tram emblaae the sphere 
So shone the point of great Aehdles’ spear 
In his right hand he waves the weapion lound. 

Eyes the whole man, and meditates the wound . 

But the rich mail Patroclus lately wore, lEo 

Secuiely cased the wariioi’s body o’er 
One place at length ho spies, to let in fate, 

Wheio ’twist the neck aiid tluoat the loiiitcd plate 

Gaie entrance thiough that pcncti.ibie pait 

Furious he drove the wcE-ducctcd dart HE 

Nor pierc’d the windpipe yet, noi took (ho pow or 

Of speech, unhappy ' fioni thy d 5 ing hour 

Prone on the field the bleeding wairioi lies. 

While thus, triumphing, stem Achilles ci ics 

• At last IS Hector stretch’d ujxm the plain, 113 

‘ Who fear'd no vengeance for Patiocliis slam 
‘ Then, pimce ' you should have feai’d, what non jou feel , 

‘ AchiEes absent w as Achilles stiE 
‘ Yet a shoit space the gicat avenger stay’d, 

‘ Then low m dust thy strength and gloiy laid. 4:20 

‘ Peaceful he sleeps, with all our ntes adoiu’d, 

‘For ever honoui’d, and for ever mourn’d 
‘ Wilde, cast to all the rage of hostile power, 

‘ Thee buds shall mangle, and the dogs devour ’ 

Then Hector, fainting at th’ appioach of dc.ilh 425 

‘ By thy ow n soul ' by those w ho gave thee hiealh ' 

‘ By all the saci'ed pievalcnce of prayer , 

‘ Ah, leave me not loi Giecian dogs to tear ! 

‘ 'I'ho common rites of sepulture bestow, 

‘ To soothe a father’s and a mother’s woe ; 4S0 

‘ Let their large gifts procure nu mu at least, 

‘ And Hector’s ashes m his country rest.’ 
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‘No, 'irretcli acours’cl’’ relentless he replies, 

(Plames, as he spoke, shot flashing from his eyes,) 

‘ Not Uiose who gave me breath should bid me spare, 

‘ Nor all the sacred prevalence of prayer. 

‘ Could I myself the bloody b.mquot jom > ® 

‘ No — ^to the dogs that eaicasa I resign. 

‘ Should Troy to bribe mo bung forth all her store, 

‘ And, giving thousands, offer thousands more , 

‘ Should Dardan Piiam, and his weepmg dame, 

‘ Dram their whole realm to buy one funeral flame ; 

‘ Them Hector on the pile they should not see, 

‘ Nor rob the vultures of one limb of thee ' 

Then thus the chief liis dying aeeents drew 
‘ Thy rage, implacable ’ too well I knew 
‘The Furies that relentless bieast have steel’d. 

‘ And curs’d thee with a heart that cannot yield 
‘ Yet think, a day n ill eome, when Fate’s decree 
‘ And angry gods shall nicak this wiong on thee , 

‘ Pheebus and Pans shall avenge my fate, 

‘And stretch thee lieio, befoie this Sca.'an gate ’ 

Ho ceas’d the fates suppi eas’d hw labouiing breatih, 
And his eyes stiffen’d at the liand of dentil , 

To the daik loalin the spii it wings its way, 

(The manly body left a load of clay,) 

And plaintive glides along the dreary coast, 

A naked, wandciing, nielaiiclioly ghost • 

Achilles, musing as he roll’d his eyes 
O’er the dead hero, thus (unheard) leplics 
‘ Die thou the fiisl ' w hen Jove and lioaveii o’ dam. 

‘ I follow thee.’ He said and stiipp d the slajii 
Then, forcing backwaid fiom the gaping wound 
The recking javelm, cast it on the ground 
The thronging Gieeks behold with wondeimg eyes. 

His manly beauty and supciior size 
While some, ignobler, the great dead deface 
With wounds ungenerous, or vrith taunts disgrace 
‘ How changed that Hector ' who, like Jove, of late 
‘ Sent lightning on our fleets and scatter’d fate ’’ 

High o’er the slam the great Achilles stands. 

Begirt with heroes and smiounding bands , 

• I would my fierceness of revenge were such 
That I could carve and eat thee, to whose arms 
Such griefs I owe ' Cowper, 

Vfith Bufflcient fidelity to the original. 
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And thus aloud, wlide all the host attends ■ 

‘ Pi mtes and leaders ! countrymen and friends ! 

''ince now at length the powerful will of hcavxu 
‘ The dire destroyer to our arm has given, 

‘ Is not Troy fall’n already P Haste, ye powers ' 

‘ See if already then- deserted towers 
‘ Are left miniann’d , or if they yet retain 
‘ The souls of heroes, their great Hector slam ° 

‘ But what IS Troy, or glory what to me 
' Or why reflects my mind on aught but thee 
‘ Divme Patioclua ' death has seal’d his eyes , 

‘ Unwept, unhoiiour'd uiimterr'd he hes ' 

‘ Can his dcai image ftom my soul depart, 

‘ Long as the vital spirit moves niy heart ? 

‘ If, m the melaiit holy shades below, 

• 'The flames ot ft lend-, and lovers cease to glow, 

‘ Yet mine shall sacred last , mme, imdeca^v d 
‘ Burn on through death, and animate my shade 
‘ Aleanwhde, ye sons of Greece, in tiiumph bi iiig 
‘ The Lorse of Hector, and your PcBbus sing 
‘ Be this the song, slow moi mg tow’rd the slioi c, 

“ Hector is dead and Ikon is no more ’ ’ 

Then his fell soul a thought of vengeance bi ed , 
(Unworthy of himself and ol the dead ,) 

The nervous ancles bor’d, his feet he bound 
With thongs mseited through the double wound , 
These fil'd up high bclund the loUmg w am, 

His gi aceful head was ti.id’d along the plain 
Proud oil his c ar th’ insidtmg victor stood, 

And boie aloft his aims, distilling blooa 
Ho smites the steeds , the rapid cliariot flics , 

I'he sudden clouds of circling dust oiise 
Ifow lost IS all that formidable air. 

The face divine, and long-descending hair. 

Purple the ground, and streak the sable sand , 
Deform’d, dishoiioni cl, in his native laud ' 

Giien to the lage of an lusidlnm throng ' 

And, m his parent s sight, now dragg’cl along 
The mother fiist behcdcl with sact survey . 

She rent hei ti cases, venerably grey. 

And east far off the regal veils aw-ay 
AVitli piercing slmeks his bitter fate she moans 
While the sad father answers groans w illi gioans , 
Tears after teais Ins mournful clieeks o criluw. 
And the whole city w ears one face of woe : 

H o less than if the rage of hostde fires, 

Prom hex foundations cuilmg to her spires, 
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O’er the proud citadel at length ahonld rise, 

And the mat- blaze aend Hion to the skies. 

The wretched monarch of the falling state, 

Distracted, pTcaaea to the Dardan gate : 

Scarce the whole people atop hw desperate course, 

While strong affliction gives the feeble force 636 

Gnef tears ms heart, and drires him to and fro, 

In all the ragmg impotence of woe. 

At length he roU'd m dust, and tiuis begun, 

Lnplormg all, and nammg one by one ■ 

‘ Ah ' let me, let me go where sorrow calls ; 530 

‘ I, only I, will issue from your walls, 

‘ (Guide or companion, ftnends ' I ask ye none,) 

‘ And bow before the murderer of my son 
‘ My gnef perhaps his pity may engage , 

‘ Perhaps at least he may respect my age. 536 

‘ He has a father too ; a man like me ; 

‘ One, not exempt from age and misery 
‘ (Vigorous no more, as uhen his young embrace 
* Begot this pest of me and all my race ) 

' How many valiant sons, in early bloom. 540 

‘ Has that curs'd baud scut headlong to the tomb ' 

‘ Thee, Hector ’ last , thy loss (divinely hrai e ') 

‘ Sinks my sad soul with sorrow to the grave 
‘ Oh had thy gentle spirit pass’d in peace, 

‘ The son oxpmng m the sire’s embrace. 543 

‘ VTide both thy parents wept thy fatal hour, 

‘ And. bending o’ci thee, mix’d the tender sliouor ' 

‘ Some comfoit that had been, some sad rehef, 

‘To melt m full satiety of grief’ 

Thus wail’d the falhei, giovelmg on the ground, aSO 

And all the eyes of Hion stream’d around 
Amidst her matrons Hecuba appears 
(A mourning princess, and a train in tears ) 

‘ Ah ' why has heaven piolong’d this hated bieath, 

' Patient of horrors, to behold thy death P SS3 

‘ O Hector ' late thy parents’ pride and joy, 

‘ The boast of nations ' the defcnoo of Troy ’ 

‘ To whom hei safety and her fame she ow’d, 

‘ Her chief, her hero, and almost her god ! 

‘ O fatal change ’ become in one sad My SiW 

‘ A senseless corse ' mauimatcd clay >' 

But not as yet the fatal news had spread 
To fair Andromache, of Hector dead , 

As yet no messenger had told his fate. 

Her e'en stay without the Senou gate. 
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For in the close recesses of the dome 
Pensire s3ie phed the melancholy loom ; 

A grow ing work employ’d her secret hours. 
Confus’d^ gay with intormiugled flowei ?. 

Her fair-haii ’d handmaicU heat the brazen urn. 

The bath preparing for her lord’s return : 

In vam alas ' her lord returns no more ' 

TJnbathed he hes, and bleeds along the shore ' 

Now from the walls the clamours roach her ear 
And all her members shake n ith sadden fear ; 

Forth from her ivory hand the shuttle falls. 

As thus, astonish'd, to her maids she calls • 

‘Ah, follow me '’ f'he cried ) 'uhat plaintive no’-e 
‘ Invades my ear ® ’Tis sure my mother’s voice 
‘My faltermg knees their trembling frame dea,.it 
‘ A pulse unusual flutters at mj' heart 
‘ Some strange disastci, some reverse of fate 
‘ (Yo gods ai ert it ’1 threats the Trojan state 
‘ Far be the omen uhieh my thoughts suggest ' 

‘ But much I fear my Hector s dauntless brc. 

‘ Confronts Achilles , chas'd along the pl.im 
‘ Shut from our walls ' I fear, I fear him sLi n ' 

‘ Safe m the cron d he ever scorn’d to u ait, 

‘ And sought for glory in the jaws of fate 
‘ Pcriiaps that noblo heat has cost his bicalh 
‘Now quench'd for ci er lu the arms of death ’ 

She spoke , and, furious, with di'traeted pace 
Fears m her heart, and anguish m her face, 

Flies through the dome, (the maids her step jriii^i c j 
And mounts the ualls, and sends aiouiid hei lua 
Too soon her eyes the kdling object found. 

The godlike Hector dragg d along the giouiid 
A sudden darkness shades her sn imming eyes 
She faints, she falls , her breath, her coloui, ilie- 
Her hair’s fau’ ornaments, the biaicls that bouii' 1 
The net that held them, and the Mientli that c,u\, I, 
The veil and diadem, flew far away , 

(The gift of Venus on her biidal day ) 

Around, a tram of weeping sisteis stands, 

To raise her sinking uitli assistant hands 
Scarce from the vcige of death iccall’d again 
She faints, or but recovers to complain 
‘ O wretched husband of a u i etched n ifo ' 

‘ Born \i itli one fate, to one unhappy life ! 

*Foi siiie oue star its baneful beam di^ilay’d 
■On ihiam's loof, and llippoplacia's'’ shade 
® llippitplacia f,i 'flirbc*, a cit> of the metropolis of 

biith-placc ot AiidioiuaLliO. 
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’From different parents, different climes, ire t ame, 

At different periods, jet our fate the same ' 

‘ Why iras my birth to gieat Eetion ow’d, 

‘ And why was all that tender care bestow’d P 616 

* Would I had never been ' — Oh thou, the ghost 

* Of my dead husband • miserably lost ' 

' Thou to the dismal realms for ever gone ! 

' And I abandon'd, desolate, alone ' 

' An only child, once comfort of my pains, 620 

' Sad product now of hapless love, remains ! 

' No more to smile upon his sire ' no friond 

* To help him now ! no father to defend ' 

‘ For should he ’scape the sword, the common doom, 

‘ What wrongs attend him, and what griefs to come ! 626 

' E’en from ms own paternal roof eipell’d, 

* Some stranger ploughs his patrimonial field. 

‘ The day that to the shades the father sends, 

‘ Bobs the sad orphan of his father’s friends : 

' He, wretched outcast of mankind ' appears 630 

* For ever sad, for ever bath’d m tears ; 

* Amongst the happy, unregarded he 

‘ Hangs on the robe or trembles at the knee ; 

‘ While those his father’s former bounty fed, 

‘ Nor reach the goblet, nor divide the bread • 636 

' Tho kmdost but his present wants allay, 

* To leave him wi etched the succeedmg day 

‘ Frugal compassion ' Heedless, they who boast 
‘ Both parents stiU, nor feel what ho has lost, 

* Shall cry. Begone ' thy father feasts not here • 640 

‘ The wietch obeys, reining with a tear. 

‘ Thus wretched, thus retiring all in tears, 

‘ To my sad soul Astyanax appears ' 

‘ Forced by repeated msults to return, 

‘ And to his widow’d mother vainly mourn. 64>> 

‘ He who, with tender dehcacy bred, 

* With princes sported, and on damties fed, 

‘ And, when stiU evening gave him up to rest, 

' Sunk soft m down upon the nurse’s breast, 

‘ Must — ah what must ho not? Whom Ihon calls 660 

* Astyanax,^ from her well-guarded walls, 

‘ Is now that name no more, unhappy boy ! 

‘ Smee now no more thy father guards his Troy 
‘But thou, my Hector' best expos’d m air, 

* Far from thy parent’s and thy consort’s core, tiSS 

< King or guardian of the city. 
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‘ "Whose hand m vain, directed by her love, 

‘ The martial scarf and robe of triumph wove. 

‘ Now to devourmg flames be these a prey, 

‘ Useless to thee, ttom this accursed day ! 

‘ Yet let the sacrifice at least be paid, 660 

‘ And honour to the hving, not the dead ’’ 

So spake the mournful dame her matrons hear, 

Sigh back her sighs, and answer tear nith tear. 


BOOK XXIII. 

THE AEGTJMENT 

rUnEBi.L GAUES IN nOKOUE OF PITEOCLUS. 

Achilles and the Myrmidons do honours to the body of Totroclus After 
the funeral feast lie retires to the sea-shoro, where, falling asleep, the 
ghost of his friend appears to him, and demands the rites of burial the 
next morning the soldiers are sent with mules and n aegons to feteb wood 
for tho pyre The funeral procession, and tho offering their hair to the 
dead Achilles sacrifices soYeral animals, and lastly, twebe Trojan 
captiTcs, at the pile, then acts fire to it He pays libations to the 
winds, which (at the instance of Ins) rise, and raise the flame When 
the pile has burned all night, they gather the bones, place them in an 
urn of gold, and raise the tomb Achilles institutes the funeral games 
the chariot-race, the fight of the ceestus, the wrestling, the foot race, the 
single combat, the discus, the shooting with ariows, the darting the 
javelin the various descriptions of which, and the vaiious success ot the 
several antagonists, make the greatest pait of the hook 
In this book ends the thii tieth day the night following, the ghost of Pa- 
troclus appears to Achilles the onc-and-thiiticth day is employed lu 
felling the timber for the pile , the two-and-thirtieth in burning it, and 
the thrce-and-thirticth lu the games The scene is generally on the 
B( a-shoic 

Tnus humbled m the dust, the pensive tram 
Through the sad city mourn’d her hero slam 
The body soil’d w ith dust, and black w ith gore. 

Lies on broad Hellespont’s resounding shore . 

Tho Grecians seek their ships, and clear the strand, 6 

AH, but the martial Myrmidonian band 
These yet assembled great AchiUes holds, 

And the stern purpose of bis mmd unfolds : 
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‘ i<ob yet (my brave companiocs of the war) 

Belcaae your smoking coursers from the car ; 10 

‘ But with Ins chariot each m order led, 

‘ Perform due honours to Patroelus dead ; 

‘ Ere yet fiom rest or food we seek relief, 

‘ Some rites remain, to glut our rage of grief.’ 

The troops obey’d , and thrice in order led 15 

(Achilles first) their coursers round the dead 
And thrice their sorrows and laments renew , 

Pears bathe their arms, and tears the sands bedew. 

For such a warrior Thetis aids their woe. 

Melts their strong hearts, and bids their eyes to flow. 20 

But chief, Pelidcs , thick- succeeding sighs 
Buist fiom his heart, and toiicnts from his eyes : 

His slaughtering hands, yet led with blood, he laid 
On Ills dead fi lend’s cold breast, and thus he said . 

‘ All hail, Patroelus ' let thy honour’d ghost 25 

' Hear and reioice on Pluto's dreary coast , 

* Behold ’ Achilles’ promise is complete , 

‘ The bloody Hector stretch’d before thy feet. 

‘ Lo ' to the dogs his carcass I resign , 

‘ And tn olve sad victims of the Trojan hno, 30 

‘ Sacied to vengeance, instant shall eimire, 

‘ Their Uvea elTus’d ai-ound thy funeral pyre ’ 

Gloomy he said, and (hoiiible to new) 

Befoic the bier the bleeding Hector threw. 

Prone on the dust The Myrmidons around 36 

Unbrac’d their armour, and the steeds unbound. 

All to Achdles’ sable ship repair. 

Frequent and full, the genial feast to shore. 

Now from the well-fed swme block smokes aspire. 

The bristly victims hissing o’er the fire , 40 

The huge ox bellowmg falls , with feebler cnee 
Expiies the goat , the sheep m silence dies 
Around the hero’s prostrate body flow’d. 

In one piomiscuous stream, the reeking blood 

And now a hand of Argive monorchs brings 45 

The glorious victor to the kmg of kmgs 

Fiom his dead fiiend the pensive warrior went, 

With stops unwiLhng, to the regal tent 
Th’ attending heralds, as by office bound, 

With kindled flames the tiipod-vase surround , 60 

To cleanse his conquering hands from hostile gore. 

They urg’d in vam , the chief lefus’d, and swore, 

‘ No efrop shall touch me, by almighty Jove ! 

‘ The first and greatest of the gods above ! 


s n 2 



404 


TBB ILIAD. 


‘ TjU on the pyre I place thee , till I rear 65 

‘ The grassy mound, and chp thy sacred hair ' 

‘ Some ease at least those pious ntes may give, 

‘ And soothe my sorrows, iihile I bear to live 
‘ Howe’er, reluctant as I am, I stay, 

‘ And share your feast , but, w ith the dawn of day, 60 

‘ (O king of men ') it claims thy royal care, 

‘That Greece the wanior’s funeral pile prepare, 

‘ And bid the foiests fall (such ntes aie paid 
‘ To heroes slumbering in eternal shade ) 

‘ Then, ■when his earthly part shall mount in fire, 65 

‘ Let the leagued squadrons to their posts retiie ’ 

He spoke they hear him, and the word obey , 

The rage of hunger and of tluist allay. 

Then ease m sleep the labours of the day 

But great Pelides, sti etch’d along the shore, 70 

Where dash’d on rocks the broken billows roar. 

Lies inly gi oaning , \\ hile on either hand 
The martial Myrmidons confus'dly stand 
Along the m’ass his languid niembeis fall. 

Tir’d uitli nis chase aiouud the Trojan vail, 76 

Hush’d by the murmurs of the rolling deep, 

At length ho sinks m the soft arms of sleep 
When lo ' the shade before his tlosmg ej es 
Of sad Patroclus lose, or seem d to use 

In the same robe he hi mg w ore, he came, 80 

In stature, voice, and pleasing look, the same 
The form familiar hover’d o’ei his head. 

And, ‘ Sleeps Atliilles,’ (thus the phantom said,) 

‘ Sleeps my Achilles, his Patroclus dead i* 

‘ Living, 1 seem’d his dcaiost, tenderest care, 85 

‘ But now foigot, I wander in the air 
‘ Let my pale corse the rites of burial know, 

‘ And give me entrance m the realms below 
‘ Tdl then, the spirit finds no resting-place, 

‘ But here and there th’ unbodied spectres chase 90 

‘ The vagrant dead aiound the dark abode, 

‘ Forbid to cross th' irremeable flood 

1 Pope seems to have been thinking of the superstitions notion anciently 
entertained, that it aas necessary, for the due separation of the soul fioin 
the body to cut a particular hair on the head, os an offering to Fioscrpiiic 
See Virgil, din iv siii jin Homer, hon ever, speaks, not of the hair of 
Patroclus, hut of that ot .\chillcs, which he intended to cut off, and throw 
into the flame of Fatroalus’a funeral pyre. Compare ver 166, 173, 189, 
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‘ Now give tliy hand , for to the farther shore 
‘ When once we pass, the soul returns no more 
‘ When once the last funcieal flames ascend, 96 

‘ No more shall meet AcluHes and his friend ; 

‘ No more our thoughts to those we love make known, 

‘ Or qmt the dearest to converse alone 
‘ Me fate has sever’d from the sons of earth, 

‘ The fate foredoom'd that waited from my birth 100 

‘ Thee too it waits , before the Tiojan wm 
‘ E’en great and godlike thou art doom’d to fall 
' Hear tlien , and as m fate and love we join, 

‘ Ah, suffer that my bones may rest with thine ! 

‘ Together have w e liv’d, together bred, 103 

‘ One house receiv’d us, and one table fed P 
‘ That golden uin thy goddess-mother gave, 

‘ JUay mix our ashes m one common grave ’ 

‘ And IS it thou (lie answers ,) ‘ to my sight 
‘ Once more retnrn’st thou from the realms of night? 110 

‘ Oh moie than brother ' think each office paid 
‘ Whate’er can rest a discontented shade , 

‘ But giant one last embrace, unhappy boy ! 

‘ AIToid at least that melancholy joy ’ 

He said, and with his longmg arms essay’d 115 

In vain to grasp the visionary shade , 

Like a thin smoke ho secs the spuit fly. 

And hears a feeble, lamentable cry 

Confus'd he wakes , amazement breaks the bands 

Of golden sleep, and, staiting from the sands, 120 

Pensive he muses with uplifted hands 

‘ 'Tis true, ’tis ceilain , man, though dead, retains 
‘ Part of himself , th’ imnioi tal mind remams . 

‘ The form subsists, without the body’s aid, 

‘ Aerial semblance, and au empty shade ' 125 

‘ This night, my friend, so late m battle lost, 

‘ Stood at my side a pensive, plamtive ghost , 

‘ E'en now famdiar, as in life, he came, 

‘ Alas, how different l yet how like the same !’ 

Thus while he spoke, each eye grew big with tears ; 130 

And now the rosy-liiigei’d mom appears. 

Shews every mournful face with teai’s o’erspread, 

And glares on the pale visage of the dead 
But Agamemnon, as the iitcs demand. 

With mules and waggons sends a chosen bond 135 

To load the timbei , and the pde to rear , 

A r barge consign’d to Meiion’s faithful care. 

With proper mstruiucnls they take the road. 

Axes to cut, and lopcs to shug the load. 
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First ourch the heary nmlee, securely slow, 140 

O’er lulls, o’er dales, o’er crags, o’er rocks they go : 

Jumping, high o’er the shrubs of the rough pound, 

Eattfe the clattering cars, and the shock'd axles bound. 

But when arriv’d at Ida’s spreading woods, 

(Fair Ida, water’d with descending floods,) 145 

Lond sounds the axe, redoubling strokes on strokes , 

On all Bides round the forest hurls her oaks 
Headlong Deep-cehoiiig groan the tiiickcts broun , 

Then rustling, crackling, crashing, thunder down 

The wood the Grecians cleave, prepar’d to hum , 150 

And the slow mules the same rough road return. 

The sturdy woodmen equal burthens bore 
(Such chaigc was given them) to the sandy shore , 

There on the spot winch great Achilles shew 'd. 

They eas’d their shoulders and dispos’d the load , 1 55 

Circling around the place, where tunes to como 
Shall view Patroclus’ and Achilles’ tomb. 

The hero hide his martial troops appear 

High on their cars, in all the pomp of war 

Fach m refulgent arms his limbs attires, 1*10 

All mount their chariots, combatants and squires. 

The chariots first proceed, a shining tniiii , 

Then clouds of foot that smoke along the plain , 

Next these a melancholy hand apx>oar. 

Amidst, lay dead Patroclus on the bicr 1S5 

O’er all the coise their scatter’d locks they throw . 

AchiUcs next, oppress'd with mighty woe. 

Supporting u itli his hands the hero's head. 

Bends o’er th’ extended body of the dead 

Patroclus decent on th’ appointed ground 170 

They place, and heap the sylvan pile .iround 

But great Achilles stands apart in praver, 

And from his head divides the yellow Lair , 

Those curhng locks which from his youth lie vow’d. 

And sacred grow to Spcrchius’- honour’d flood . 175 

Tlien, sighmg, to the deep his looks he cast, 
roll’d his eyes around the watery waste : 

Sperchms’ whoso waves, inma.iy eirors losl. 

‘ Delightful roll along mj ^tive coast ' 

‘ To whom we vainly vow’d, at our levuiu, 18C 

‘ These locks to fall, and hecatombs to burn j 
■ Full fifty rams to bleed m sacrifice, 

* Where to the day thy silver fountains nso, 

* A nver in Thessaly. 
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‘ And where m shade of consecrated bowers 
‘ Thy altars stand, pcifiim’d with native flowers ! 186 

‘ So vow’d my father, hut he vow’d m vain , 

‘ No more Achilles sees his native plain , 

‘ In tliat vain hope these hairs no longer grow, 

‘ Patroclus bears them to the shades below.’ 

Thus o’er Patioclus whde the hero pray’d. 

On his cold hand the sacred lock he laid 
Once more afresh the Grecian sorrows flow : 

And now the sun had set upon their woe , 

But to the king of men thus spoke the chief : 

‘ Enough, Atridcs ' give the troops rehef 
‘ Permit the mourning legions to retire, 

‘ And let the chiefs alone attend the pyre , 

‘ The pious care he ours, the dead to burn ' 

He said the people to tlieur ships return 
While those deputed to inter the slam, 

Heap with a rising pyramid the plain , 

A hundred foot in length, a hundred wide. 

The growing structure spreads on every side , 

High on the top the manly corse they lay, 

And well-fed sheep and sable oxen slay 
Achilles cover'd with their fat the dead. 

And the pil’d victims round tlie body spread ; 

Then jais of honey and of fragrant od 
Suspends aiouiid, low -bending o’er the pile. 

Four sprightly courseis, with a deadly groan. 

Pour fortli their lives, and on the pyre are thrown. 

Of nine large dogs, domestic athis lioard. 

Fall two, seleetod, to attend llieir lord. 

Then last of all, and horrible to tell. 

Sad sacrifice ' twelve Trojan captives fell 215 

On these the rage of fire victorious preys. 

Involves, and joins them in one common blase 
Smear’d with the bloody ntes he stands on high. 

And calls the spirit with a dreadful cry . 

‘ All hail, Patroclus ’ let thy vengeful ghost 220 

‘ Hear and exult on Pluto's dreary coast. 

‘ Behold Achilles’ promise fully paid, 

‘ Twelve Trojan heroes ofifci’d to thy shade , 

‘ But heavier fates on Hectoi’s corse attend, 

‘ Sav’d from the fiames, for hungry dogs to rend.’ ^26 

So spake he, fhrcatenmg but the gods made vain 
His tlmeat, and raard mviolate the slam . 

Celestial Venus hover’d o’er his head. 

And roseate unguents, heavenly fragrance 1 shed : 
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She iratch’d him all the night, and all the day, 230 

And drove the bloodhounds from their destin’d prey. 

Nor sacred Phoohus less employ’d his care : 

He pour’d around a veil of gather’d air. 

And kept the nerves imdried, the flesh entire, 

Agamst the solar beam and Snian Are 235 

Nor yet the pde, ivheie dead Patroclus hes. 

Smokes, nor as yet the sullen flames arise , 

But, fast beside, Achilles stood m prayer, 

Invok’d the gods whose spirit moves the air. 

And victims promis’d, and libations cast, 240 

To gentle zephyr and the Boreal blast 
He call'd tli’ aenal ])Oiveia, along the skies 
To breathe, and whisper to the fares to use. 

The winged Ins heard the hcio’s call. 

And mstant hasten'd to their airy haU, 215 

Where, in old Zephyr’s open courts on high. 

Sat all the blusteimg brethren of the sky 
She shone amidst them, on her painted bow ; 

The rocky pavement glitter’d with the show. 

All from the banquet use, and each invites 260 

The various goddess to partake the ntes 
‘ Not so,’ (the dame replied,) ‘1 haste to go 
‘ To sacred Ocean, and the floods below , 

‘ E’en now our solemn hecatombs attend, 

‘ And heaven is feasting on the world's green end, 255 

‘ With righteous iEthiops,’’ (uneomipted tram ') 

‘ Far on th’ extremest limits of the mam 
‘ But Pcleus’ son entreats, with saenflee, 

‘ The western spiiit, and the north to nsc ; 

‘ Let on Patroclus’ pile your blast be driven, 260 

‘ And bear the blazing lionouis high to heaven ’ 

Swift as the woid, Sie vanish’d fiom their view : 

Swift as the word, the winds tumultuous flew , 

Forth burst the stormy baud with thundeimg roar. 

And heaps on heaps the clouds are toss’d bclore, 266 

To the wide mam then stooping from the skies. 

The heavmg deeps in watery mountains rise 
Troy fools the blast along her shaking walls, 

Tdl on the pile the gathei 'd tempest falls 

The structure crackles lu the roaring fires, 27C 

And all the night the plenteous flame aspires : 

All night Acliillca hails Patroclus’ soul, 

With large libation from the golden bowl. 

As a poor father, helpless and undone. 

Mourns o’s** the ashes of an only son, . 

^ Coinp Od^ss. B. i. 30. 
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Takes a sad pleasure tke last bones to burn, 

And pour m tears, ere yet they close the urn : 

So stay'd Achilles, circhug round the shore. 

So watch'd the dames, till now they flame no more. 
'Twas when, emergmg through the shades of night. 
The morning planet told th’ approach of hght , 
And, fast b^nd, Aurora’s warmer ray 
O'er the broad oceau pour’d the golden day : 

Then sunk the blaze, the pile no longer bum’d. 

And to their caves the whisthng win^ return’d : 
Across the Thracian seas their course they bore ; 
The ruffled seas beneath their passage roar. 

Then, partmg from the pile. Tie ceas’d to weep. 
And sunk to qmet in th' embrace of sleep, 
Exhausted with his grief meanwhile the crowd 
Of thronging Grecians round Achilles stood : 

The tumult waked hun from his eyes he shook 
Unwilling slumber, and the chief bespoke . 

‘ Ye kings and princes of th’ Achaian name ! 

‘ First let us quench the yet remaining flame 
‘ With sable wine , then (as the ntes toect) 

• The hero's bones with careful view select 
‘ (Apart, and easy to be known they lie, 

‘ Amidst the heap, aud obvious to the eye : 

‘The rest arouud the maigius wdl be seen, 

‘ Promiscuous, steeds aud immolated men ) 

‘ These, wrapp’d m double cauls of fat, prepare ; 

‘ And lu the golden vase dispose with care , 

‘ There let them rest, with decent honour laid, 

‘ Till I shall follow to th' infernal shade 
‘ Meantime erect the tomb with pious hands, 

‘ A commou structure on the humble sands ; 

' Hereafter Greece some nobler work may raise, 
‘And late posterity record our praise.’ 

The Greeks obey , where yet the embers glow, 
Wide o’er the pile the sable wine they throw. 

And deep subsides the ashy heap below. 

Next the white bones his sad compamons place. 
With tears collected, in the golden vase. 

The sacred relies to the tent they bore ; 

The urn a veil of linen cover’d o'er. 

That done, they bid the sepulchre aspire. 

And cast the deep foundations round the pyre } 
High in the midst they heap the swellmg ned 
Of rising earth, memorial of the dead. 

The swarming populace the chief detains. 

And leads amiilst a w ide extent of plains ; 
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There placed them round ; then from the ehipa proceeds 
A tram of oxen, nrules, and stately steeds. 

Vases and tnpoda, for the fimeral games, 335 

Kesplendent brass, and more resplendent dames 
First stood the prizes to reward the force 
Of rapid racers m the dusty course • 

A w Oman for the first, m beauty’s bloom. 

Skill’d m the needle, and the labourmg loom ; 3J0 

And a large vase, where two bright handles rise, 

Of twenty measures its capacious size 
Tlie second nctor claims a mare unbroke. 

Big u ith a mule, unknowing of the yoke , 

The third, a charger yet untoueh’d by fiame , 3.1£ 

Four ample measures held the sbmmg frame 
Two golden talents for the fourth were plac’d , 

An ample double bowl* contents the last 
These in fair order rang’d upon the plain. 

The hero, rising, thus address’d the tram 3i0 

‘ Behold the prizes, valiant Greeks ' decreed 
‘ To the brave rulers of the raem^ steed , 

‘ Prizes which none beside ourself could gam, 

‘ Should our immortal coursers take the plain . 

‘ (A race unnvall’d, which from ocean’s god 3 lO 

' Peleus receiv’d, and on Ins son bestow’d ) 

‘ But this no tune our vigour to dis))lay, 

' Nor suit with them the games of this sad day . 

‘ Lost IS Patroclus now, that wont to deck “ 

‘ Their flowmg manes, and sleek their glossy neck. 300 

‘ Sad, as they shar’d m human grief, they stand, 

‘ And trail those graceful honours on the sand ! 

' Let others for tlie noble task prepare, 

‘ Who trust the courser, and the flying car.’ 

Fir’d at his word, the rival racers rise , 355 

But, far the first, Eumeliis hopes the prize , 

Fam’d through Piena for the fleetest Weed, 

And skill’d to manage the high-boundmg steed. 

With equal ardour bold Tydides sw oil’d. 

The steeds of Tros beneath his yoke compell’d, 360 

(Which late obey’d the Dardan chief's command. 

When scarce a god redeem’d him from his hand ) 

Then Menelaus his Podargus brmgs, 

And the fam’d courser of the kmg of kings : 

Whom rich Erhepolus, (more non than brave,) 365 

’Lo ’scape the wars, to Agamemnon gave, 

* B. i. 763-. 
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(^Ihe her name,) at home to end his days. 

Base wealth preferring to eternal praise 
Kext him Antdochus demands the course, 

With beating heart, and cheers his Pyhan horse. 370 

Experienc’d rfestor gives his son. the rems. 

Directs his judgment, and his heat restrains ; 

Nor idly warns the hoary sire, nor hears 
The prudent son n ith unattending ears • 

‘ My son ' though youthful ardour flie thy breast, 375 

‘ The gods liave lov’d thee, and with arts have bless d. 

‘ Neptune and Jove on thee conferr d the skill 
‘ Swift round the goal to turn the fly mg wheel 
‘ To guide thy conduct, httle precept needs , 

‘ But slow, and past their vigour, are niy steeds 380 

‘ Fear not thy rivals, though for swiftness known, 

‘ Compare those iivals’ judgment, and thy own: 

‘ It IS not strength, but art, obtains the prize, 

‘ And to bo swift is less than to be wise 

‘ ’Tis more by ait, than force of numerous strokes, 385 

‘ The dexterous woodman shapes the stubborn oaks , 

• By art the pilot, through the boiling deep 
‘ And howlmg tempests, steers the fcailess ship , 

‘ And ’tis the artist wins the glorious course, 

‘Not those who trust m chariots and m horse. 390 

‘ In vain, unskilful, to the goal they strive, 

‘ And short, or wide, th’ uiigovcm’d courser drive . 

‘ While with sure skill, though with inferior steeds, 

‘ 'I'hc know mg racer to his end proceeds , 

‘ Fix’d on the goal his eye fore-runs the course, 395 

‘ His hand uneinng steers the steady horse, 

‘ And now contiacts, or now extends, the rem, 

■ Observing still the foremost on the plain 
‘ Maik then the goal, ’tis easy to be found , 

‘ Yon aged trunk, a cubit fiom the ground , 400 

‘ Of some oncc-statcly oak the last icmams, 

‘ Or hardy fir, unpensh’d with tlie rams 
‘ Enclos’d with stones, conspicuous from afar, 

‘ And round, a circle for the wheelmg car 
‘ (Some tomb perhaps of old, the dead to grace ; 406 

‘ Or then, as now', the limit of a race ) 

' Bear close to this, and w arily jjroceed, 

‘ A little bending to the left-hand steed ; 

‘ But urge the right, and give him all the reins ; 

‘ "While thy strict hand his fellow’s head restrains, 410 

‘ And t’lrns him short , till, doubhng as they roll, 

' The wheel’s round naves appear to brush the goal ; 
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Yet (not to break the car, or lame the horse,) 

‘ Clear of the stony heap direct the course , 

‘ Lest, throu!;h mcaution fading, thou may'st be 415 

‘ A joy to others, a reproach to me 
‘ So shalt thou pass the goal, secure of mind, 

‘ And leave unskdful swiftness far behind, 

‘ Tliough thy fierce rival diove the matchless steed 
‘ Which bore Adrastus, of celestial breed , 420 

‘ Or the fam’d race thiough all the regions known, 

‘ Tliat w liirl’d the car of proud Laomedon ’ 

'Ihus (nought unsaid) the mueh-advismg sage 
Com hides , then sat, stiff with unwieldy age. 

Ncvt bold Menones was seen to nse, 425 

The last, but not least ardent foi the prize 

'I'hcY mount their seats , the lots their place dispose , 

(Eoll’d m his helmet, these Achilles throws ,) 

Young Nestor leads the race , Eumclus then , 

And next the brother of the king of men : 430 

Thy lot, Menones, the fourth w'as cast , 

And, far the bravest, Diomed, was last 
They stand in Older, an impatient tiain 
Pelides points the harrier on the plain. 

And sends before old Phoenix to the place, 435 

To mark the lacers, and to judge the race 
At once the coursers from the hariici bound , 

The lifted scourges all at once resound. 

Their heait, their eyes, their voice, they send before , 

And up the champaign thunder fiom the shoie 4-10 

Thick, where they drive, the dusly clouds arise. 

And the lost couiser in the whirlwind flics , 

Loose on their shoulders the long manes i echn’d, 

Ploat in their speed, and dance npon the wind 

The smoking chariots, rapid as they bound, 4.15 

Now seem to touch the sky, and now the ground , 

While hot for fame, and conquest all their care, 

(Each o’er his flying comser hung in air,) 

Erect w'lth ardom', pois’d upon the rein. 

They pant, they stietch, they shout along the plain. 450 

Now (the hist compass fetch'd around the goal) 

At the near prize each gathers all his soul. 

Each burns with double hope, with double pain 
Teais up the shore, and thunders tow’rd the mam. 

Piist flew Eumelus on Pheretian steeds , 456 

W ith those of Tros, hold Diomed succeeds : 

Close on Eumelus’ back they puff the wmd. 

And seem just mountmg on his car hphmd ; 
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Full on. Ins neok lie feels the sultry breeze, 

And, liovcrmg o’er, their stretching shadows secs. 460 

Then had ho lost, or left a doubtful prize ; 

But angry Phoebus to Tydides flies. 

Strikes from his hand the scourge, and renders Tam 

His matchless hoises’ labour on the plain 

Page fills his eye ■with anguish, to survey, 465 

Snatch’d from ms hope, the glories of the day. 

The fraud celestial Pallas sees with pain. 

Springs to her knight, and gives the scourge again. 

And fills his steeds with vigour At a stroke. 

She bleaks his rival's chariot from the yoke 470 

No more their way the startled horses held ; 

The cai levers d came rattling on the field , 

Shot headlong fiom his scat, beside the wheel. 

Prone on the dust th’ unhappy master fell , 

Hia batter’d face and elbows strike the ground , 475 

Nose, mouth, and fiont one undistmguisli’d wound: 

Grief stops his voice, a toirent drowns his eyes ; 

Before him far the glad Tj’dides flies , 

Minerva’s spiiit drives his matchless pace. 

And crowns him viotoi of the labour’d race 
The iie\t, though distant, Menelaus succeeds ; 

MHille thus young Nestor animates his steeds 
‘ No-w, non , my generous pair, exert your force , 

‘ Not that we hope to match Tydides’ horse , 

‘ Since great Minerva wings their rapid way, 

‘ And gives their loid the honours of the day. 

‘ But reach Atiides ' shall his marc out-go 
‘ Your swiftness f vanquish’d by a female foe f 
‘ Thi oiigli your neglect, if, lagging on the plain, 

‘ The last Ignoble gift be all we gam, 

‘ No more shall Nestor’s hand your food supply ; 

‘ Tlie old man’s fuiy rises, and ye die 
‘ Haste thou ' yon narrow road before our sight 
‘ Presents th’ occasion, could we use it right ’ 

Thus he The coursers at their master’s threat 
With quicker steps the soundmg champaign beat 
And now Antdochus, with mce survey. 

Observes the compass of the hollow way. 

Twas where by foice of inntry iorrents tom, 

Fast by the road a precipice was worn . 

Here, whore but one could pass, to shun the throng, 

Tho Spartan hero’s chaiiot smok’d along. 

Close up the venturous youth resolves to keep. 

Still edging near, and boars him tow’rd the steep. 
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Atrides, trcmblins, casts his eye below, 606 

And wonders at the rashness of his foe : 

‘ Hold, slay your steeds — u hat madness thus to ride 
‘ This narrow way ' Take larger field,’ (he cned,) 

‘ Or both must fall ’ Atrides cried m vam , 

He files more fast, and throns up all the rem. 510 

Tar as an able arm the disc can send, 

When youthful rivals their full force extend, 

So far, Antilochus ' thy elianot flew 

Before the king he, cautious, backward drew 

His horse compell’d , foreboding m his fears 516 

The rattling rum of the clashmg cars. 

The llouiideiing coursers rolling on the plam. 

And conquest lost tliioiigh frantic haste to gain. 

But thus upbraids lus rii al as he flies 

‘ Go, furious youth ' ungenerous and unuisc ' 520 

‘ Go, but expect not 1 11 the prize resign , 

‘ Add per|ury to fraud, aud make it tkme ’ 

Then to ms steeds with all his foicc he erics 

• Be sii ift, be vigorous, and regain the prize ' 

‘ Tour rivals, doatitute of youthful foito, 626 

•With fainting knees shall labour in the course, 

• Aud yield the glory yours ’ The steeds obey , 

Already at their heels they iting their m ay, 

And Bocm already to retrieve the day, 

iMoautime the Grecians m a nng beheld 630 

The coursers hounding o'er the dusty field 
The first -nho mai'k’d them nas the Cictan king. 

High on a nsmg ground, above the rmg, 

The monarch sat , from whence with sme survey 

Ho woU observed the chief who led the uay, 635 

And heard from far his animating cries, 

And saw the foremost steed with sharpen’d eyes j 
On whose broad front a blaze of shming n lute. 

Like the full moon, stood obvious to the sight 
He saw , and, nsmg. to the Greeks begun 510 

‘ Are yonder horse discern'd by me alone P 
' Or can ye, all, another chief survey, 

‘ And other steeds, than lately led the way P 
‘ Those, though the swiftest by some god w ithhold, 

• Lie sure disabled m the middle field 545 

‘ For since the goal they doubled, round the plam 
‘ I search to find them, but I scaiili m vam 

• Perchance the lems forsook the dnver s hand, 

• And, turn’d too short, he tumbled on the strand, 

I Miot fiom the chanot , while his coursers stray 
’ With fi antic fuiy fiom the dcblia’d way. 
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‘ Itise then some other, and mform my sight ; 

‘ (For these dun eyes, perhaps, discern not right ,) 

' Fet sure he seems (to judge by shape and aar) 

‘ The groat iEtolian chief, renown’d in war.’ 666 

‘ Old man ’’ (Odens rashly thus replies,) 

‘ Thy tongue too hastily confers the pnze. 

‘ Of those who view the course, not snaraest ey’d, 

‘ Nor youngest, yet the readiest to deeiclc 

‘ Eumelus’ steeds high-bounding m the chase, 660 

‘ Stdl, as at iiist, unrivall'd lead the race , 

‘ I well discern him, as he shakes the rem, 

‘ And hear his shouts vietonons o’er the plam ’ 

Thus ho Idomeneus incens’d rejom’d 

‘ Barbarous of words ' and airogant of mmd ! 665 

‘ Contentious prmee ! of all the Greeks beside 
‘ The last in merit, as the tii st in pride ’ 

‘ To vile repi oach ii hat answer ean we make t 
‘ A goblet or a tripod let us stake, 

‘ And be the king the judge The most unwise 670 

‘ Will learn thou lashncss, when they pay the price ’ 
lie said and Ajax, by road passion borne. 

Stern had leplied , tieico scorn enhancing scorn 
To fell extremes But Thetis’ god-like son. 

Awful, amidst them rose , and thus begun 576 

‘ Foibear, ye chiefs ' reproachful to contend 
Much would yo blatno, should others thus offend 
‘ And lo ' th’ appioaching steeds your contest end 
Wo sooner had he spoke, hut, tnundermg near. 

Drives, thiough a stream of dust, the charioteer , 680 

High o’er Ins head the circling lash he wields , 

His bounding horses scarcely touch the fields 
His car amidst tlie dusty whirlwind roll d, 

Bright Tilth the mingled bla/e of tm and gold, 

Kefulgcnt through the cloud no eye could find 585 

The track his flymg tt heels had left behind 

And the fierce couisers uigcd their lapid pace 

So STTift, it seem’d a flight, and not a laco 

Now victor at the goal Tydides stands. 

Quits his bright cai, and springs upon the sands , 590 

From the hot steeds the sweaty ton cuts stieam , 

The well-plied Tvhip is hung alhii ai t the beam 
With joy oravo Suienelus receives the pnze. 

The tnpod-T asc, and dame u ith radiant eyes - 

These to the slujis his tram triumphant leads, 696 

The clucf himself unyokes llie panting steeds. 

k’oung Nestor follows, (who oy art, not force, 

O’eipass’d Atiides,) sccuud in the course.. 
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Behind, Atridea urged the race, more near 

Than to the courser in his snift career 630 

The following car, just touching uith his heel 

And brushing with his tail the whirling wheel 

Such, and so narrow, now the space between 

The rivals, late so distant on the green , 

So soon swift iEthe her lost giound regain’d, 605 

One length, one moment, had the race obtain’d. 

Merion pursued, at greater distance still. 

With tardier coursers, and inferior skill 
Last came, Admetus ' thy unhappy son , 

Slow dragg’d the steeds his batter’d chariot on , 610 

Achilles saw, and pitying thus begun 

‘ Behold • the man whose matchless art surpass’d 
‘ Tne sons of Gieece ' the ablest, yet the last ! 

‘ Fortune denies, but justice bids us pay 
‘ (Since great Tydides beais the first away) 615 

‘ To him the second honours of the day ’ 

The Greeks consent w ith loud applauding erics. 

And then Eumelus had receiv’d the piize. 

But youthful Nestor, jealous of his fame, 

Th’ award opposes, and asseits his claim 620 

‘ Think not,^ (he cries,) ‘ I tamely w ill i esign, 

‘ O Peleus’ son ' the marc so justly mine. 

‘ What if the gods, the skilful to confound, 

* Have thrown the hoise and lioiscmdii to the giound ® 

' Perhaps he sought not heaven by satiibce, 625 

‘And vows omitted forfeited the piize 
‘ If yet, (distinction to thy friend to show, 

‘ And please a soul desirous to bestow,) 

‘ Some gift must grace Eumelus , non thy store 
‘ Of beauteous handmaids, steeds, and sliming oie , 6.10 

‘ An ample present let him thence leceive, 

‘ And Greece shall piaise thy geneioiis thirst to give. 

‘ But this, my prize, I nevei shall forego , 

' This, who but touches, warriors ' is my foe ’ 

Thus spake the youth, nor did his words offend ; 635 

Pleas’d with the well-turn’d flattery of a friend, 

Achilles smil’d ‘ 'ITie gift piopos’d,' (he cried,) 

‘ Antdochus ' we shall ourselves provide. 

‘ With plates of brass the corslet cover’d o’er, 

‘ (The same renown’d Asteropisus wore,) 610 

‘ Whose glittei-mg margins rais’d with silver shme, 

‘ (No vulgar gift,) Eumelus, shall be thine.’ 

° Mendaus followed as close upon Antdochus bs a chanot fcUo f s upus 
the horse that draws lU 
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He said ■ Automedon at Ins command 
The corslet brought, and gave it to his hand. 

Distinguish’d by his friend, his hosom glows 645 

Witli generous loy then Menelaus rose , 

The herald plac’d the sceptre in his hands. 

And still d the clamour of the shouting bands. 

Kot Mithout cause incens’d at Hcstor’s son. 

And inly grieving, thus the king begun ; 650 

‘ The praise of wisdom, in thy youth obtain'd, 

‘ An art so rash, Antilochus, has stain’d. 

‘ Uobb’d of iiw glory and my just reward, 

' To you, O Grieeians ' be my wiung declar’d • 

' So not a leader shall our conduct blame, 655 

‘ Or judge me envious of a rival’s fame 
‘ But shall not we, ourselves, the truth mamtain ? 

‘ AMiat needs appealing in a fact so plain ** 

‘ What Oreek shall blame me, if I bid thee rise, 

' And 1 iiiihi <de by oath th’ ill-gotten prize ? CGO 

’ liise if tliou dai’st before thy chariot stand, 

‘ The diiving scouigo high lifted in thy hand, 

‘ Aud touch thy steeds, and swear thy whole mtent 
‘ Was but to conquer, not to circumvent 
‘ Sweai by that god iihose liquid arms surround 663 

‘ The globe, aud nhoso di’ead earthquakes heave the ground ’ 
The prudent chief with calm attention heard , 

Then mildly thus ‘ Excuse, if youth have eri’d , 

‘ Superior as thou ai t, forgive th’ offence, 

‘ Kor I thy equal, or in ycais, or sense 070 

‘ Thou knon 'si the oirois of unripen’d age, 

‘ Weak ,ue its counsels, headlong is its inge 
‘ The prize I quit if thou thy wrath resign , 

‘ The inaie, oi aught thou a-k’st, be freely tlune, 

‘ Eio I become (bom thy dear fneudship torn) 675 

‘ Hateful to thee and to the gods forsworn ’ 

So spoke Antiloehus , and at the woid 
The mare contested to the king rcstoi’d 
Joy swells his soul as when the vcinal gram 
Lifts the gieen eai above the spiinging plam, 380 

The field- their vegctalilo life icncw. 

And laugh and ghttci with the morning dew • 

Such joi the Sjiai tail’s shining face o’eispreiid. 

And hfied his g.ij heait while thus he said 

‘ Still ni.i\ 0111 souls, O generous youth ' agree; 685 

‘ 'Tis non All ides’ luiii to yield to thee 
‘ Bash heat peihaps a moment might control, • 

' riot break, the sotiled tonipei of tby soul 

6 “ Control” loi “affect” oi “mUuence.” 
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‘ Not but (my fnend) ’tiB still the wiser way 
' To wave conteutiou with superior sway CB3 

‘ For ah ' how few, who shomd like thee offend, 

‘ Like thee, have talents to regain the friend? 

* To plead mdiilgence, and thy fault atone, 

‘ Suffice thy father’s merits, and thy own 

‘ Generous alike, for me the sire and son 695 

‘ Have greatly suffer’d, and have greatly done 
‘ I yield , that all may know my soul can bend, 

‘ Nor IS my pnde preferr’d before my fnend ’ 

He said and pleas’d his passion to command, 

Eesign’d the courser to Noemon’s hand, 700 

Fnend of the youthful chief himself content. 

The shining charger to his vessel sent 
The golden talente Merion next obtain’d , 

The fifth reward the double bowl ’ remam’d. 

Achdles this to reverend Nestor bears 705 

And thus the purpose of his gift deelai es 
■ Accept thou this, O sacred sire.’ (he said,) 

‘ In dear memorial of Palroelus dead , 

‘ Head, and for ever lost, Patrotlus lies. 

‘ For ever snateh’d from our desinng eyes ' 7 10 

‘ Take thou this token of a grateful heart 
‘ Though 'tis not thine to hurl the distant dart, 

‘ The quoit to toss, the pond rous mace to wield, 

‘ Or urge the race, or wrestle on the field 

‘ Thy prisline vigour age has ovci thrown, 715 

‘ But left the glory of the past thy own ’ 

He said, and plac'd the gohlet at his side 
With joy the venerable king replied 

‘ W isely and well, my son, thy w ords have prov’d 
‘ A senior honour’d and a friend helov’d ' 730 

‘ Too tiue it is, deserted of ray strength, 

‘ Tliese wither’d arms and limbs liave fad’d at length 
‘ Oh ' had I now that force I felt of yore, 

‘ Know n through Biiprasium aud the Pjlian shore ! 

‘ Victorious then in every solemn game, 735 

‘ Ordain’d to Amarynces'" mighty name , 

‘ The brave Epeians gave my gloiy w ay, 

‘ JEtohans, Pylians all resign’d the day. 

‘ I <)uell'd Clytoiiiedes in fights of hand, 

* And backward hurl d Aucjcus on the sand, 730 

' Surpass'd Iphiclus m the sw ift career, 

‘ Phyleus and Polydorus, with the spear • 

7 Vor 3 i8 » A lung of the I'lpemns or Eleians, father of Dioiei . 
B, u. 757. It IB of his tuairal games that Nestor speaks 
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‘ The sons of Actor won the prize of horse, 

‘ But won by numbers, iioi by art or force t 
‘ For the fam’d twins, impatient to survey 735 

‘ Prize after prize by Nestor borne away, 

‘ Sprung to tneir car , and with umted pains 

* One lash’d the coursers, while one rul’d the reins. 

* Such once I was ' Now to these tasks succeeds 

* A younger race, that emulate our deeds 740 

‘ lyield, alas ' (to age who must not yield P) 

‘ Though once the foremost hero of the field. 

‘ Go thou, my son ' by generous friendship led, 

‘ With martial honours decorate the dead , 

‘ Whole pleas’d I take the gift thy hands present, 745 

‘ (Pledge of benevolence, and kmd mtent) , 

‘ Bejoic’d, of all the numerous Greeks, to see 
‘ Not one but honours sacred age and me 
‘ Those due distinctions thou so well canst pay, 

‘ May the just gods return another day ’ 750 

Proud of the gift, thus siiakc the Full of Days 
AehiUea heard him, prouder of the praise 
The prizes next are order’d to the field, 

For the bold champions who the caistus wield 
A stately mule, as yet by toils uiibroke, 755 

Of SIX years’ ago. unconscious of the yoke, 

Is to the circus led, and firmly bound , 

Next stands a goblet, massy large, and round 
Achilles rismg thus ‘ Let Greece excite 

‘ Two heroes equal to this liardy fight , 700 

‘ Who dares his foe sMth lifted arms provoke. 

‘ And rush beneath the long descending stroke, 

‘ On whom Apollo shall the palm bestow. 

‘ And whom the Greeks supreme by conquest know, 

‘ This mule his dauntless labour shall repay , 705 

‘ The lonquish’d bear the mas^ bowl away ’ 

The dreadful combat great Ntoub chose 
High o’er the crowd, enormous bulk ' he rose, 

And seiz’d the beast, and thus began to say 
‘ Stand forth some man, to boar the bowl aw ay ' 770 

‘ (Price of his rum ) foi who doi’es deny 
‘ This mule my right ® th’ undoubted victoi I 
Others, ’tis own'd, in fields of battle shine, 

* But the first honoius of this fight are mine , 

‘ For who excels in allP Then let my foe 775 

‘ Draw near, but first his certain fortune know', 

‘ Secure, this hand shall his whole fiame eoiifound, 

‘ Mash all his bones, aud aU. his body pound 
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‘ So let his friends lie nigh, a needful train, 

‘ To heave the batter’d earcass off the plain/ 780 

The giant apolco ; and in a stnpid gaze 
Til" host beheld him, mlent mth amaze ' 

'Til as thou, fiuiyalus ! who durst aspire 
To meet his raignt and emulate thy sire, 

'I he great ^loi istheus , who m days of yore 785 

I’l Theban games the noblest trophy bore, 

(The games ordain'd dead (Edipus to grace,) 

And singly vanquish’d the Cadmean race 
H p n great Tydides urges to contend, 

AViriii nith the hopes of conquest for his fiienJ ; 790 

Officious witli the cincture girds him round , 

And to his wrist the gloves of death are bound 
Amid the cu’cle now each champion stands. 

And poises high m an Ins iron hands 

With clashing gauntlets now they ficrcel.' close, 793 

I heir oiafhling jaws re-echo to the blow 

And painful «’veat from all tlieir membei s flo" s 

At length Epeus dealt a weighty blow 

Ifull on the cheek of his un.iaij foe, 

Hp'iieith that poudrous aim s resistless siiav 800 

Down diopp’d he, nerveless, and extend' d 1 
A-p a large nsli, when ii iiids and waters i i.ii 
By some huge billow dash'd against the sh ’ ■ 

T/ip's panting not less battoi d nilh his nouiul. 

The bleeding hero pants upon the giound 805 

To rear his fallen foe the victor lends, 

Sijirnful, his liand , and gives him to his fi lends , 

\yiiose arms support him reeling thiough the tloong. 

And dragging his disabled legs along , p 

pidding, his head hangs don n, his shoulder o’er 810 

His mouth and nostrils pour the clotted go ’p 
Wrapp’d round in misls ho lies, and lost to thuiight , 

His friends receive the bowl, too deaily bought 
The tliii (1 bold game Achilles next d.cinanjs. 

And calls the wrestlers to the level sands 815 

A massy tripod for the victor lies, 

OI twice six oxen its reputed price , 

And next, the loser’s spiiits to restore, 

A female captive, valued but at four 

Sf .lice did the chief the vigorous stiifc propose, 3'30 

When ton ci -like Ajax and Ulj'sses rose 
A md the ring e icli nervous rival stands, 

E ibi u iipg ni'id n illi implicit hamls 
Ch's Ipp I, d above, tin’ll heads and aipms are-mix’d; 

Below, incir planted teot at distance fix’d 
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Like two stroTiff rafters, which the builder forms 
Proof to the wintry wmds and howling storms. 

Their tops connected, hut at nidei space 

Fix’d on the centre stands their solid base 

^ow to the grasp each manly body bends , 830 

The humid sweat fiom every pore descends ; 

Their hones resound with blows • sides, shoulders, thighs. 

Swell to each gripe, and bloody tumours rise. 

Nor could Ulysses, for his art renown’d, 

O’erturn the strength of Ajax on the ground ; 835 

Nor could the strength of Ajax overthrow 

The watchful caution of his artful foe 

M’^liile the long strife e’en tir’d the lookers on, 

Thus to Ulysses spoke great Telamon 

‘ Or let me lift thee, chief, or lift thou me 840 

‘ Prove n e our force, and Jove the rest decree ’ 

He said and, straining, heav’d him ofl the ground 
With matchless strength that time Ulysses found 
The strength t' evade, and where the nerves combine 
His ankle struck the giant fell supine , 845 

Ulysses follow mg, on his bosom hes. 

Shouts of applause run ratthng through the skies 
^ax to lift, Ulysses next essays. 

He barely stirrM him, but ho could not raise , 

His knee lock’d fast, the foe’s attempt denied , 850 

And, grappling close, they tumble side by side 
Defiled with honourable dust, they roll, 

8till breathmg strife, and unsubdued of soul 
Again they rage, again to combat rise , 

When great AchiUcs thus divides the pnze 855 

‘ Your noble vigour, oh my fiiends, rcstinm ; 

‘ Nor weaiy out your generous strength in vain. 

‘ Te both have w on ® let others who excel, 

‘ Now prove that prow'ess you have proved so well ’ 

The hero’s words the wiUmg chiefs obey, 8(50 

From their tir’d bodies wipe the dust away. 

And, cloth’d anew, the followrmg games survey. 

And now succeed the gifts ordain’d to grace 
The youths contendmg m the rapid race ; 

' .tj'ai, lifting Ulysses, excelled in the first instance , and Ulysaes, sup- 
planting Ajax, while he was lifted, in the second The next fall is niitlir- 
stood by some to have been the fall of Ulysses pulled down by the weiirlit 
of A]nx but it seems evident, that the former, by a twist of the kino, 
thn w the latter, and for that reason had the advantage, though be ieJl 
alao. Ottviftr. ' 
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A silver urn that fuU six measures held, 
uone m y eight or vt oikijuuship excell’d: 
Sidomau artists taught the frame to stuse. 
Elaborate, with artihce divine ; 

"Wlience Tyrian sailors did the prize transport, 
And gave to lliods at the Letimian port 
Fioiii him descended, good Eun<eiiB heir'd 
The glorious gift , and, for Ljeaon spar'd. 

To hmie Batrotlus gave the iich re«ar<L 
Non , the same heio’s funeral rites to grace. 

It stands the prize of sviiltness m the race. 

A n ell-fed ox w as for the second plac’d ; 

And lialf a talent must content the last 
Aihilles rising then bespoke the tram 
‘ Who hope the palm of sKifiness to obtain, 

‘ Stand forth, and hear these prizes from tne plain 
The heio said, and, starling fiom his place, 
Oilean Ajax nses to the race ; 

Ulysses next , and he whose speed suipass’d 
His youthful equals, Nestor's son the last 
Banged m a line the ready raecis stand , 

Pehdes points the harner irith liis hand 
All start at once , Oileus led the late , 

The next Ulysses, measui iiig pace with pate 
Behind him, diligently close, he sped. 

As closely following as the running lliread 
The spindle follows, and displays the dial ins 
Of the fair spinstii's hi east, and moving amis 
Giaceful in motion thus, his foe he plies, 

And treads each footstep ere the dust can r'se 
His glowing breath upon his shoulders ])lj\ i , 

Th' admiring Greeks loud acc laiiiatious laise 
To liira they give their wishes, heaits, and ejei, 
And send their souls In lore him as he flits 
Now' three times turn'd in prospect of the goal, 
The panting cliief to Pallas liAs his soul 
‘ Assist, O goddess ’’ (thus m thought lie pray'd,) 
And, present at his thought, descends the nuid. 
Buoy'd by her heavenly fbiee, he seems to swim, 
And feels a pinion lifting every limb 
All lierte, and ready now the prize to gum. 
Unhappy Ajax stumbles on the plain, 

(O’ertuin’d by Pallas,) wheie the slippery shore 
Was rlojjg’d wuth slimy dung, and mingled gore: 
(The sdl-iainc place beside Patroclus’ pyre. 
Whole late the slaughter'd victims fed the fire :) 
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Posmpap’d with filth, and blotted o'er with clay, 
Oincene to si^ht, the rueful racer lay : 

The well-fed bull (the second prize) he shar'd, 

And left the urn Ulysses’ rich reward. 

Then, grasping by the horn the mighty beast. 

The baffled hero thus the Greeks address’d 
‘ Accursed fate ' the conquest I forego ; 

‘ A mortal I, a goddess u as my foe 
' She urged her favourite on the rapid way, 

‘ And Pallas, not Ulysses, won the diy ’ 

Thus Bouily nail'd he sputtering dirt and gore; 
A burst of laughter echo’d through the shore 
Antilochus, nioie humorous than the rest. 

Takes the last prize and takes it mill a jest 
‘ Why with our niser elders should we strive'' 

‘ The gods still loie them, and they always thrive 
‘ Ye see, to Ajax I must yield the mi/e , 

‘ He to Ulysses, still more ag’d and w ise ; 

‘ ( A green old age unconscious of deeavs, 

‘ Tliat proves the heio born m better days *) 

* Behold his vigour in this active race ’ 

‘ Achilles only Ijoasts a ..wifter pace 

‘ For who can match Achilles * He who can, 

‘ Must yet be more than hero, more than man ’ 

Th’ effect succeeds the speech Pelidcs tries, 

‘ Thy artful praise deserves a better piize 
‘ Jfor Greece m vain shall hear thy fiiend extoll’d , 
‘ Beccive a talent of the purest gold ’ 

The youth departs content The host admire 
The son of Nestor, worthy of bis sue 

Next these a buckler, spear, and helm he brings , 
Cast on the plain the brazen burthen rings 
Anns, which of late dii me Sarpedoii wore. 

And great Patioclus in short tnumph bore 

• Stand forth, the bravest of our host,’ (lie cries) 

‘ Whoever daies deserve so nch a pnze ' 

‘ Now grace the lists before our army s sight, 

‘ And, sheath’d in steel, provoke his foe to fight 
‘ Who first the jointed armour shall explore, 

‘ And stain his iival’s mad with issuing gore , 

' The sword Asteropaius possess’d of old, 

‘ ( \ Thraeian blade, distinct with studs of gold ) 

‘ Sliall paj' the stroke, and grace the stnkei's side; 

‘ These arms m common let the cliiefa divide 
For each brave champion, when the combat ends, 

‘ A sumptuous bauquet at our tent attends.' 
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Pierce at the Trorcl, np rose great Tydens’ son. 

And the huge bulk of Ajax Telamon : 

Clad in refulgent steel, on either hand, 

The dreadful chiefs amid the circle stand 960 

Lowering they meet, tremendous to the sight ; 

Each Argive bosom beats with fierce delight. 

Oppos’d in arms not long they idly stood, 

Bui thrice they clos’d, and thnee the charge renew’d 
A furious pass the spear of Ajax made 9G5 

Through the broad shield, but at the corslet stay’d . 

Not thus the foe , his javelm aim’d above 
The buckler’s margin, at the neck he drove 
But Greece now trembling for her hero’s life. 

Bade share the honours, and surcease the strife. 970 

Yet still the victor’s duo Tydides gains, 

"With him the svord and studded belt remains 
Then bull'd the hero, thundering on the gioiind, 

A mass of iron (an enormous round), 

"VlTiose weight and size the eirclmg Greeks admire, 975 

Elide from the furnace, and but shap’d by lire 
This mighty quoit Eetion wont to roar. 

And from lus u hilling aim dismiss’d in air 
The giant by Achdlcs slam, he stou d ^ 

Among his spoils this meinorable load OSC 

For this he bids those nervous artists vie. 

That teach the disc to sound along the skv 
‘ Let him whose might con hull this bonl aiise , 

‘ Wlio farthest hulls it, takes it as his pii/e 
‘ If he be one enrich’d nith large doinaiu 9S5 

• Of downs for flocks, and arable for grain, 

' Small stock of non needs that miii pioi ide , 

‘ His hinds and swams whole years shall be siipjihr d 

• From hence j nor ask the neighboui mg cit\ s ,ud 

‘ For plouglishaics, wheels and all the iniai tiadc ’ 990 

Stern Polypootcs stepp'd before the tliiong. 

And great Leontcus, more than mortal strong 
Whose force u ith rii al foi its to oppose. 

Up rose great Ajax , up Epeiis losc 

Each stood m 01 dcr hist Kpei is threw, 995 

High o’er the woiidcimg crouds the whiilmg on do flew 
Leontcus next a little spai c sui pass’d. 

And thud, the strength of godlike A|ax cast 
O’er both then maiks it lion , till, fieicdy flung 
Fiom Folypa'tes’ arm, tlje disiiis sung iono 

Far as a sniiin his n'uirlmg shcephook throws,'** 

That d'slant falls among the grazing cows, 

I" '1 tc isae of tins staff was to separate the cattle. It had a stniig 
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So past them all the rapid circle flies 

His friends (\ihile loud applauses shake the skies) 

With force conjoin’d heave off the weighty prize. 1005 

Those u ho in skilful archery contend 
He next invites, the tvi aiiging bow to bend 
And twir e ten axes casts amidst the round , 

(Ten doiible-edg'd, and ten that singly nonnd.) 

The mast, which Lite a liist-rate gafley bore, 1010 

The heio fixes m the sandy shore 
To the tall top a milk-uhitc dove they tie, 

The tiembhng mark at uhich their arrows fly 
‘ U hose weapon stiikes yon fluttering hud shall bear 
‘ These two-edged axes, terrible in n ar 1015 

‘ The single, lie, whose shaft divides the cord ’ 

He said cxjDciienc’d Mciion took the word , 

And skilful Teiitci in the helm they threw 
Then lots iiisci ib’d, and forth the latter flew. 

Swift fiom the stung the sounding arrow flies , 1020 

But flies iinblost ' No grateful sacrifice. 

No fiistling lambs, unliecdful ' didst thou vow 
'1 o Pliiehus pation of the shaft and bow 
Foi this, thy uoll-jim'd aiiow, turn’d aside, 

Eii'd fioin the dove, jet cut the cord that tied 1035 

Adow n the main-in ast fell the parted strmg. 

And the free bud to heaven displays her wing 
Seas, shoies, and skies with loud applause resound, 

And Herioii eager nieditatrs the wound . 

He takes the how-, diiects the shaft above, 10.10 

And, following with liis eye the soaiing dove, 

Implores the god to speed it through the skies 
With vows ofliistlmg lambs and giateful Batiifice 
The dove, in airy ciicles as she wheels. 

Amid the clouds the piciting arrow' feels , 1035 

Quite thiough and Ihiough the point its passage found, 

And at his feet fell bloody to the giound 
The wounded bird, ere j et she bieathed her last. 

With flagging wings alighted on tlie mast, 

A moment hung, and spi ead her pinions there, 10 10 

Tlien sudden diopp'd, and left her life in an 
Eroin the pleas d erow d new peals of thunder nse. 

And to the ships biavc Morion beais the prize 
To close the funei al games, Achilles last 
A massy spear amid the cii cle plac’d, 1045 

attached to the lower part of it, which the herdsman wound about his 
hand, and oy the help ot it hurled the stuff to a prodigious distanca. 
Cotijitr, 
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And ample charger of unsullied frame, 

With flowers high wTouglit, not blacken’d yet by flame. 

If 01 these he bids the heroes prove their art, 

Wliose dexteioua skill directs the flying dart. 

Here too great Merion liopes the noble prize ; 1060 

IS or here disdain'd the king of men to nse. 

"With joy Pelidea saw the honour paid, 

Hose to the monarch, and respectful said* 

‘ Thee firstjjin virtue, as m power supreme, 

• O king of nations ' aU thy Greeks proclaim ; 1055 

‘ In every martial game thy worth attest, 

‘ And know thee both their greatest and their best , 

‘ Take then the piize, but let brave Merion bear 
‘ This beamy javelin in thy brother’s u ar ’ 

Pleas’d from the hero's lips hia praise to hear, 1060 

The kmg to Merion gives the brazen spear , 

But, set apart for sacred use, commands 
The ghttering charger to Talthybius’ hands. 


BOOK XXIV. 

THE ARGUMEXT. 

THE EEDEMPTIOX OF THE BODY OF HECTOK 

Tlie ffods deliberate about the redemption of Hector’s bod\ Jupiter 
bends Thetis to Achilles to dispose liim lor the icstonn^ 't, and Ins to 
Friam, to eiioouidgc him to go in pei&un, .iud treat lor it The old, 
king, noUviUisUnduig the lemon^tninci s ot bis queen, m.tkes ready for 
the journo, to which he is eiicuiii nred b) an enicn fiom Jupiter He 
sets forth in Ins cbiiriot, nith a n.iggon loaded with presents, under the 
charge of IdeCus the licrdld Meiciir) descends in the shape of a 
young man, and conductB him to the paMlion of AclnUes Tiieir con- 
versation on the nay Priam finds Acinlles at his tabic, cn«ts himself 
ut bis feet, and begs for the bod> ot his son Achilles, moved with 
compassion, grants Ins lequest, detains him one night in his tent, and 
the next morning sends him home with tlie body tiie Trojans run out 
to meet him The lam<’ntution of Andromache, Hecuba, and Helen, 
with the solemnities of the fnncial 

Tlie time of tnclvc dais is employed in this book, while the body of 
Hector lies in the tent of Achilles And ns many more are spent m the 
truce allnucd foi liis interment The scene is partly inAchiUes’s sampi 
and parti) in Troy 

Now fiom tlie finish’d games tlie Grecian band 
Seek their black ehips, and clear the crowded strand : 
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All sli cub’d at ease the genial banquet share. 

And pleasing slumbers quiet all their care 
Not so AchiUes he, to grief resign’d, 

His fnend’s dear image present to his mmd. 

Takes his sad couch, more unobserv’d to weep. 

Nor tastes the gifts of all-composmg sleep , 

Kestless he loll d around his weary bed. 

And all his soul on his Fatroelus fed 
The form so pleasing, and the heart so kmd. 

That youthful vigour, and that manlv mind. 

What toils they shar’d, what martial w oiks they wrought, 
W hat seas they measur’d, and what fields they fought , 

All pass d before limi in remembrance dear 
Thought follows thought, and tear succeeds to tear. 

And now supme, now prone, the hero lay. 

Now shifts his side, impatient for the day ; 

Then staiting up disconsolate he goes 
Wide on the lonel}' beach to vent his woes. 

There as the solitary inoui ner raves. 

The ruddy moining rises o’er the waves 
Soon as it rose, his fuiious steeds he join’d ; 

The chariot ilics, and Hector bails behind 
And thnoe, Patroilus ' louiid thy monument 
Was Hector dragg’d, then burned to the tent 
I There sleep at last o’ei comes the hero’s eyes , 

' While foul lu dust th’ unhonour’d carcass lies. 

But not deserted by the pitymg skies 
For Phoebus watch’d it with superior care. 

Preserv’d fioni gaping w omids, and tainting air , 

And, Ignominious as it swept the field, 

Spread o’er the sacied loisc his golden shield 
Ail heaven w as mov'd, and Hermes will d to go 
By stealth to snatch him fiom th’ msulting foe 
But N eptune this, aud Pallas this denies. 

And th’ unrelenting empress of the skies . 

E’er smee that day implacable to Tioy, 

What time young Pans, simple shepherd boy. 

Won by destructive lust (leword obscene) 

Their warms rejected for the Cypiian queen. 

But when the tenth celestial morning bioke. 

To heaven assembled, thus Apollo spoke 
‘ Umntying pnw ci s ' bow oft each holy fane 
Has Hectoi ting’d w itb blood of victims sUm P 
'And can ye still liis cold leinains pursue 
‘ Still grudge his body to the Trojans’ viewP 
‘ Deny to consoi t , molli' i son, and sire, 

■ The last sad hououis of a funeral fire P 
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* Is then the dire Achilles all your careP 60 

‘ That iron heart, infleiihlT serere , 

‘ A hon, not a man, who slaughters wide 
‘ In strength of rage and impotence of pnde, 

‘ Who hastes to murder with a savage joy, 

‘ Invades around, and breathes hut to destroy. 55 

‘ Shame is not of his soul , nor understood, 

‘ The greatest evil and the gieatest good.^ ‘ 

‘ Still for one loss he rages unreaign'd, 

‘ Sepugnant to the lot of all mankind , 

‘ To lose a friend, a brother, or a son, 60 

‘ Heaven dooms each mortal, and its wdl is done : 

' Awhile they sorrow, then dismiss their caie , 

‘ Fate gives the wound, and man is bom to bear 
‘ But this msatiate the commission given 

‘ By fate, exceeds , and tempts the wrath of heaven • 65 

‘ Lo how his rage dishonest drags along 
‘ Hector’s dead earth, inaeiiaible of wrong ’ 

‘ Brave though he he, yet by no leason aw’d, 

‘ He violates the laws of man and God 

‘ If equal honours by the partial skies 70 

i Are doom’d both heroes,’ (Juno thus rephcs,) 

‘ If Thetis’ son must no distinction know, 

‘ Then hear, ye gods ' the pati on of the bow. 

‘ Bui Hector onfy boasts a mortal claim, 

' His birth deiivmg from a mortal dame 75 

'Achilles of your own etheical race 
‘ Springs from a goddess, by a man’s embiace • 

' (A goddess by ourself to Peleus given, 

‘ A man divine, and chosen friend of heaven ) 

‘ To grace those nuptials, from the blight abode 80 

‘ Yom'selves were present , where this niinsti 1 1-god 
‘ (WeU-pIeas'd to share the feast) amid the quiie 
' Stood proud to hymn, and tune his youthful lyre ’ 

Then thus the Thundcier checks the imperial dame 
' Let not thy wiath the court of heaven mflamc , 85 

' Their merits, nor their honours aic the same 
‘ But mine, and eveiy god s peculiar grace 
‘ Hector deserves, of all the Troian race 
‘ Still on our shrmes his grateful offeriugs lay, 

‘ (The only honours men to gods can pay,) 90 

' Shame, as Cowper gives It, IS “ man's blessing or Ins curse,” “h's 
blessing,” snjs his note on the passage, “il he is piopcilj iiifliii ncedby it, 
bis curse in its consequences, it he is deaf to its dictates.” Hesiod borcom 
Homer’s words m his Works and Hnjs, B, i 316. 
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‘ Not ever from our smoking altar ceas'd 
‘ The pure libation, and the noly feast 
* Howe’er, by stealth to snatch the corse away, 

‘ We n ill not Thetis guards it night and clay. 

‘ But haste, and summon to our courts above 95 

‘ The azure queen let her persuasion move 
‘ Her furious son from Priam to receive 
‘ The pi offer'd ransom, and the corse to leave.’ 

He added not and Ins from the skies. 

Swift as a whirlwind, on the message flies , 100 

Meteoroiis the face of ocean sweeps, 

Eefulgent gliding o’er the sable deeps 
Between where Samos wide his forests spreads. 

And rocky Iinbrus lifts its pomted heads, 

D'in 11 plung’d the ninid , (the paited waves resound ,) 105 

She plung’d and instant shot tne dark profound. 

A-. bearing death iii the fallacious bait, 

Fiom the bent angle sinks the leaden weight , 

So p.iss’d the goddess thiongh the closing wave, 

AMicic Thetis son ow’d in her secret cave 110 

1 heie nlac’d amidst her melancholy train 
(The blue-hair’d sisters of the sacred mam) 

Pensive she sat, revolving fates to come, 

And wept her godlike son’s approaehiiig doom 

Then thus the goddess of the painted bow 116 

‘ Aiise O Thetis ' flora thy seats below , 

‘ 'I IS .love that calls ’ ‘ And why ’ (the dame replies) 

‘ Calls Jove his Thetis to the hated skies P 
Sad object as I am for heavenly sight ' 

■ .\li ' may ray sonows ever shun the light ' 120 

‘ Howe’er, he heaven’s almighty sire obey d 
She snake and veil d her head in sable shade,® 

Whieli, flowing long, her gi'aeeful person clad, 

And forth she paced nidjestically sad 

Then through the woild of waters they repair 125 

(The way fair Ins led) to upper air 
The deeps dividing, o’er the coast they rise, 

And touch with momentary flight the skies 
There in the lightning’s blaze the sire they found. 

And all the gods m shilling synod round 130 

Thetis approach’d w ith anguish in her face, 

(T.Iincrva rising gave the nioiiincr place.) 

E en Juno sought hci sonows to console, 

Ami oflfei d flora lur hand the nctlai Uonl- 

' The origins] is, "s sable vefl.” 
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She tasted, and resign'd it then began 1S6 

The sacred sire of gods and moital man 

‘ Thou com’st, fair Thetis, but with grief o’ercast, 

‘ Maternal sorrows, long, ah long to last ! 

‘ Suffice, we know, and we partake, thy cares 
‘ But yield to fate, and hear what Jove declaies. 140 

* Kme days are past, since all the court abo\ u 

‘ In Hector’s cause have mov’d the ear of Jove ; 

‘ 'Twas voted, Hermes from his godlike foe 

* stealth should bear him, but we will’d not so : 

‘ We will, thy son himself the corse restore, 145 

‘ And to lus conquest add tliis glory more 
‘ Then hie thee to him, and our mandate bear , 

‘ Tell him he tempts the wrath of heaven too far . 

‘ Nor let him more (our anger if he dicad) 

‘ Vent his mad vengeance on the sacred dead . 

‘ But yield to ransom and the father’s prayer. 

‘ The mournful father Ins shall prepare, 

* With gilts to sue , and offer to his hands 
‘ Whate er his honour asks or heart demands ’ 

His woid the silver-footed queen attends. 

And fiom Olympus’ snowy tops descends 
Arriv’d she heard the voice of loud lament. 

And echoing groans that shook the lofty tent. 

His fnends prepare the victim, and dispose 
Hepast uiihecdi d, w hde he vents his woes 
The goddess seats her by her pensive son , 

She piess’d his hand, and tender thus begun 
‘ How long, unhappy ' shall thy sorrows ilo’v ® 

‘ And thy heait waste with hfe-cousummg w oe 
‘Mindless of food, or love, whose pleasing reign 
‘ Soothes weary hfe, and softens human pam 
‘ O snatch the moments yet withm thy powci , 

‘ Not long to live, indulge the amorous liour '' 

' Lo ' Jove himself (for Jove’s command I bear,) 

■ Forbids to tempt the wrath of lieaven too far 
‘ No longer then, (his fury if thou dread) 

‘ Detain the rehes of great Hector dead , 

* Tct love IS good, 

And woman gnel’s best cure Cowpey 
The sentiment, os put into the mouth ot Thetis in iiii iddiess to her son, 
has given occasion for much remark Sustiitliius, and some other unties, 
wereinclined to think that tins part of the specili must bespuiious. Diony- 
Bins of Halicarnassus, Plutarch, and Mad inie L).iciec consider the freedom 
of manners and language among the anciente a sufficieat inducement for us 
to regard it as genuine. 
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‘ Jfor I cut on senseless earth thy vengeance vam, 

*Bnt yield to ransom, and restoie the sLun,' 

To whom Achdles ‘Be the ransom eiven, 175 

• And n e submit, since such the will of lieaven ’ 

While thus they commnn d, from th’ Olympian bowers 
Jove orders Ins to the Tiojan towers . 

‘ H.iste. Minged goddess, to the sacred town, 

■ And urge her monarch to redeem his son , 180 

‘ Alone, the Ihan ramparts let him leave, 

‘ And bear what stein Achilles may receive . 

‘ Alone, for so we ii iK no Trojan near , 

'Except, to place the dead viith decent core, 

‘ Some aged nerald, who, with gentle hand, 186 

‘ May the slow mnlea and funeral ear command 
‘ IV or let him death, nor let him danger dread, 

‘ Safe through the foe by our protectaon led . 

‘ Him Hermes to Achilles shaU. convey, 

‘ Guard of his hfe, and partner of his way. 190 

' Fierce as he is, Achdlcs’ self shall spare 
‘ His age, nor touch one venerable haw 
' Some thought there must be m a soul so brave, 

‘ Some sense of duty, some desire to save ’ 

Then down her bow the winged Ins drives, 196 

And sHift at Priam’s mournful court arrives • 

Where the sad sons beside their father s throne 
Sat bathed m teais, and answered groan with groan 
• And all amidst tliem lay the hoary sire, 

(Sad scene of woe ') his face, his wrapp’d attire 200 

Conceal’d fiom sight , w ith frantic hands he spread 
A shower of ashes o’er his neck and head 
From room to room his pensive daughters roam 
Whose shrieks and clamouis fill the vaulted dome , 

Mindful of those, who, late their pride and my, 206 

lae pale and breathless roiuid the fields of Troy ' 

Before the king Jove’s messenger appears. 

And thus m whispers greets his trembling ears . 

‘ Fear not, oh father ' no lU news I bear , 

‘ From Jove I come, Jove makes thee still his care , 210 

‘ For Hector’s sake these walls he bids thee leave, 

‘ And hear what stem AchiUes may leceive 
‘ Alone, for so he wills no Trojan near, 

* Except, to place the dead with decent care, 

* Some aged lierald, who, with gentle hand, 215 

‘ May the slow mules and funeiul ear command 

‘ IV 01 shalt thou death, nor slialt thou danger dread , 

* Safe through the foe by his protection led . 
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‘ Thee Hermes to Pelides shall convey, 

‘ Guard of thy life, and partner of thy way 
' Fierce as he is, AchiUes’ self shall spare 
‘ Thy age, nor touch one venerahle hair 
‘ Some thought there must be in a soul so brave, 

‘ Some sense of duty, some desire to save ’ 

She spoke, and vanish’d Pnam bids prepaie 
His gentle mules, and harness to the car , 

There, for the gifts, a polish'd casket lay 
His pious sons the king's commands obey. 

'J’licn pass’d the monarch to his bndal-room, 

VTliere cedar-beams the lofly roofs pci fume. 

And wheie the treasures of his empire lay , 

Then call d his queen, and thus began to say 
‘ Unhappy consort of a king disti ess’d ' 

‘ Partake tlie troubles of thy Imsbaiid’s breast 
' I saw descend the messenger of Jove, 

' "Who bids me try Achdles’ mind to move, 

' Forsake these rampaits, and u ith gifts obtain 
' The corse of Hector, at yon navy slam 
' Tell me thy thought my heart impels to go 

• Through hostile camps and bears me to the foe ’ 

The hoary monaich thus hci piercing cues 
Sad Hecuba rciieus and then replies 
' Ah ’ ■nliitlici uandeis thy disteinpci’d mind 
' And ulieie the prudence now that awed mankind, 

' 'llirougb Phiygia once, and foieign regions kiicmii ? 
' Fow all confus'd distracted, oieitliioivn ' 

Singly to pass tliiough hosts of foes ' to face 
' (Oh heart of steel ') the murderer of thy race ' 

‘ To new that deathful eye, and uaiidoi o’er 
' Those hands, yet led with Hector’s noble gore ' 

’ ‘ Alas ' my loi d ' be knou s not how to spai e, 

‘ And ubat liis meicy, tliy slam sons declaic , 

‘ So bi arc ' so many fall n ' to calm his rage 
‘ Vain were tliy dignity, and vain tby age 

• yo — pent in this sad palace, let us give 

‘ To grief the u retched days we have to hve 
‘ Still, still, for Hector let our sorrows flow, 

‘ Boi n to Ins own, and to Ins parents’ woe ' 

• Doom’d fi-om the hour Ins luckless life begun, 

’ To dogs to vultures and to Pelcns’ son ' 

■ Oh ’ m his dealest blood might I allay 

• My rage, and these baibaiilies repay ' 

'For ah I could Hcf tor merit thus P u hose breath 
' Expir'd nut meanly, in mactive death : 
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He pour'd his latest blood m mauly fight, 

AdiT fell a hero in his country’s nglit 

‘ Seek not to stay me, noi my soul affiight 
‘ With -words of omen, like a bud of night,' 

Oleplied unmov’d the venerable man.) 

' 'Tis lieaven commands me, and you urge m vain. 270 

‘ Had any mortal voice tli’ iniuiiction laid. 

‘Nor augur, priest, nor seer had been obey’d 
‘ A present goddess brought the high command 

* I saw, I heard her and the word shall stand 

' I go, ye gods ' obedient to your call 275 

' If in you camp your powers have doom’d my fall, 

‘ Content by the same hand let me evpire ' 

'Add to the slaughter’d son the nretihed sire! 

' One cold embrace at least may be allow ’d, 

‘ And ray hist tears flow mingled with his blood !’ 280 

Forth flora his open d stores, this said, ho di'ew 
Twelve co^tly car pels of refulgent hue ; 

As many lesls, as many mantles told. 

And twelve fair veils, and gninients stiff with gold , 

Two tiipods next and twice two eJiargcrs shine, 286 

With ten pure talents flora the iichest mine , 

And last a large, wcll-laboui’d bowl had place, 

(The pledge ot treaties once with fiiendly Thrace ,) 

Seem'd all too mean the stores he could employ. 

For one last look to buy liiiu back to Tioy ' 290 

Lo ' the sad fathci, liantio with his pain, 

Aiouncl him furious dines liis menial tiara 
In vain each slave with duteous caie a( tends, 

E.icli office hulls him, .ind each face offends 

‘ AVliat make ye heie, officious ciowds ’’ (l,e cries) 293 

‘ Hence, noi obti ade 3 our anguish on my eyes 

‘ Have vc no giicts at home, to fix ye there 

‘ Am I the only ob|cct of dcspairP 

‘ Am I become m 3 ' people’s coiiiraon show, 

‘ Set up b}' Joi e 3 'oiu spectacle ol woe ? 300 

‘ Ho 3 'ou must feel him too , yourselves must fall, 

‘ The same stern god to iram gives you all . 

‘Hor IS groat Ilectoi lost by me alone . 

' Your sole defence 3 our guaidiaii power, is gone! 

‘ I see your blood the lit Ids of Phrygia drown , 305 

* I see the luins of 3 'oui smoking town' 

‘ Oh send me, gods, eic that sad day shall come, 

‘A willing ghost to Pluto’s dieaiy dome >’ 

He said, and feebU dines his friends awayi 
The sorrowing friends his frantic rage obey. 31C 
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Jfpxt on luB sons Lis omnsf fiiiv falls, 

Polites, Pans, AgalUoo lie calls. 

His threats Dcipliohus and Dius hear, 

Hippothous, Paminon, Helenu^ the seer. 

And generous Antiphon , for yet these nine 315 

Sumv'd. sad relics of his numeious line 

‘ Inglorious sons of an unhappy sire ' 

‘Why did not all in Hector s cause expire? 

‘ Wretch that I am • my bravest oDPspriiig slam, 

‘ You, the disgrace of Priam’s house, remain ' 320 

‘ Jlestoi the biave, renown’d in ranks of war, 

‘With Tiodua, dicadful on hi« rushing car, 

‘ And last great 11 ector, more than man divine, 

‘ For suie he seem’d not of leirostiial line ' 

‘AH those iclentlcss ]\Jars untimely slew, 323 

‘ And left me tliesc, a soit and scivile ciew, 

‘Whose dajs the feast and nanton dance employ, 

‘ Gluttons and llattciers, the eonlenipl of Tioy ! 

‘ Wliy teach ye not iiiy laptd nlicels to run 
‘ And speed iiij journey to ledecm iiiy son 310 

The sons then father s nietched ago re\oie. 

Forgive his anger, and piodiicc the cai 

High on the seat the cabinet they bind 

The nen -made cai v ith solid beauty shin’d 

Box nas the yoke, cinboss d vrith losilj jiams, 3.15 

And hung nilh ringlets to receive the leni.. 

Nine cubits long, tlie tiaccs siiept the gimind , 

These to the cliai lot's polish'd pole thej bound. 

Then fix'd a iing the luiiiiiiig iciiis to giiule. 

And, close beneath, the gather’d ends ncre tied. 310 

Next nith the gifts (ihc puce of Heitoi slam) 

The sad attendants loid 'he gioaiiiiig nain 

Last to the jote tiic Mell-iiialih d mules they brmg, 

(The gift of Mysia to the Tioian king ) 

But the fair hoiscs, long Lis ciailiiig c.iro, 315 

Himself icceii 'd and harness’d to liis car ' 

Griev’d as he u as he not this task denied. 

The hoary herald help’d him at liis side 
While careful these the gentle couiseis join’d, 

Sad il ecuba appi oai li’d ii ilh anxious mind , 350 

A golden bonl, that foaiii d Mith tiagrant nine, 

(Libation destin'd to the poner dixuiu,J 

* It 13 nicrasaiy to olisciie ttiat two cars are here prepared, the on'* 
drawn by iiiulcs, to cuiry tlie pusciits, and to briiig back the body of 
Heetur the utbci drawn by buiscs, m wbivh the liuold and Friuiu ludc. 
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Held 111 her right, before the steeds she stands. 

And thus consigns it to the monarcli’s himds ■ 

‘ Take this, and pour to Jove , that, safe fioin harms, 3S6 
‘ Hia grace restore thee to onr roof and arms 
‘ Since, victor of thy fears, and ahghtmg mine, 

‘ Heaven, or thy soul, mspire this bold design, 

• Pray to that god, n ho, high on Ida’s brow 
‘ Surveys thy desolated realms below, 360 

‘ His winged messenger to send from high, 

‘ And lead the ii ay m ilh heavenly augury 
‘ Let the slrang sovereign of the plumy race 
‘ Tower on the right of j'on ethereal space 
‘ That sign beheld, and strengtlien’d fioni above, 366 

‘ Boldly piiisue the journey mark’d by Jove , 

‘ But if the god his augurj' demes, 

‘ Suppress tiiv impulse, nor icjcct advice ’ 

‘ ’Tis just’ (said Piiam) ' to the Sire above 
■ To raise om- hands , foi nho so good as Jove**’ 370 

He spoke, and bado Ih’ attendant handmaid brmg 
The purest water of the In mg spiiug , 

(Her ready bands the on ci and oason held ,) 

Then took the golden cup his quccu had fill’d , 

On the niid pavciiient poui s the losy n me, 376 

Uplifts his eyes, and calls the poiicr divine 
‘ Oh fiis( and gieatcst ' heaien’s imperial lord 1 
‘ On lofty Ida’s holy lull ndor d ' 

‘ To stem Aehdles iiou direct my ways, 

‘ And teach him nici ey M hen a falhei jii ays 380 

‘If sueh thy Mill, despatch from jondci sky 
‘ Thy sacred bud, celestial augury ' 

‘ Let the eti ong soi ereigu of the plumy race 
‘ Tower on ibc light of jon ethereal space 
‘ So shall thy suppliant, stiengthcn d flora aboye, 38S 

‘ Fearless puisne the journey mark’d by Joic ’ 

Jove heard bis prayer, and from the throne on high 
Despatch’d his bird, celestial auguiy * 

The SMift-iying d chaser of the feather’d game. 

And known to gods by Porenos’® lofty name 39C 

Wide as appeals some palace-gate display’d. 

Bo broad liis pinions stretch’d their ample shade. 

As, stooping dexter m ith resounding m mgs, 

Th’ imperial bird descends m airy iings. 

A dawn of joy m every face appears , 395 

The mouimug matron dries her timorous tears. 

‘ A word eigmfjiDg “ Block ” 

, V V 2 
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Swifb on his car th’ impatient monarch spmug ; 

The brazen portal in hia passage rang 
The mules pi ecoding drair the loaded warn. 

Chained with the gifts , Idasua holds the rem • 

The king himself his gentle steeds controls. 

And thi ough sm’rounding friends the chariot rolls ; 
On his slow u heels the folloiving people wait, 
ilonrii at each stop, and give him up to fate , 

With hands uplifted, e}'e him as he pass’d. 

And gaze upon him as they gaz’d their last. 

Non forward faies the father on his way, 

Tliroiigh the lone fields, and back to Ilion they 
Grc.it Joi e beheld him as he cross’d the plain, . 

And felt the uoes of miseiable man 

Then thus to Hermes ‘ Thou, whose constant cares 

‘ Still siiccoui moitala, and attend their prayers! 

‘ Behold an obieel to thy chaigc consign’d , 

‘ If ever pdy touch’d thee for mankind, 

‘ Go. guaid the sue , th’ observing foe prevent, 

'* And safe conduct him to Aclnlles’ tent ’ 

The god obeys, liis golden pinions binds. 

And mounts iiKiirabenl on the wings of winds, 

That high tin ough fields of air his flight sustain, 

O er the wide caith, and o’er the boundless mam : 
Then grasps the w and that causes sleep to fly. 

Or 111 soft slumhoi s seals the w akefiil ej e 
Thus arm’d, swift Heimes stecis his any way, 

And stoops on Hellespont’s re'ounding sea 
A beauteous youth, ma]cstic and divine, 

He seem’d , fan oITspiiiig of sonic piincely hne ! 
How twilight veil d the glaring face of day. 

And clad the dusky fields in sobci gray , 

"Wh.il time the hoialJ and the homy king. 

Their (.haiiot stopping at the silver spring. 

That cii cling Hus’ ancient marble flow s. 

Allow’d then mules and steeds a short repose. 

Till ough the dim shade the herald first espies 
A man’s approach, and thus to Pxiam cues 
‘ I mark some foe’s advance O king ' bew are ; 

‘ This hard adventure claims thy utmost care , 

‘ For much I fear destruction hovels nigh 
‘ Our state asks counsel Is it best to lly ? 

‘ Or, old and helpless, at his feet to fall, 

‘ (Two w retched suppliants.) and for mercy call P’ 
Th’ afllietcd monaich shivei’d with despair ; 

Pale giew his face, and upright stood his Imir; 
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Sunk was Ills heart j his colour went and latne ; 

A sudden tremblma; shook his a^ed frame 
When Hermes, greeting, touch d his lojal hand, 44S 

And, gentle thus accosts n ith kuid demand 
Say n hither, futliei ' uhen each mortal sight 
‘ Ts seal'd in “leep, thou wander’st through the night P 
‘ Wh 3 ’^ loam tlij- mules and steeds the plains along, 

‘ 'I’liiough Giecinn foes, so numerous and so strong P 450 

‘ What coul Jst thou hope shouldst these thy treasures new : 

‘ These, who with endless hate thy race puisne '' 

‘ Foi 11 hat defence, alas ' eouldst Ihon piovide ^ 

‘ Thj'self not j'ouiig, a ii cak old man thy guide 
‘ Yet suffer not thy soul to sink with diead , 455 

‘ Fiom me no hum shall touch thj' rcveiend head 
‘ Fi om Greece I'll guaid thee too , for lu those hues 
‘ Tho living linage of iiiy fathei shines ’ 

‘ Thy noids, that speak benevolence of mind, 

‘Are true iny son '' (the godhke sire reioiiTcl ) 460 

‘ Gieat are my hazaids , but the gods survey 
‘ My steps and send thee, guaidian of my way 
‘ Hail ' and he blest foi soaice of moital kind 
‘ Appear lliy foim, llij'- feature, and thy mind ' 

‘ Nor true are all llq' nouls, nor einng wide,’ 465 

(The saeied messenger of heaven leplicd ) 

‘But. saj', eoinej st tliou thiough the lonch plains 
‘What 3 ’et inosl pieeious of thy store remains, 

‘ To lodge m s.ifel)' mill some fiieiidly hand ■’ 

‘ Prc]iai 'd pen baiii e to leave thy native land '■* 470 

‘ Or il^-'st tlinii non ® \\ hat hopes ean Tiov retain, 

‘ Th^' ]nat(hle..3 son her gnaid and glor^', slam 

'I be king .ilaiMi'd • Say n hat, and n hence thou art, 

‘ AVho scaich tlie son on s of a paient s heait, 

‘ And know so w ell lion godlike Hector died 475 

'Jhiis Fiiain spoke ami llcimes thus replied 
‘You tempt me. lathei and mill pity touch; 

‘ On this sad Buh)ect j’ou inqniie too much 
‘ Oft have these eyes tlie godlike Hector iiew’d 
‘ In glorious fight, n ith Grecian blood imbrued 480 

‘ I saw him, nhen like Jove, his flames he teas’d 
‘ On thousand ships and m ithcr’d half a host . 

‘ I saw, but hnlp cl not, stci n Achilles’ ire 
‘ Foibade assistance, and enjoy’d the fire. 

‘ For him I serve, of Mi rinidonian race , 486 

‘ One ship convey’d us from our native place ; 

‘ PoHetor is my sire, an honour’d name, 

* OhC hke thyself, and not unknown to fame ( 
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‘ Of seven Ins sons, by vrliora the lot was cast 
‘ To sen e our pi nice, it f, 11 on me the last 490 

‘ To watib tins quaitci my adventure falls, 

‘ For with the morn the Gieeks attack your walls ; 

‘ Sleepless they sit, impatient to eniraqo 
‘ And Bcaice their rulcis check their martial rage ’ 

‘ If then thou ait of stern Pehdcs' tram,’ 4’t5 

(The mournful monaith thus rejoin d again.) 

‘ Ah, tell mo truly, uliere, oh ' wlieie iiie laid 
‘ My son’s deal lelicsP a hat befalls him dead? 

‘ Have dogs diamcnibei’d on the naked plains, 

‘ Or yet uumangled lest. his cold icinaiiis 5(X) 

‘ O favour’d of the skies >' (thus aiisnei’d then 
The power that mediates betnceii gods and men,) 

‘ Nor dogs, nor vultuies, haic thy Hectoi icut, 

‘ But whole he lies, neglected in the tent 

‘ This the twelfth evening since he io--led tlieio, 5(15 

‘Untouch’d by norms untainted by tha air 
‘ Still as Aui ora's ruddi b- am is spic.id, 

‘Bound his fi lends tomb Achilles diags the dead, 

‘ Yet undisfigui ’cl, or m limb oi f.ite, 

‘ All fresh he lies nith c\ci\ liiiiig gr.icc, 610 

‘ Majestical in deatli > No slams aie found 
‘ O ei all the eoise, and closed is e\cr\ wound , 

Though many a wound they gave Some heavenly caie, 

■ Some hand ditiue, piesci vcs him ever fan 

Oi all the host of hoavcm to whom he led 515 

'A life so giateful, still leg.iul him ckatl ’ 

'ihus spoke to Ihiaiii the celestial guide. 

And joyful thus the lojul sue lepliecl 
‘ Bless'd IS the man who jiajs the gods above 

■ The constant tiibutc of icspecl and lose ' 530 

‘ '1 hose w ho inhabit the Oh mp.uu bow cr 

‘ My son forgot not m cxallcd power , 

‘And Heaven, that cvoij' iiilue bc-ars in mmd, 

‘ E’en to tbe ashes of the just Is kind 

‘ But thou, oh geiieious -voiith ' this goblet take, 525 

‘ A pledge of giatitude for Hector's sake , 

‘ And w hile the fax oui ing gods our steps survey, 

‘ Safe to Pelides' tent conduct my w.iy ’ 

To whom the latent god O king, forbear 
‘ To tempt my youth, for apt is joulh to err . 630 

‘ But call I, absent from my pi incc’s sight, 

‘ Take gifts m scciet, that must shun the light? 

‘What from om mastn s mteiC'l Urns we draw, 

‘ Is hut a hceus'd thett that 'scapes the law. 
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‘ Eespeetmg liim, my soul abjures tli' offence ; 

‘ And, as the crime, I dicod the consequence. 

‘ Thee, far ns Aigos, pleas'd I could convey ; 

‘ Guard of thj' life, aud paitner of thy nay 
‘ On thee attend, thy salcty to maintain, 

‘ O’er pathless forests, oi the roaring main ’ 

He said, then took the chariot at a bound. 

And snatch’d the leins, and whirl’d the lash around : 

Before th’ inspii ing god that urged them ou 
The com SOI s liy, ii itli spuit not their own 
And now they i cach’d the naval walls, and found 646 

The guards rcpastiiig nhile the bonis go lound 
On these the viituo of Ins iiand he tiie<. 

And pours deep sliimboi on their n atchfiil eyes . 

Then heav’d the massy g.ites, romov d the bars, 

And o’er the tioiielies led the lolIing cars 550 

Unseen, through all the hostile camp tliey went. 

And now approach d Bel ides’ lofty tent 
Of fir the roof n as rais d, and cover’d o’er 
With lecds collected from tlie maishy shore. 

And, fenced n ilh palisades, a hall of state, Sia 

(The woik of soldieis,) where the hero sat 

Lax go was the door, nhoie well-compacted strength 

A solid pine-tree bai I’d of wondious length , 

Scarce tliiee si long Gieeks could lift its mighty weight, 

But great Achilloi singly closed the gate 600 

This Hermes (such (he power of goils) set w'lde , 

Then swift alighted the celestial guide, 

And thus, reveal'd ‘ Hear pnuce ' and understand 
‘ Thou ow’st thy guidance to no mortal hand , 

‘ Hemies I am, doscoiulcd from above, 503 

‘ The king of arts, the messenger of Jove 
‘ Farewell to shim Achilles’ sight I fly , 

‘ Uncommon are such favours of the sky, 

‘ Nor stand confess'd to fiail moilality 

‘ Now fearless enter, and prefer thy piayers , 570 

‘ Adjure him by his father's silver hairs, 

‘ His son, his mother ’ urge him to bestow 
• Whatever pity that stern heart can know ’ 

Thus having said, he vanish'd fioni his eyes. 

And m a moment shot into the skies '>7,7 

The king, conlirm’d from heaven, alighted there. 

And left his aged herald on the car 
With solemn pace tliroiigh vaiioiis rooms he went. 

And found Achilles in his inner tent 
There sat the heio , Ah imus the biave. 

And great Automedon, attendance gave , 
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These served his person at the royal feast ; 

Around, at um fill distance, stood the rest 
Unseen by these, Iho kiii" his entry made; 

And prostrate now before Achilles laid, 6S5 

Sudden (a voneiable sifflit') appears. 

Embrac’d Ins knees, and bath’d his hands m tears ; 

Those dll eful hands his kisses press’d, mibiucd 
E’en with the best, the dearest of his blood ' 

As -nhin a wretch (who, conscious of his orune, 590 

Ibirsued foi mui der, ilics his native clime) 

Just gams some fiontier, lucathless, pale, oma/’d! 

All gaze, all ii onder -thus Achilles gaz’d 
Thus stood th’ attendants stuiud with sm prise • 

All mute, yet seem’d to question n ith their eyes : 595 

Each look d on other, none the silence broke, 

Tdl thus at last the kingly suppliant spoke 

• All think, thou fat oui d ol the pow ers divme ! 

Think of thy father’s age, and pity mine ' 

‘ In me, that fathei’s reveicnd image trace, 600 

‘ Those silver bans, that venci able lace, 

‘ His trembling limbs his helpless peison, see ! 

* In all niy equal, but in misciy ' 

‘ Yet non, perhaps, some tuin of human fate 
‘ Expels him helpless fiom his peiiteful state , 605 

‘ Think, fiom some poiieiful foe thou scc’st him fly, 

‘And beg piotection nitli a feeble cry 
‘ Yet still one comfort in liis soul may rise , 

‘ He hears his son still lues to glad his eyes ; 

‘ And, healing, still may hope a bcttei day 610 

‘ May send him thee, to chase that loc a« ay. 

‘ No comfort to iny giiefs, no hopes remain, 

‘ The best, the biavest of my sons aie slam ' 

‘ Yet nhat a race ' cie Giecce to llion i ame, 

‘ The pledge of many a los ’d and loving dame ' 615 

‘ Nineteen one inotUcr boic — Dead, all. aio dead! 

‘ How oft, alas ' has n i etched Priam bled ! 

‘ Still one n a.s left, their loss to recompense , 

‘ His falliei ’s hope, his country s last defence 
‘ Him too thy rage has slam ' beneath thy steel, 620 

‘ Unhappy, in his countiy’s cause, he fell ' 

‘ For him, thaough hostile camps I bent my way, 

‘ For him thus piostrate at thy feet I lay , 

• Large gifts, pioportion’d to thy u rath, I bear i 

‘ Oh, hear the u retched, and the gods revere t 626 

‘ Think of tliy father, and this face behold I 
‘ Sec him m me, as helpless and as old ; 
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‘ Thonffli not so -nretclied there he yields to me, ■ 

‘ The first of men m sovereign miseiy 

‘ Thus foiced to kneel, thus grovelling to embrace, 630 

The scorn ge and luiii of my realm and race 
‘ Suppliant mj' children’s ‘murderer to implore, 

‘ And kiss those hands yet reeking with (heir gore •’ 

Tliese 1101 ds solt pity in the thief inspire. 

Touch’d with the dear remembrance of ms sire 635 

Then with Ins hand (as jirostrate still he lay) 

The old man’s check he gently turn’d away 
Now each by turns indulged the gush of uoe , 

And now the mingled tides together flow 

This low on emtli that gently bending o’er, 640 

A father one, and one .a son deplore 

But great Achilles difl'urcnt passions rend, 

And now his sire he mourns, and now his friend. 

Th’ infectious soft ness through the heroes lan, 

One universal solemn shower began , 646 

They bore as heroes, but they felt as man 
Satiate at length n ith unavailing woes, 

Fiom the high throne divine Achilles rose , 

The reverend monarch by the hand he rais’d ; 

On his white beaid and form majestic gaa’d, BSC 

Not unrelenting then serene began 
"Wilh Molds to soothe the miserable man 

‘ Alas ' iibat weight of anguish hast thou knon n, 

‘ Unhappy pimcc ’ thus giiaidlcss and alone 
‘ To pass thiough foes, and thus undaunted face . 655 

' The man m hose fury has destroy’d thy race ' 

‘ Heaven sure has arm’d thee ii ith a hcai t of steel, 

‘A strength piopoition'd to the uoes you feel. 

‘ Else then let reason mitigate our caie 

‘ To inomn, avads not man is born to bear 66C 

‘ Such IS, alas ' the gods' severe decree , 

‘ They, only thw, arc blest, and only free. 

‘ Two urns by Jove’s high throne have ever stood, 

‘ The source of evil one, and one of good , 

‘ Fi-om thence the eup of mortal man he fills, C65 

‘Blessings to these, to those distiibiitcs ills, 

‘ To most ho mingles both tbe wretch decieed 
‘ To taste tbe bad, unmix’d, is ems’d indeed 

• Purs\jed by Miongs, by meagre famine driven, 

‘ He wanders, outcast both of eaith and heaven. C70 

' The happiest t.iste not liapiiiness sincere, 

‘ But find the 001x1101 draught is dash d w ith care 
‘ “Who more than Pelciis slione in wealth and power P 

• "What stars concuiiing bless'd bis natal hour I 
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* A reaim, a poddes<i, to his wishes given, 676 

‘ Graced by the gods with all the gifts of heaven ! 

• One evd, yet, o’ertakes hia latest day , 

‘Ifo race succeeding to imperial an ay • 

‘ An only son ' and he (alas ') ordain’d 

' To fall uiitimel}' in a foieign land ' 680 

‘ See him, in Troy, the pious care decline 
‘ Of his weak age, to live the curse of thine ' 

‘ Thou too, old man, hast happier days beheld ; 

‘In riches once, in childien once cvcell’d, 

‘ Extended Phrygia on ii’d thy ample reign, 685 

‘ And all fair Lesbos’ blissful seats contain, 

‘ And all wide Hellespont's unmeasur’d mam 
‘ But since the god his hand has pleas’d to turn, 

‘ And fill thy measuic fiom hia bitter urii, 

‘ What sees the sun but hapless heioes’ falls 690 

‘ War, and the blood of men siii round thy n alls ’ 

‘ What must be must be Beai thy lot, noi shed 
‘ These unavailing sorrows o'er the dead , 

‘ Thou canst not call him fiom the Stygian shoie, 

‘ But thou alas ' maj’st Ino to ••ufler inoic ’’ Ci)5 

To whom the king ‘ O favoui’d of the skies ' 

‘ Hole let me gion to cai th ' since llcctoi lies 
‘ On the bale beaih, dopiti’d of obsequies 
‘ O give me Hectoi to my eyes lestoio 

‘ His corse, and take (he gifts I ask no more • 700 

‘ Thou, as thou may st, these boundless sloies enioy , 

‘ Safe may’st thou sal and luin thy wiath fioiii Tioy , 

‘ So shall thy pity and loibeaiaiicc give 
‘ A n cak old niau to sec the light and hie’’ 

‘ jMo\e me no inoie ' (Aihilles thus leplies, 705 

While kindling anger spaikled in his eyes,) 

‘ Hor seek by teaio m> slc.idv soul to bend, 

‘ To jneld thy Hector I myself intend 
‘ For know, iiom Jove my goddess mother came , 

‘ (Old Ocean s daughtci, silici-foolcd dame ,) 710 

' Nor com’st thou but by heaven , nor com’st alone , 

‘ Some god impels nilh coinage not thy' onn 
‘No human hand the m iglity gales uubaii'd, 

‘Nor could the boldest of.oui youth have dai’d 
‘ To pass our out-noilcs, or I'liidc the giiaid 715 

‘ Cease , lest, neglectful of high Jove's command, 

‘ I shew thee, king ' tliou tread st on hostile land ; 

‘ Belease mj' knees, thy suppliant arts give o’ei, 

‘ And shake the pm pose of my soul no more ’ 

'J'lie sue obey’d him, trembling and o’eraw’d. 720 

Ac'aillcs, like a lion, lush’d abroad , 
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Ant omedon and Alcimus attend. 

"WTiom most lie honour’d, smee he lost his friend ; ' 

These to un}''oke the iiiu'es and horses went, 

And led the hoaiy heiald to the tent 725 

Next, heap’d on higli, the numerous presents bear 
(Great Hector’s laiisom) from the polish’d car. 

'Two splendid mantles, and a carpet spiead, 

They leave, to coi oi and enwrap the dead 

Then call the handmaids, with assistant toil 730 

To wash the body, aud anoint with oil. 

Apart from Priam , lest tk’ unhappy sire. 

Provok’d to passion, once more lOuse to ire 
The stern Pelides , and nor sacred apfe. 

Nor Jove s command, should cheek the rising rage. 735 

This done, the gaiments o’er the coise they spread ; 

Aclulles lifts it to the funeral bed 
Then, Mhile the body on the car they laid, 

He groans, and calls on lov’d Patiotlus' shade 

‘ If, in that gloom uliieh never light must know, 740 

‘ The deeds of mortals touch the ghosts below , 

‘ O friend ' foigive me, that I thus fulfil 
‘ (Eestoiing Hector) heaven's unquestion’d Bill 
•'Ihe gifts the father gate ho evei thine, 

‘ To giate thy manes, and adorn thy shiiiie ’ 745 

He said, and, eutoiing, took Ins scat of state, 

Wheic full befoie him rcveicnd Piiam sat 
To Bhoin, compos’d, the godlike chief begun 
‘ Lo ' to thy piayer lestoi d, tliy breathless son , 

‘ E.xtended ou the funeral couch he lies , 750 

‘ And, soon as moiiung paints the eastern skies, 

‘ The sight IS granted to thy longing eyes 
‘ But non the peaceful hours of sacred night 
‘ Demand refection, and lo rest invite 

‘Nor thou. O father ' thus coasuiii’d with woe, 765 

‘ The common caics that iiouiish life forego 
• Not thus did Niobe, of fomi dn me, 

‘ A paient once, whose sorrons pquall’d thine . 

‘ Six youthful sons, as many blooimug maids, 

‘ In one sad day beheld the Stygian shades 7(1C 

‘ Those W Apollo s silver bow weie slam, 

‘ These, Cyiimm’s arrows stretch d upon the plain. 

‘ So was her piido chastis d by math divine. 

‘ Who match d her own w ith bright Latoiia s line ; 

‘Bud two the goddess, twelve the queen enjoy d. T05 

‘Those boasted twelic th’ uicnging two dcstioy’d. 

‘ Steep d in their blood, and ui the dust outspiead, 

‘ Nine days, neglected, lay e.\}>os’d the dead , 
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‘None by to ■weep them, to inhume them none } 

‘ (For Jove had turn’d the nation all to stone ,) 770 

‘ The gods themselves, at length relenting, gave 
‘ Th’ unhapp 3 '' rare the honom s of a gi’avc 
‘ Herself a rock (for such u as heaven’s Ingh will) 

‘ Through deserts wild now pours a m coping nil ; 

‘"V^Hiere lound the bed nlience Achelous spimgs, 773 

‘ The nateiy fairies dance in ina/j' imgs 
• There, Ingh on Sipj’lus’s sliad 3 brow, 

‘ She stands her on ii sad inoiiuiiient of woe ; 

‘ 'I'hc rock for ever lasts, the teaia foi e\ ei How 
‘ Such giiefs, O king' hate otliei paients knonn: 780 

‘ Eenieiiihei theirs, and niitiga’e tly onn 
‘The caie of heaven thy Iletloi has appeal’d, 

‘ Nor sliall lie he iinn opt and iiiimtei r d , 

‘ Soon ina 3 '’ thy aged (lieeUs in tears be di own’d, 

‘ And all the e 3 'es of Ihon «tieain aioiind ’ 785 

He said, and, rising, cliosc the iictini ewe 
With silver fleece, nliich his attendants slew. 

The limbs they sever from tin reeking hide, 

With skill piepare them, and in paits dii ido 

Kach on the coals the scpaiatc ni"iscls la 3 S, 790 

And hast 3 ’ snatches from the rising blare 

With bread the ghttciing eanisteis they load, 

Winch round the board Antomcilon b(“sto« ’d 
The chief himself to each his poition plac’d. 

And each indulging sliai’d m sneet lepast 795 

When now the luge of hiingei nas lepiC's'd, 

The wondering lieio e 3 -es his 1030 ! guest , 

No less the ro 3 -al guest the lieio eyes. 

His godlike aspect, and majestic size , 

Heie, 3 'outhful giace and noble Ihe engage, 800 

And there, the mild benevolence ol age 
Thus ga/ing long, the silence neither biokc , 

(A solemn scene ') at length tin fathei spoke 
‘ Permit me now. belov’d ol Jove, to steep 
‘ My careful temples in the den of sleep . 805 

‘ For smee the day that iiumbei’d with the dead 
‘ My hapless son, the dust has been my bed, 

‘ Soft sleep a stranger to ray w eepmg eyes, 

‘ My only food, my son on s and my sighs ’ 

‘ Till now, encourag’d by the grace you give, 810 

‘ I share thy banquet, and consent to live ’ 

With that, Achilles bade piepare the bed, 

With puiple soft, and shaggy carpets spread 
Forlh li 3 ’’ the flaming lights, they bend their way. 

And place the couches, and the covermgs lay. 
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Then he ‘ Now, father, sleep, hut sleep not here, 

‘ Consult thy safety, and forgive my fear^ 

‘ Lest any Argive, (at this hour an ake, 

‘To ask our counsel, or our ordeis take,) 

‘ Approaching sudden to our open teat, 

‘ Perchance behold thee, and our grace prevent, 

‘ Should such repoit thy honour’d person here, 

' The king of men the i ansom might defer 
‘ But say ivith speed, if aught of thy desire 
‘ Bemains unask’d, uhat ti.ue the rites require 
‘ T’ inter thy Hector S’ Foi, so long we stay 
‘ Our slaughteiiiig arm, and bid the hosts obey ’ 

‘ If then thy iidl permit,’ (the monarch said,) 

‘ To finish all due hoiioui a to the dead, 

‘ This, of thy grace, accoid to thee are known 
‘ The fears of Ilion, clos il iiithin her town , 

‘And at what distance fioin ourwalls aspire 
‘ 'Ihe hills of Ide, and foiests for the file 
‘Nme days to vent our son on s I request, 

‘ The tenth shall see the funeral and the feast , 

‘ The nc\t to laise his monument be given , 

‘ The twelfth we war, il n ar be doom’d by heaven !’ 

‘ This thy request,’ (replied the chief,) ‘enjoy 
‘ Till then, our aims suspend the fall of Troy.’ 

'I'heii gave his hand at parting, to prevent 
The old man’s feais, and turn’d nithin the tent ; 
Where fair Biiseis, bright m blooming charms, 
Expects her.heio «ith dean mg arms 
But ill the poi eh the king and herald rest. 

Bad dreams of caie yet wandering m thou breast. 

Non gods and men the gifts of sleep partake, 
Iiidiistrious Heimcs only was awake. 

The king’s letuin revolving in his mind. 

To pass the laniparts, and the watch to blind. 

The powei descending hov^er’d o’er his head. 

And, ‘ Sloop’st thou, father ?’ (thus the vision said ) 
‘ Now dost thou sleep, when Hector is lestor’dP 
‘ Nor fear the Grecian foes, or Giecian lord? 

‘ Thy pieseiicc here should stern Atrides see, 

‘ Thy still-suivivmg sons may sue foi thee , 

‘ May offei all thy treasures yet contain, 

‘ To spaio thy age , and offer all in vain ’ 

Walk’d with the word, the tiemhlmg sire arose, 
And rais’d Lis friend the god bcfoi e him goes 
He |oins the mules, directs them with his hand. 

Anil moves in silence through the hostile land. 
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When now to Xantlius’ yellow stream they drove» 

(Xanthns, immortal progeny of Jove,) 

The wmged deity forsook tlieir view. 

And in a moment to Olj'mpus flew 865 

Now shod Aurora round her safiion ray. 

Sprung through the gates of light, and gave the day . 

Charg’d with their mournful lo id to Hion go 
The sage and king, majcstieallv slow 

Cassandra first beholds, from Ilion’s spire, SJO 

The sad piocession of her honiy sire , 

Then, as the pensive pomp advanc’d moie near, 

(Her breathless brother stretch’d upon the bier,) 

A shower of tears o’erfloii s her beauteous eyes, 

Alaiming thus all Ilion uith hei cues S75 

‘ Turn here your steps, and I'ore yiuir eves employ, 

‘Te wretched daughters, and sons of Tioy ' 

* If e’er ye lush’d in crouds, iiith vast delight, 

‘ To had j our licio glorious fioiii the fight , 

‘ Now meet him dead, and let \oui soiroivs flow • 8Si 

‘ Your common triumph, and your common woo ’ 

In thronging cron ds they issue to the plains. 

Nor man, nor iiomaii in the wal's remains 
In eveiy face the sclt-s.ime giief is shewn. 

And Tioy sends foitli one unnersal gro in Sf'" 

At Scicas gales," (hey meet the moiiining wain. 

Hang on the wheels, and giovcl round the shun 
The wife and niotlicr, fi antic with despair 
Kiss his pale cheek, and lend then scaltei’d hair , 

Thus wildly wailing at the g,itcs they lay , 8U0 

And theie had sigh’d and sonow d out the daj , 

But godlike Piiam fioin the chariot rose ; 

‘ Forbcai,’ (he cried; ‘ this violence of woes , 

‘ First to the palace let the cai proceed, 

‘ Then pour your boundless sonow s o’er the dead ’ 800 

The w avos of people at his woial dn ide , 

Slow lolls the chariot through the follow ing tide . 

K’en to the palace the sad pomp they w ait 
They w cep, and place him on the bed of state 
A melancholy choir attend aiound, 900 

With plaintive sighs and music’s solemn sound 
Alteinately they smg, alternate flow 
Th’ obi dient tears, melodious m their woe , 

While deeper sorrow s groan from each full heart. 

And nature speaks at every pause of art 

" The Scson gate, B iii, 33A 
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Fust to tlio coise the weeping conaoi't flew , 

Arourd hia neck hei milk-white awns she thiew . 

And, ‘ Oh my Ilcctor ' oh my lord ’’ she cues 
' Snatch’d m thj' bloom fiom these desuiiig eyes ! 

‘ Thou to the dismal realms for ever gone * 910 

‘ And I abandon'd, desol.ite, alone ' 

‘ An only son, once comfort of our pains, 

* Sad product now of hapless lore, remains ! 

‘ Never to manly age that son shall nse, 

‘ Or M ith iiici casing giacca glad my eyes , 91i 

‘ For Ilion now (hci great defender slam) 

‘ Shall sink a smoking rum on the 2 flam 
‘ Who now protects her wives with guardian care P 
‘ Who saves her infants fiom the rage of wai ’’ 

‘ Now hostde fleets must waft those infants o er ' 920 

‘ (Those wives must wait them) to a foieign shore! 

‘ Thou too, my son ' to haibarous climcs shalt go, 

* The sad companion ol thy mother’s woe , 

‘ Driven hence a slave before the victor’s sn ord, 

* Condemn’d to toil for some iiihiimun loul 925 

‘ Or else some Gicek. whose father xncss’d the plain, 

‘ Or son, or biolhei, by gieat Heetoi <him. 

‘ In Hoctoi’s blocid his icngcanec shall pii)oy. 

‘ And hull thee headlong fiom the lowois ot Troy. 

‘ For thy stei n father never spar’d a foc ' 930 

‘ Thence all those tcais, and all this scene of woe ! 

‘ Thence, many evils his sad paieiils bme, 

'His pal cuts many, but his consoit nioic 
‘ Why gav'st tliou not to me thy dying li.'iul ? 

' Anci w by receiv’d not I thy last tonmi.iml ^ 9 35 

‘ Some w Old thou wmuld’st have siioke n Inch, sadly deal, 

* My soul might keep, or utter with a <• ai , 

‘ Winch never, never could be lost in an , 

‘ Fix’d in my heait, and oft rciieateil ilaie ’’ 

Thus to her weeping maids iiiaki In i moan . 940 

Her weeping handmaids echo gioau (oi gioan 
The mouinful mother next sustain- !u i part . 

' O thou, the best, the dearest to nn he.iii ' 

‘ Of all my race thou most by licai < n .i | ni ov d, 

‘^d by th’ immortals ev’n m deaili b, Im d ' 9'ki 

‘ While all my other sons in bai bai ou- b.mds 

* Achilles bound, and sold to foreign laiuls, 

^ Pope should have said, as W,iki'iicU1 ol's> iics, 

1 I» Ju/ht his jury ncier spar d u foa. 
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‘ This felt no chains, but -went, a glonouB ghost, 

‘ Free, and a hero, to the Stygian coast. 

• Sentenc’d, ’tis true, by hia "inhuman doom, 9B0 

‘ Thy noble corse u as dragir’d around the tomb ; 

‘ (Ihe tomb of him thy u arhke arm had slain ,) 

‘ Ungcncioua insult, impotent and ram ! 

‘ Yet glow’st thou fresh uith every hvmg grace, 

‘No maik of pain, oi violence of mce, 955 

‘ Fosy and f.iir ' as Phoebus’ silver bow 
‘ Dismiss’d thee gently to the shades below '' 

Thus spoke the dame, and melted into tears 
Sad Helen nc\t m pomp of grief appears ' 

Fast fiom the shining sluices of her eyes 960 

F.sll the lounrl crystal diops, ulule thus she cries • 

‘ Ah, dearest fiiciul ' in unom the gods had join’d 
‘ The mildest manners with the bravest mind ' 

‘ Now tuiec ten ^ eais (unhappy years) are o cr* 

‘ binee Pans bi ought mo to the Trojan shore , 965 

• (Oh had I peiish d ere that form divine 

‘ Seduced this a<'ft (Ins easj- heart of mine ') 

■ Yet was it ne’er my fate fioni thee to find 
‘ A deed ungentle, oi a uoid unkind 

‘ "When others curs’d the authoress of their woe, 970 

‘ Thy pity check’d my soirous in their flow 
' If some pioud Inolliei ey’d me with disdain, 

‘ Or sconiful sister with her suecping tiam, 

‘ Thy gentle accents soltou’d all my pain. ' 

‘ For thee I inoui n , and mourn mysell in thee, 976 

‘ The uietchcd source of aU this raiseiy ’ 

‘ The fate 1 cans d, for ever I bemoan , 

‘ Sad Helen has no fiiencl, non thou ait gone ' 

‘ Through ’I’loy’s nide sheets abandon’d shall I roam, 

‘ In Tioj' deserted, as abhorr d at home ’’ 980 

So spoke the fair, nith soirow-stieaming eye 
Distressful beauty melts each slander-by , 

On all around th iiifectious sorrow gions. 

Hut Piiam check’d the torrent as it losc 

‘ Perfoi 111 , ye Trojans ' n hat the rites require, 986 

‘ And fell the forests for a funeial pyic ' 

' In order to make tbis a true reckoning, wo must suppose that it cost 
ten years to assemble the powers ot Gicece, which, added to the ten yean 
of tlie siege, will complete the number It is a large allowance, but 
Helen's computation cannot he justihed without it, since even Uljsees was 
absent fioiii Itliaca only twentj ii .ii^, whoso return cost him ten alter tho 
accomplislimeut ot liuy’s destruction. Gmoptr, 
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‘ Twelve days nor foes nor secret ambush dread ; 

* Achilles grants these honours to the dead ’ 

He spoke , and at his word the Trojan tram 
Their mules and oxen harness to the wain, 990 

Pour through the gates, and, fell'd fiom Ida’s crown, 

EoU hack the gather'd forests to the town. 

These toils contmue nine succeeding days, 

And high m air a sylvan structure raise 

But when the tenth fair mom began to shine, 995 

Forth to the pile was home the nian dmne. 

And plac'd aloft while all, with streaming eyes. 

Beheld the flames and roUmg smokes arise. 

Soon as Aurora, daughter of the dawn. 

With rosy lustre streak’d the dewy lawn, 1300 

Again the mournful crowds surround the pyre. 

And que ich with wme the yet-remammg fire 
The snou r bones his friends and brother^ place 
(With tes. s collected) in a golden vase ; 

The golden vase m purple palls they roll'd, 1006 

1 Of softest texture, and mwrought with gold. 

Last, o’er the um the sacred earth they spread. 

And rais’d the tomb, memonal of the aead 
(Strong guards and spies, tUl aU the ntes were done. 

Watch’d from the rismg to the settmg sun.) 1010 

All Troy then moves to Priam’s court agam, 

A solemn, silent, melancholy tram . 

Assembled there, from pious toil they rest. 

And sadly shar’d the last sepulchral feast. 

Such honours Hion to her hero paid, 1016 

! And peaceful slept the mightr Hector’s shade. 


a a 
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Wb have now passed thioogh the Ihad, and seen the anger of 
Achillea, and the terrible effects of it, at an end as that only 
was the subject of the poem, and the nature of Epic poetry 
would not permit our author to proceed to the event of the war, 
It may perhaps be accratable to the common reader to give a 
short account of what happened to Troy and the chief actors m 
this poem, after the conelusion of it. 

I need not mention that Troy was taken soon after the death 
of Hector, by the stratagem of the wooden horse, the particulars 
of which are described by Virgil in the second book of the.SIneiB 

AehiUes fell before Troy, by the hand of Pans, by the shot of 
an arrow in his heel, as Hector had prophesied at his death, 
book ixu 

The unfortunate Priam was killed by Pyrrhus, the son of 
Achillea. 

Ajax, after the death of Achilles, had a contest with Ulysses for 
the armour of Vulcan, but being defeated in his aim, he slew 
himself through mdignation 

Helen, after the death of Pans, mamed Deiphobus his bro- 
ther, and at the takmg of Troy betrayed hun, m order to recon- 
cile herself to Menelaus, her first husband, M'ho received her 
again mto favour. 

Agamemnon at his return was barbarously murdered by iEms- 
thus, at the instigation of Cly tiemnestra, his wife, who m Tub 
absence had dishonoured his bed with JEgist bus. 

Hiomed, after the fall of Troy, was expelled his own country, 
and scarce escaped with life from his adulterous wife .dSgiale , 
but at last was received by Uaimus m Apuha, and shared his 
kingdom , it is uncertam how he died 

Nestor hved m peace, with his children, in Pylos, his native 
country 

Ulysses also, after innumerable troubles by sea and land, at 
last returned in safety to Ithaca, which is the subject of Homer's 
Odyssey 

I must end these notes by discharging my duty to two of my 
friends, which is the more an indispensable piece of justice, as the 
one of them is since dead. The merit of their kindness to mo 
will appear infinitely the greater, as the task they undertook was, 
m its own nature, of much more labour, than either pleasure or 
reputation. The larger part of the eirtracts from Eustathius, 
together with several excellent observations, were sent me by 
Mr Broome and the whole Essay upon Homer was written, 
upon such memoirs as 1 had coUectei^ by the late Dr, Parnell, 
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Archdeacon of Clogher in Ireland. How very much that gentle- 
man’s friendship prevailed over his gemus, m detaining a writer 
of hiB spirit m the drudgery of removing the mhbisn of past 
pedants, wiU soon appear to the world, when they shah see those 
beautiful pieces of poetry, the pubhcation of which he left to my 
charge, almost with his dying breath 
For what remams, I beg to be excused from the ceremomes of 
taking leave at the end of my work , and from embarrassmg 
myself, or others, with any deftnces or apologies about it. But 
mstead of endeavouring to raise a vam monument to myself, of 
the merits or difficulties of it (which must be left to the world, 
to truth, and to posterity), let me leave behmd me a memorial of 
my friendship with one of the most valuable men, as well as 
finest writers, of my age and country , one who has tried, and 
knows by his own expenenee, how haid an undertaking it is to 
do lustice to Homer , and one who (I am sure) smeerely rejoices 
with me at the period of my labours. To him, therefore, hiavmg 
brought this long work to a conclusion, I desire to deiteate it ; 
and to have the honour and satisfaction of placmg together, 'm 
this manner, the names of Mr. CoNOKXvn, and of 


Uanb 86, 1780. 


A. POPS. 
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AoASUS, book li Ter 996 Sills 
Promaohns, iiy 559 
Achilles prays hia mother to re- 
renpe his mjunes on the dTects, 
1 460 Speech to the G-reeks, 79 
Quarrels with Agamemnon, 155, 
297, 386 Entertains Agamem- 
non’s ambassadors, ix 267 An- 
Bweistny3ses,406 Answers Phoe- 
nix, 713 Answeis Ajax, 703 
His double fate, 533 Seeing it.i- 
chaon wounded, sends Patioelus 
to him, XI 730 Iiiquiies of Pa- 
troclus the cause of his grief, xri 
9 Sends Patioelus to tlio battle, 
and gives him orders, 68 Arms 
his Myrmidons, 190 And ani- 
mates them, 329 His howl, 273 
Offers a libation with pra> ers to 
Jove, 282 Had not heard of the 
death of Patroclus, xvu 463 His 
horses lament the death of Fati o- 
clus, 486 Ho gnevos for the 
death of Patroclus, xviii 23, 367 
Tells Thetis his grief, 99 A dc- 
senption of lus shield, 551 Is 
concerned lest Patioilus’s body 
should putiify, xix 28 Calls an 
assembly, 41 Makes a spcccli to 
the assembly, 57 Eefiiscs to talc 
any food befor; the battle, 197 
Moans exceedingly Jbr the death 


of Patroclus, 335 He is armed, 
398 Presents are delivered fi om 
Agamemnon, 213 He and Aga- 
memnon reconciled, 57 His an- 
swer to Agamemnon, 143 To 
his horses, 410 Dissuades iEncas 
from contendmg with him, xx 

I 214 Contemns JEnena for flying 
from him, 393 He kills Iphition, 
439 Dcmolcon, 457 IIippo- 
damas, 463 Polydore, 471 And 
many othei s, 525 Addi esses the 
spu it of Pati oclus, xxui 23 Kills 
man) Ti-ojans m the rner Xan- 
lliuv, XXI 23 Denies Lycaon lus 
hfe, 112 He pursues Hector, 
xxu 183 Kills liim, 433 De- 
clares the iitcs to be observed by 
his Myrmidons, xxiii 8 Cuts off 
Ins hair, devoted to the river 
Spoi chins, l7l He prays to the 
winds, 237 Institutes funeral 
games, 319 Gives a eup to Nes- 
tor, 704 Is dopnved of sleep, 
XXIV 9 Keceives the petition of 
Pi lam, 632 Lays Hcctoi’s body 
on Piiam’s chariot, 717 

Adrest'is, u 1007. Taken by Me- 
iielaus, VI 45 

iEiieas, u 992 Seeks Pandarus, t 
214' Together assault Diomed, 
298. He kills Crethon and Orsi- 
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loohuB, 670 He encounters mth 
AelnUes, XX 193 Answers Aclul- 
lee, 240 Tells his Imcege, 252 
The light of iEnees and Aclullcs, 
307 

i^tohans, u 694, 779 

Agamemnon, m 220. Bcstorcs 
ChryseiB to hei’ lather, i 406 
Takes Biiseis fi'om Aehillcs, 423 
Tells his cheam m Council, ii 69 
His speech, advising a retmn to 
Gi’eece, 139 Ilia prayer to Ju- 
piter, 489 His griet on seemg 
Menclaua wounded, iv 186 Or- 
ders Machaon to be called to as- 
sist Menelaus, 230 Exlioi ts lus 
soldieis, ui 266 v 630 Blames 
the mdolent, iv 375 Speaks to 
Idomcucus, 292 Goes to the 
two Ajaxes, 311 Goes to Kes- 
tor, 334 Blames Monesfhens, 
390 Blames Biomcd, 422 His 
words to wounded llenelaus, 186 
Kills Bckoou, T 660 Treats the 
gencials, vii 383 His speech to 
the gencials, ix 23 Siiears he 
has not cainuUy kiiomi Briscis, 
172 Aiknoii ledges Ins fault, and 
makes largo oilus to snlisfj Achil- 
les, 148 8ends amhus-adois to, 
Achilles, 119 Agamemnon and 
Mcuelaiis m gicat peiplexitj, x 
3 They dchbeiatc togethei, 41 
He goes to Nesl or, 81 llcaims, 
XI 21 Fights biaiely, 137 Kills 
agreatiiumbei,281 Is w oiiiitled, 
326 Goes oc t of the battle, SGO 
Advises flight, xiv 71 Foi which 
TJljsses blames him, 88 Is re- 
conciled to Achilles, XIX 57 He 
swears he has not enjoyed Briseis, 
267 His speech concerning the 
goddess Discord, 81 

Agenor dehbeiales it he shall meet 
AchiUes, XX. 649 Meets him, 
and IB Bpved by Apollo, 686 

Jigis of Jupiter, u 526, v. 911, xv 
350, xxi 467. 

Agapenor, u. 741. 


Ajax, Oileus's son, u. 631 Con- 
tends with Dlysscs m the foot- 
race, xxm 880 Quarrels with 
Xdomenciia, 555 

Ajax. Telamon fights with Hector, 
TU 250 Ills speech to Achilles, 
IX. 740 His reheat nobly de- 
sciibed, XI 672 The two Ajaxes 
fight together, xm 1023 Ajax 
Telamon challenges Hectoi, 1022. 
His fight ovci the dead body of 
Alcathous, 628 He ivounds Hee- 
toi, xjv 471. Kalla Aichilochus, 
540 Exhorts his men, xr 591, 
666, 890 Defends the slups, 81 1 
Is haid pleased, xvi 130 He 
speaks to Menelaus, xvn 283 
l^s Hippothoiis, 338 He is in 
fear, 705 Ath ises Menelaus to 
send Antiloelius to mform Achil- 
les ol Patioclus’s death, 737 
Contends with Dljssea m wrest- 
Img, xxm 820 Fights with 
Dioincd, 956 

Ainplninuohus, ii 756, 1060. 

Amphius, u 1007 

Autenor adMscs to restore Helen, 
VII 419 

Andiom iche meets Hector, vi 490 
IIci palling fiom Hector, 510, 
AntUoumclie,igiiorantofHectoi s 
death, i-uns to the timinlt, xxu. 
563 Sees his body dragged, and 
faints, 599 Her lamentation, 
(>08 Ovci the dead body, xxiv. 
888 Lamentation at lua tuneral, 
908 

Anlilochus kills Echepolus, it 623 
Kills Mydon, v 709 Kills Me- 
lanippuB, XV 693 Informs Achil- 
les of Patroclus’s death, xviu 21. 
He checis up his hoises m the 
lace, xxiu, 522 Yields the con- 
tested prize to Menelaus, 676 

Antiphns, u 837, 1054 

ApoUo seuda a plague among the 
Giccks, 1 61 Encourages tlia 
Trojiuis, IV 685 Eopnmands 
Diomed, T. 538. KaiseB the phan- 
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tom of ^neas to deceive hia ene- Coon, ziii 690 

mies, 646. Excites Mars, 683 Cestus of Yenus, xiv. 246> 

Dnyes Patroclus from the iralls Cretans, u, 788. 
of Troy, xvi 863 And over- 
throws him, 954 Informs Hec- Dardanns, xx. 255. 
tor of the death of Euphorhus, Bead (the) are buned, vu 496. 
xvii 84 Encourages .Xneas, 378 Beiphobus is stiicken by Mcnon, 
And Hector, 658. Incites iBneas but not wounded, xui 213 EiUs 

to encounter Achilles, xx 410 Hypsenor, 500 Ho asks ADneas 

Eorbids Hector to engage Achil- to assist lum in attacking Idome- 

les, 431. Saves Hector from neus, 375 Kills Ascolaphus, 655 
Achilles, 513 Befuses to fight Biomed, ii 683 Blames Stbene- 
with Neptune, in 536 Takes his, iv 466 Is wounded by Pan- 

Agenor from AehiUes, 710 Bis- dams, v 130 Invokes Miner- 

covers the deceit to Aehdlea, xxii va, 116 Edls Pandarus, 352 
15 Complams to the gods of the AYounds Yenus, 417 Is in fear 

cruelties done to Hector’s body, of Hector, 732 Wounds Mars, 

ixiv 44 1050 Exhorts Uljsgog to suc- 

Ai'chilochus, li 996 com- Nestor, viii. il7 He re- 

Ascalaplius and lalmcnus, the sons heves Nestor, 129 TTis speech 

of Mara, ii 612 to Agamemnon, ix 43 Going 

Asoaniua, u 1050 a spy to the enemy’s camp. 

Asms, 11 1015 He is angry with chooses Ulysses for his coinpa- 

Jupitor, XU 184 nion, x 288 Prays to Minerva, 

Asplcdon and the Orchomcnians, 335 Biomcd and Ulysses sur- 

11 610 prise Bolon, whom they take and 

Asteropceus meets AchiUcs and is examine, 455 Biomcd kills Bo- 

killed, XXI 157 Ion, 524 Kills the Thracians 

Astyanax, xxu 643 while sleeping, 560 Ectiims with 

Athemans, u 655 Ulysses to the fleet, 624 Ho 

Automedon and Alcimedon rule the stiikcs Ileetor, xi 452 Advises 

horses of Achilles, xvu. 488, 548 the womidcd to go into the army 

to cncoiuagc others, xiv 121 
Bellcrophon, vi 194, Bionc comforts Yenus, y 471 

Bowl of AchiUes, xvi 273 Bins, ii 1043 

Bnseis, ii 841 She is restored to Bolon, a spy, taken, x 447 
Achdlcs, xix 254 Giicvos for kdled, 524 
Patroclus, 303 Buhchians, ii 763 

Buprasians, ii 747. 

Elphenor, ii 654 

Calchas the prophet, i 91 Ho is Ennomus, the augur, u 1047 
blamed by Agamemnon, 131 Epistrophus, m 1043 
Castor and PoUux, in 302 Euchthonuis, xx 260 

Cebnon, brother and eharioteer to Eumelus’s mares, ii 926. 

Hector, XVI 895 Euphemus, ii 1026 

Wiromis, 11 1046 Euphorhus wounds Patroclus, xv 

tJhryseB desires his daughter, who 978. Advises MeneUus to yield 
waseaptiie, i 16 His prayers to him, xvn 14 Is killed bj 
to Apollo, 63 I Menelaus, 50. 
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Eiuyalus, u. 682. 

Ihu^ylus, u 893 Wounded, is 
cured Fstroclus, xi 982. 

Ganymede, xx 278 

Glaucus, u 1069 Accuses Hecioi 
of flight. Til 153 Glaucus and 
Diozned m the battle meet and 
discourse together, vi 150 In- 
terchange nirnour, 286 His 
prayers to Apollo, xvi 633 Ex- 
horts the Tiojans to defend the 
corpse of Sarpedon, 654 

Gods, an assembly of them, it. 2 
Engage, some on one side, some 
on the otlier, xx, 91. The light 
of the gods, XXI 450 

Grecian sacriflccs, i 599, u 502 
They retreat from Troy, ii 173 
Prepare for war, 470 Go to bat- 
tle, 111 522 Their forces march, 
IT 481' Their flight, tiu 97 
Their 1781011, IX 110 Nine Gre- 
cians arc uiUing to accept Hee- 
tor’s challenge, Tii 196 Build a 
wall round the licet, 520 Buj 
wine, 566. An assembly of thou j 
generals, xT 339, Their shipsj 
are burned, xti l 40 . 

Guneus, u 906 

Hector sends out his forces to bat- 
tle, u 988 TcUs Paris's chal- 
lenge to the Gieeke, iii 123 Bc- 
treats out of the battle mlo Ti oy, 
Ti 296 Exhorts the Trojans to 
Buppheate Mmerra, 338 Goes 
to the house of Pans, 389 To 
hiB wife, Andromache, 463 His 
reply to her at parting, 670 
Challenges the Greeks to single 
combat, tu 79 Exhorts his 
men, Tiii 210 Encourages his 
horses, 226 Sends Holon as a 
spy, 376. His glory, xi 83 He 
exhorts his forces, and rushes to 
battle, 368 Dendes Polyda- 
mas’s adTice, xu 267 Eorces 
open a gate of the Greoun wall, 


537 Exhorts his men, xm 205 
EiUs Amphunachus, 247. Seeks 
for aid, 967 BaUies his forces, 
and attacks the enemy, 991 An- 
swers Ajax, 1044 Wounded, re- 
heats, xiT 503 Is encouraged 
hy Apollo, XT 288 Goes again 
to battle, 296 Kills Lyeophrou, 
500 E^ioits Melanippus, 654. 
Kills Pcripcctcs, 770 Takes a 
ship, 854 Is put to flight, xti. 
440, 797 Encounters with Patro- 
cltis, 685 And kills him, 987. 
He giTes way to Ajax, XTii 140 
Answ era Glaucus, 187. His speech 
to his w,irhkc friends, 205. Puts 
on Achilles’s armour, 219 Ex- 
cites his men, 260 He pursues 
Achilles’s horses with the assist- 
ance of Afneas, 550 Again en- 
tlcaTOuis to take the body of Pa- 
tioclus, XTiu 187 EesolTes to 
combat with Aclulles, xx. 415. 
Assaults Achilles, 485. He deh- 
bciatea with himself, xxu. 138. 
lie flglits with Achilles, 317. 
Ills death, 453 His wounds, 
468 His fiincial, xxit 989 
Hecuba desires Hector would not 
light Achilles, xxu 114 Secs 
the dead body of Hector, 611 
HIoui'iis lus death, 552 Mourns 
oTor hiB body, xxit 942 
Helen goes to see the combat be- 
tween Fans and Mcnelaus, iii. 
123 The Ti'oians admire her 
beauty, 204 Chides Fans, 653 
Speaks to Hector, ti 432 La- 
ments oTer Hector’s body, xxit 
962 

Hclenns adTises Hector and ABneas, 
Ti 95, Til 48 
Hippothous, u 1021. 

IdiBUS cames Pans’s ofTer to the 
Greeks, tu 460. 

Idomenens, u 791 iii 295 Kills 
Othryoncus, xiu 457. Asms, 483. 
Alcathous, 537. 
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Iphidaraas, lus death findy de- 
scribed, XI 283, &c 

Ins orders the Tro]ans to arms, u 
956 Tells Helen of the single 
combat of Pans and Hcnelaiia, 
ui 165 Is sent to Pallas and 
Juno TMtli Jove’s orders, viu. 488 
Admonishes Achilles to succour 
his friends fighting for the body 
of Patroclus, xvm 209 Sum- 
mons the innds to inise the fiie 
of Patioeliu’s pile, xxui 342. 

Ithacans, ii 769 

Juno sends Minerva to hinder the 
Greeks fioin retreating, ii 191 
Hei quai i cl w illi J upiter, iv 35 
She and Mmerva picpaie foi 
fight, V 883 Ask leave of Jupi- 
ter to go to battle, 942 Hei 
^eech to Keptuno, viii 212 
Dresses hcrscU to deceive Jupitei, 
XIV 191 Desires of Venus hci 

g rdle to deceive Jupiter, 223 
oes to the god of sleep to put 
Jupiter into a sleep, 266 
large promises obtains her re- 
miest, 305 Goes to Jupitei, 331 
Denies it was at hci lequest that 
Neptune assisted the Gieeks, \v 
41 Goes to the rest of the gods, 
84 Tells the oidei of Jupitei to 
Apollo and Ins, 162 She ad- 
vises with the gods concerning 
Eneas’s fightuig Mith Achillea, 
XX 146 Sends Vulcan to oppose 
Xnnthus, xxi 386 Ovci comes 
Diana, 566 

Jupiter piomiscs Thetis to he re- 
venged on the Giecks, i 672 
Inspnes Agamemnon uith a 
dieam, ii 9 Foibids the gods 
to assist either pait, viu 7 His 
golden chain, 23 Descends on 
Ida, 57 Sends Ins to order Juno 
and Minerva to retreat fiom the 
battle, 488 Sends Eiis omongat 
the Gicclis, XI 5 Sends Ins to 
forbid Hector for some tnni* from 


personally engaging, 241 III* 
spires Sarpedon to assault the 
Greek wall, xii 3 18 Is caused 
byJiinoloslccp,\iv 305 Awaking 
fioin sleep he is angry with Juno, 
XV 5 Oidcis Juno to send Ins 
and Apollo to him, 59 Sends 
Ins to Older Ncptiino to desist 
fiom fighting, 180 Sends Apollo 
to encoiunge Hector, 258 En- 
courages Hectoi himself, 722 Is 
giievcd foi Sjrpcdoii’s death, \vi 
530 Oi dels Apollo to take care 
of Sarpedon’s fiincial,811 Speech 
of, on sight of Hcctoi, xiii 231 
To the hoiscs of Achilles, 304 
Ho examines Juno conccining the 
exciting Achilles to engage in 
battle, xviu 417 Sends ^iliiieiTa 
to comfort AeliiUcs, XIX 361 He 
gives the gods Ic/ive to assj-t 
which paity they please, xx 29 
Sends Thetis to AtluHes, oider- 
mg him to deln Cl licctoi’s body 
to Pmm, xxir 137 Sends Ins 
to advise Pnam to go to Achilles, 
178 Oi dci a Mci cun to conduct 
Piiam to Aclullcs, ill. 

Lnccdiemonians, ii 701 

Loci lans, u 630 

Lycaon oveicoine by Achilles, xxi 
41 Supplicates Aclullcs, 84 
Begs bis hfc m \aiii, 111 

Maebaon, u 889 Cuics Mcnclaus, 
IV 250 

Magncsians, ii 916 

Mais is w'^oiindcd by Diomod, v 
1050 Ou w hich account he ex- 
postulates with Jupitei, 1069. 
Is repiehcnded bv Jupiter, 1092. 
Heai mg of the death of lus son^ 
IS enraged, x 126. 

Meges, u 761 

Meleager, the story of him, ix. 653 

Mcnelaus, ii 710 Undci takes to 

fight with Pans, lu 137 Is 
treacherously wounded by Pan- 
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daruB, IT 135 Tates Adrestus, 
Ti 45. 'Would undcitale toli^lit 
with Hector, but is hindered by 
Agamemnon, vu 127 He and 
Ajan assist 'Ulysses, xi 682 
Wounds Helenus, xm 733 Kills 
Pisandcr, 733 Exhorts Anlilo- 
ohus, XT 680 He is despised by 
Euphoibus, XTii 18 Kills Eu- 
phorbus, 50 Yields to Hector, 
101 Exhorts the generals, 294 
Is encouraged by ilinerra, 626 
He sends Antilochus to tell Achil- 
les of the death of Patroclus, 775 
Is angry with Antilochus, xxin 
651 

Menestheus, u 665. Sends Thoos 
to the Ajnxcs for aid, xu 411 

Mercmy aecompanies Priam, x\it 
447 And conducts linn to Achil- 
les, 541 Admonishes Pnam in 
his sleep, 780 

Mcnon, 11 792 Wounds Deipho- 
buSjXm 668 Kills Harpaliou, 813 

Mestles, u 1034 

Minerra goes to Pandarus to induce 
him to break the truce, it 119 
Strengthens Hiomed, v 109 
PorecB Mars fi-om the battle, 45 
Derides Tenus, 609 Prepares 
herself for the war, 883, 908 
Asks leaTe of Jupiter to go to 
the w ar, 9 12 Speaks to Dtomed, 
998 Encourages Diomed to as- 
sault Mai s, 1020 Her speech to I 
Jupiter, TUI 39 Bestrams Mais’s 
anger, it 140 Knocks downi 
Mars with a mighty stone, xxi 
469 Tanquishes 'Venus and. hci 
loTer, 498 In the shape of Dei- 
phobus persuades Hector to meet 
Achilles, xxu 291 

Mycenians, u 686 

Myrmidons, ii 834 6o to tlic 
fight, XTi 312 

Hastes, 11 . 1060 

Neptune, his and Jupiter’s dis- 
course conoeimng tlw Hrecum 


wall. Til 530 Bnngs help to 
the Qrceks, xiii 17 Encourages 
the two Ajaxes, 73. And the 
Gi-ecks, 131 His discourse with 
Idomcneus, 289 Is angry with 
Jupiter, XT 206 AdTises about 
the preservation of .dEneas, xx. 
841 Piescrres .Eneas from 
Adnllcs’s fury, 367 Comforts 
Ulysses, XXI 333 Urges Apollo 
to fight, 450 Nereids, the cata- 
logue and names of them, xvm 

i 42, dc 

Nestoi endeavours to reconcile 
AchiUcs and Agamemnon, i 330, 
His speech to the soldiers, n 402 
He IS piaised by Agamemnon, 
440 His sjiceoh to Agamemnon, 
IT 370 Exhoits tile soldiers, 
•VI 81 Blames the Greeks for 
not daimg to encounter Hector, 
Til 145 Hib speech for burying 
the dead, and budding a wall, 
892 Is m gicit danger, rm 102 
Ehes with Dioiiicd, 190 Ap- 
pioTos Dioined’s speech to Aga- 
memnon, IX 73. His advice lor 
guoi ds and refi eslunent, 86 For 
pacifying Acliillcs, 141 Goes by 
night to Ulysses, i 157 En- 
coiuugcs Dionied, 180 Advises 
to send spies into the enemy’s 
comp, 241 Bccites xvhat lie did 
m lus youth, 817 Goes, on an 
upioai, to know the cause, xiv 1 
Plays to Jupitci, xv 428 Ex- 
holts the Giceks to oppose the 
enemy, 796 Advises his eon oon- 
temmg the race, xxm 369. 

Niobc, her fable, xxiv 757 

Nuens, the most handsome Greek 
u 817. 

Orcus, lus helmet, v 1037. 

Odius, u 1043 

[Pandams, u 1001 TreacheroUsty 
wounds Mcnelaus, it 136 Is 
kpled by Diomed, v. 352, 
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Fans boasts at the beginning of the 
fight, un 26 Costardly flees, 44 
Blamed by Hector, 55 Under- 
takes a smgle combat inth Mcne- 
laus, 101 Is armed, 409 And 
fights 'With MenelauS] 427 Is 
taken from the combat by Venus, 
467 Blamed by Helen, 533 
Bescucd from fight, is taken to 
Helen, 555 Betuses to restore 
Helen, ■vu 428 Wounds Diomed, 
XI 482 Wounds Machaon, 629 
Wounds Eurypylus, 709 Kills 
Euchenor, xm. 626. 

Fatroclus returns to Achilles, xv 
462 Entreats AclnUes to let him 
go to aid the Greeks, xyi 31 Is 
armed, 162 Exhorts the Myr- 
midons, 324 He and his men 
kill many of the Trqians, 448, 
483, 847 Exliorts the two Ajaxcs, 
681 Kdls Cebrion, 895 Is struck 
by Apollo, 954 A fieice contest 
about the body of Fatioclus, xru 
324, 472, 613 Appears to Achil- 
les in a dream, ixui. 78 His 
funeral pile, 198 His sopulclue, 
305 His funeral gomes, 323 

Fhidippus, 11 827. 

Fhccians, u 620 

Fhesnix entreats AcluUos to be re- 
conciled with Agamemnon, ix 
562 Sits as one of the judges of 
the race, xxit. 435. 

Phorcis, u 1050 

Podahnus, u 889, 

Podarces, u 860 

Polydamas advises to force the 
Greek hues, xu 67 Interprets 
a prodigy, and gives his advice, 
245 Blames Hector, zm, 907 
Kills Pixithcnor, xiv 525 

Polypeetes, u, 904. And I/eontius, 
zu 141. 

Prayers and mjustice, their influ- 
ence, IX 624, 

Fnam mquirea of Helen about the 
Grecians, which of them they 
saw, 111 . 220, Is called to agree to 


a treaty, 319 Betums mto the 
city, 386 Speaks to the Tro- 
jans, vu 444 Commands the 
soldiers to open the gate, \xi 
620 Entreats Hector not to meet 
Achilles, xxii 61 Mourns the 
death of Hector, 516. Tdls his 
wife the commands of Jupiter, 
xxiv 233 Behukes his sons, 
311 Takes the gifts to carry to 
Achdlcs, 341, His counsel to 
Hccubn, 355 He prays to Jiqii- 
tcr, 377 He meets AcliiUes, 679 
Supiihcates Achilles for the body 
of Hector, 600. Desires to sleep, 
805 He carries the body of Hec- 
tor mto the city, 882 
Prodigies, ii 70 xu 233 Of a 
serpent which devoured a nest of 
buds and the dam, u 372 
Protcsilaus, ii 853 
Prothoiis, u 916 

Fylo'meucs, u 1034 Is shun, v. 
705 

Pyhans, n 716. 

PyiiEchines, u 1028 

Bhesns, z 505 Is slam by Diomed, 
576 

Bhodians, u 795. 

Sarpedon, u 1069 Wounded by 
Tlepolemus, desires the assist- 
ance of Hector, v 842 Exhorts 
Ghiucus to fight, xu 371 Breaks 
down a battlement of the wall, 

I 483 

I Soldiers, the good and bad, de- 
sonbed, xui 359 

Sleep (the divmity), at the m- 
I stance of Juno, puts Jupiter mto 
I a sleep, xiv 266. Incites Hep- 
I tune, 411 

ISthenelus, u 683 Answers Aga- 
I memnon sharply, iv 456 

I'Paltbybius, i 421 
Teucer, from behmd the shield of 
Ajax, killa many Trojans, vxii. 
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820. Is wounded by Hector, 
887 Kills Imbiius, xiii 227 
And Cktus, xt. 522 Ills bow u 
broken by a diTine power, 544 

Thalpius, u 755. 

Thamyns, his story, ii. 721. 

Themis presents liie nectar-bowl 
to Jnno, XT 96. 

Thersites, his loquacity, ii 256 

Thetis, her words to Achillea, 1 540 
Her petition to JoTe for her son, 
652 She m gieat grief speaks 
to the Hereids, xyiu 69. In- 
quires of Achillea, 95 Promises 
AchiUes armour made by Vulcan, 
172 Goes to Vuloan, 431 Be- 
seeches Vulcan to make Achilles’ 
armour, S29 Carnes the armour 
made by Vulcan to Achilles, xix 
13 

Qlhoas, 11 775 Kills Firus, ir. 610 

Titaresius, a river, ii 910 

Tlepolemus, ii 793 Pights with 
Sarpedon, v 776 

Trojans and Grecians inarch to bat- 
tle, lu 1 They sign a treaty, ui 
338, 

Trojans and Greeks m battle, it. 
508, Many of the Trojans killed, 
Ti 5 The Trojan watch, vui 
686 

Trojans march, attack the Greek 
trenches, xu 95 395 They flee, 
xiT 596 They make a great 
slaughter, it 372. They fight 
bravely at the Grecian fieet, 842 
They flee before the Greeks, xtu 
676 An assembly of them, XTiu 
289. 

TTlysses, u, 765, lu. 254, HehTcrs 
Chiyseis to her flither, i 675 
Prerents the Greeks &om re- 


treatmg, h 225 ProTokes Ther- 
Bites, 305 Kxhorts the soldiers 
to battle, 347 Answers Aga- 
memnon, IT 402 His speech to 
Achilles to reconcile lum and 
Agamemnon, ix 562 Exhorts 
Hiomed to battle, xi. 408. Is 
surrounded by the enemy, 510 
Is wounded by Socus, 547. Kills 
Socus, 661 Advises to give the 
soldiers refreshment before the 
battle, XIX, 163 Advises Achil- 
les to refresh himself, 215 Con- 
tends with Ajax m the race, xxiu 
828. 

Venus conveys Paris from the fight, 
m 467 Addresses Helen, 481. 
Is angi’y with Helen, 613 Car- 
nes Helen to Pans, 533 Con- 
veys ASneas out of the battle, v. 
385 Is wounded by Bionied, 
417 Complains of her bemg 
wounded to Bione, 465 Is 
laughed at by Minerva, 499. 
With Apollo keeps the body of 
Hector from pntri^ng, xxui, 226. 

Vulcan admomshes Juno, i 746 
Bemembers the benefits he baa 
received of Thetis, xviu 461 
Inquires of Tlietis the cause of 
her commg, 496 Makes a suit 
of armour for Achilles, 537 
Dries up the river Xauthus, xxi 
400 

Kantbus, Acbilles’ horse, foreshews 
the death of Achilles, xix 452 

Kanthus, the nver, epeaks to Aclul- 
les, XXI 232 Bises agamst Achil- 
les, 258 Invokes Sunois agumst 
him, 364, Supplicates Vulcao 
and Juno, 423, 
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On the bublime and Boautlfal, and 
Pullticdl MiBCcllaniea 
Viil 3 Ircncb Re\olutlon, be 
Vol 3 Appeal from the Nfw to the 
Old "Whigs, the Cfllhollc Claims Ac 
Vol 4 On ibe Affairs of India, and 
Cbarga against Warren HiLsUngii 
VcjI 6 Concludioa of Charge against 
ilaatliKsb , one Kiglcidc I’coce.^c 
Vol 6 •Vll'tccllaricous bpcoches, &c 
Wltb a General index 


! Buike’s Speeches on Warren HaB^ 

IngA, and l.ettors With Index Jn 
1 3 Villa, (furnilng volfi. T uitil 8 of the 

work*) 

I Life By Prior New wid 

' reM'.od hilitlon rorlraU 

Defoe’s Works Edited by Sir Wai- 

I ikabcoTT in 7 voir 

I Gibbon’s Boman Empire Complete 
i and Uaiitindged, vith Notes, Incbidiiig 
m i*dditKin to the Author's own, tbo'e of 
i Gul/ot, Wenck, Niebuhr, Hugo, Neandi r, 
I and other foreign ecbolars , and an el \- 
} boratt Index hdiLed by an i* ngh'-b 
, CtaurcbiBiiu. In T voU 

I 


vm 

Bohn’s Boclesiastical Library. 


DHIFORM •WITH THE BTAKDABD 

Xnsehius' HcclesiasticRl Histcrv. 

With Notes 

Ptoto Judsns, Works of • the toj- 

teniiwrary of JosepbuB IraUBtawd b» 

0 D Ytorb In I Tola. 

Socrates' Ecclejmstical Eistorr. in 

cimnnujtlon of J ujublna. With Ua Notei 

01 Val»“,ias. 


LUBABY, AT 5s FEB VOLUME. 

Bosomen's Ecclesiastical History, 

from A iJ 324-440 and the ksCclealABtira} 
History of i'hilcstorginii 

Theodoret and Evagnus. RrcleuAP 
tIcHl Histones, from a o 333 to a.d. 427 
and from Am 431 to / d 544 




BOSS’S VABIODS LIBRABIB8. 


n. 

Bohn’s Antiquarian Library. 


TOlFORir WITH THB gTANBXBD 


Bede’s Bcclesiastic&I History, end 

Ulc A.Dglo-SBxon Chroiilcl& 

BoethiTLg*6 CoiLsolatiotL of FlulofiO- 
phy In AnglD'-biixoii, with the A S 
Uftres, and an iinglleh Iraniilation, bj 
theR07 S I'oz. 

Brand’s Fopular Antiiiaities of Eng- 
land, bcotland, and Ireland BySlrllRhUT 
liiLLia In 3 ^ ola. 

Browne’s (Sir Thoman) 'Works 

Kditcd by ^Vrl.Tfs In 3 vtili. 

Vol I The Vult'^T' I'rror’! 

7ol 2 llcllglo Mcdict, and Qardcn of 
C>ras 

YoL 3 Um>Barliil, i'nicts, and Corre- 
fiputideiico 

Chronicles of the Craaaders Richard 
ot (leoirrcy de VUiaauf, Lord de 

JoIomDo 

Chronicles of the Tombs A Oolleo 
tion of Ilonmrkiblo hpUApha. I3y 1 J 
Pkttkibvw, !< K S , I* h a 

£arly Travels in Palestine Willi- 
bald, bosnuir, Bciij inim of fudela. ^an- 
devillo. La Brocquicre, and Mauudrell, 
nil unabridged hxlitod by Imohas 
Wbight 

Ellis’S Early English Hfletncal Ko- 

mancee Uevlsed by J O Kaiuvirii. 

Plorence of Worcester’s Chronicle, 
xvllb tbe Two CoiJtiiiuuLiutht cornpri^Iiig 
Annals of FngMsh History to toe ilvion of 
Liiw ird J 

Giraldus Cambre sis’ Historical 

Works 1 opogruphy of Irolnnd , Hit-ioTy 
of the Conquest of Inland, itimmry 
tbroiigb Waleb, and lH>scnp(iun of IVaics 
With ilidcx MiUhI b> 1 HOb W SIGHT 

Handbook of Proverbs ro»i|iii^ing 

all Hay's Proverbs, wii.'i additions, 

bii I'oreli'n Proverbs, nid an Alphabetical 
Index 

Henry of Huntingdon's History of 

the bnRiisb, from tbe Homan Invasion to 
Henry 11 , with the ActsoflviTigbtGphen, 
Ac. 

Ingnlph’s Chronicle of the Abbey of 
Croylnnd, with tbe CoDtlanutiona by I^ter 
of BIoIb and other V^riters By H T 
Rtlet 


LXBBABT, AT 6s. PBB YOLUME. 


Eeightley’s Fairy Mythology. 

fupiAce bp C'Tutkthank. 

Lamb’s Dramatic Poets of the Time 
of KHuU’tb , bicbidiog hts Selections from 
tbe (sarrlck Plays 

LepBias’s Letters from Bgypt, Ethio* 

pfa, Hiul tbu I'^'innsnla of Sinai ^ 

Mallet's Horthem Antiquities By 
Bi-thop Pi- m 1 With an Abstraci of the 
VjrbiKJ-'ift •*' J a, by Sir Walter Scott 
*• luc.l J A Blackmkll 

2Iarco Polo’s Travels. The Trans- 
latl'*n of hl-Liden bdlted by Tuoitis 
WHiniT 

Uattnew Pane’s Chronicle. In 5 

vol» 

Fiittfr Sicrros Bcger of Wendover's 
HoHLrB of Ktighsb History, from tbe 
In’Htnt of tho baxons to a n 123S 
iriiiiolatrxi by Dr (iIlpa In 3 vols 
SiuiM) brcTlt>^ Vrom 1216 to 1273 
With to tbo entire Work. In 

3 voU 

Mavibsv 01 Westminster s Flowers 
of lIlHturj (‘>>pi ually such as relate to tbe 
atfuirM of Britain , to a i>. I3*)T Translated 
by C D Iri.sf.B In 2 vuIb 

Ordericus Yitalis’ Ecclesiastical His- 
tory ut 1 ii.,i iiid and Normandy I'ranv 
lAlcd vVib Notes, by T Foaesitb, M A. 
In 1 vvh, 

Fanil’s (Di B ) Life of Alfred the 

(yK Ho 1 raiit^laiui fruDi tho Crenuan 

Polyglot of Foreign Proverbs With 
?nali''h Irnnslations, end n General Index, 
brmglng tbe whole Into parallels, by H Q 
Honv 

Boger De Hoyeden’s Annals of Eng- 
lish Hihtory , from a n 732 to a i> 1201 
ivlUod by H 1 Kilft in 2 Tolb 

Six Old English Chionicies, viz. 
As'^t's Lite ot Alfred, and the Chroulclos 
of Ltbdwcrd, Ltldas, Nennius, Geoffrey 
of Monmouth, and Blehord of Ciren- 
<•. >tt r 

William of Ualmesbory’s Chronicle 

of tbe Kings of Lngland. TroDslated by 

SHARPh. 

Tiile-Tide Stones. A Collection of' 
Scandinavian 1 ales and Tradltlona Edited 
by B Tkobpe. 



A CATALOGUE OF 


z. 

Bohn’s lllnstrated Library. 

UNIFOBM WITH THE STAITDARB LIBRARY, AT 6s. PER VOLUME 

(excepting those marked otherwise) 


Allen’s Battles of the Bntieh Navy. 

Kt'vlbcJ mill enlaiged. ywrurotu Jim 
lorttaiU luSvols 

Andersen’s Danish Legends and 
ioleb With aiAnv I'lilee not In &117 
olhoi cuition IrazisltitPj by Obalibz 
Peack}-t UQ Wood JJngTav'^C' 

Ariosto’s Orlando Fanoso. In I</ng> 
libh Verse Bj \\ *= 1 wK TuxIm frt 
jrujTiiViJii/i lu 2 'vola 

Sechctein’a C? ge and Cfhamber Birds 
]iii.liidii'g Swtci’fl Warli^'s ii.itturg4:d 
etiltloQ jlfumtrvus 

All olb.'T ea*iloiu are ttbrldged 

W ih plates coloured 74. bd 

BonoQu’s Nineveh and ltd Palaces 
New Edition, re Isod and coasidcrLbly 
onla^i’d, Iwth In ni liter and Piatep, in* 
eluding a Full Aecoont of the Asaymn 
S^ptures recent!} Added to the N.itt«niv) 
Collection ' j)i' arui 0/ 300 i ngravings 

Butler's Eudihras With Vnnoinm 
Notes, a Blogrupliy, nn<l a G nor I Index 
PAitedby HiNKl G Bom I7ir/y6«cru- 
tijul lUi^tratvns 

— — . 01, fv}tJ>0J ilhulratcd xcith 
Q 2 Outline 2'ortraiis IqUtoIs lOe 

Cattermole's Evenings at Haddou 

Hall 24 J n-ji amigs on >Skct, 

from dmyris b” Vni '■//, the lottnprr&b 
by the B \iiOM '-9 111 Cai u li v 

China, Pictorial, Descriptive, and 
HlSkorlcal, with s(<mo Alcuiihi ot A\a and 
tbe llumicbi, bi 'ui, and A’lara AenWy 
100 Illustratwns 

Ciaih 3 (0. L ) Pursuit of Knowledge 
nnd<r IhPlcultiL^, iHiislrvt'd bj Ami.* 
lotes and Memui-' Pc )'•'(! I'lbtlon 
vumerous 1 oiti'X''c 

Cruikshank’s Thres Courses and a 

Deb&trt. A iSeries of Tele.., with 50 hu- 
morous niiatrations by i'rui^shauk. 

Dante. Tiaublateil by I C VVuiGiir, 
M A New FAitioii, carefully reyised 
l^(/rtraU and 34 niisliafmvs on 
after f laxman 

Didion's £l.>tory oX Christian Ai't; 

. or Gbrlstiou Iconography I‘ rom the 
►-••i.Lh f«puiardi of 160 beautiful etJt- 
!tne Fnffravings, 


Flaxman’s lectures on Sculpture 

IfUTiuroiLs ni'ijtl, attonj 64 

Gil Bias, The Adventures of 24 

Engraiirijs 01 Sltcl, after iimirke, aid 
Id J- b by (*eorge Oruikshank On 
0rimm’s Gammer Grethel \ or, Ger* 
man I>airy I ales arid Popular Stories 
Translated by Edgab Iatlob. Jftimeroui 
V.'ooJct'ts by CmikBhnn}. 3s ed 

Holbein’s Dance of Death, and Bible 

Out* Ppt atils of 150 subyeefi, beaUi 
fully enyrai^u, iv'/ac^nrAiley ruth Jntro- 
duLUon and I'eTr'ptluu., by the late 
I’aA.iCia pi’d Lr ji F Dijudia 

2 vol-* In 1 7« 6d 

Howitt’s (Mpry) Pictorial Calendar 
of tbe ’vsacvps !• 'ab''«l7mg the vihoU 0 . 
Ai*vti' •» Cjleiuir oi Nature Vpwavh of 
loO ^t'frc> iigi 

(3Iai7 and Wilham) Stones 

ofhTK*!).) i iii Foil gi} Life 'ivtniybeau 
tijul rngtaiitxji 

India, Pictorial, Descriptive, and 
UNlorlcal rrsDi ttio J^utIukl i 1 du« to Hie 
PrisenU Up'‘ fM,ri3a of Ibb fit e Eiig-^a npi 
on Bbod, vrid a JEap 

Jesso’s Anecdotes of Dogs New h<ii 

t* »n, \Mt‘i brg** jiUlitlonB .Vurwtfrouf fine 
Iro icJ*: i'-ft ondotlni 

^ 0 ,^ xr\th the additi n of 31 

htyhly-fim iji'J .S’bH Lngrai'trgi Is bti 

King's Natural History of Precious 
bio’ic , ii id of the Previous lletal-* 'A*ih 
« X ^w)n* 1*1111 b? 

Ndtiual Histoiy of Genii 

uiJittfiUi t ''Uiius J n,((y t'IWua ' / 

Handbook of Engiaved Gcias 

J>m ty JUu'ttnii li 0- 
^tto's Scripture Lands and Biblical 
Allis 21 Afifts, beavtxfvtly engraved on 
6>tetl, with a Ocmaultiog iii<U.x 

, unth the nvtps '•o/on-cii, 7 s. 6d 

Krummacher’s Parables 'I'l mu itcd 
ff*!n lliLisiiiian hnty ilhM ntMnshy 
VtayUnt, emjrav d by Dafeiel 

Liiidaay’s ^Lcid) Letters on Egypt, 
and the Holy Lmid Neir Fditiu'i 
enlarged Vkinysia hiigm 

innr, and ji Matts 



BOHN’S VABIUUS LlBBAlilflS. 


Lodge’s Portraits of Illustnoiu Per- 
<iOTiai;(‘B of Uroat BrltAin, with Momoire 
Two IJtmdred and J>orty i 'ortraits Leau* 
tiTuUit enffraved Of a vols 

Longfellow’s Poetical ^7orbs 

J‘>tentj/-fouT page i<.ngravingt, by BirlM 
Foster and others, and a neto Portrait 

■ , or, without ilhj‘!tiatioiH»,,‘.s Grf 

Proso Works, complete. l(> 

page Sngrawngs by Pii htt J- osUi , Ac 

Loudon’s (PITS.) Entortaiiusg Natur> 
allvt Itevised by >V S IKlias, f LS 
Wilk nearly SQQ Wtinilr nl', is 

UarryatU Kaaterman Heady; or, 
>ho Wreck of iha I’ariMe <^3 IIoo/'U/y 
Js G(2 

Mission j or, Scenes in Af- 
rica ^ »Vrli Ilu for lomi^ l‘c(’j»lc ) tJI 
tr^ted by Otlicrt and DaUf‘1 38 Cd. 

■ Pirate ; and Tliroe Cnttcra 
New J iiuoii, will, ft v'i»tiiolr o» tl _ 
Author With 20 Msel J ngi >if ngs, ;'»«/ . 
j}') aviTigs by c htavCu A n h ,$ fed 

■ Pnvateer’s-Man Or.e Hun- 
dred Tcftr» Aijo t 

FUil, aftei iilothcrd <• Ocf 

■ Settlers in Canada. Nfw 

‘‘'iltlon 7 '.ti fine ''ih • 

an 2 PaltxiA *14 

Maswoll’s Victories of Wollu^ton 

i(li». UiH' ’i imin .'^Led I'luj.t ,4 ,0! 

Micliael Angelo and Kapkael, tkeir 
'As eb i lui 0 1 f, T 3 y ' M 1 1 V "ud iju v- 
-lu/uiuv ii >^LihCT IJ hiylily’ 

jimehtd /TJfyjovi7Jy« wi 

MiUe)'’u History of the Anglo-Sax- 

I'll rhtou lu a popuUr i.tjU', on tho 
' tv-iB bliunni laruc' POitiUic oj 

AtiMd, Map V bazun j'litaxn, a. ' 12 
uaboraie ^ ngmvinos on .sdcef 
Milton’s Poetical Works. With a 
Hepioir by J >. , MurtiCiOMFST, 'Iodd’s 
V crlul tu hU bo Poomi. and Kx- 

c "iptoiy Note , I 2 u »/H)j 

by T‘>onip^i n f /tt otn i s, 

Kg M U irvey „ vuls 
Vol I Pnradlde Lobt, coiuplcte, with 
IVIomolr, Notea ladox 
Vol 2 FarndibO itmuiuil, and otucr 
Focnifi, with Verb 1 Im'o'- te all tbo 
poemp 

Mndie’s Sritish Birds. NtiTi-.ed by 
C L. Madtim. > tfty-tiuo .F»yur« and 
i PUUes qf Jbggs In 3 vols 

I , or, mth th 9 pJatea coloured, 
71 ed.perwl 


Naval and Military Heroes of Great 

Ifrlialn , ur, Oil ndur of Vlciury Hulti{; n 
tlecord of Jjnti&h Valotr and CuiKiucbt 
by iy’u and Land, on eicry day I'l tho 
year, from the time of William the 
>o'j4QCTor to ihe Battle ol iukermocn 
i>y AIi^oT Join«a Ii I and liicatcnout 
F H Niuolas, BM Tiam^y-four Par- 
iraits 6£ 

HicoliTu's History of the Tesnits i 
♦heir Origin, I’royees, Docirlncs, and lie 
I signs I’lne j‘erSraUa qf Lt^la, Laxrtes, 
Aaaa , Borgia, Acqwvna, Pvrt hi Chaut, 
and i Ope (ranganclh, 

Petrarch’s Sonnets, and other Poems. 
Innhlaictl inio hiigllsh Verse By vurioub 
hiint*4 M uh a Life of tbo Poet, by 
fiiouAS Cami^brli. IfitA 16 JSnfframnge 

Pickering’s History of the Races of 

'Ion, 4^ith an Analytical Synopsli of tlic 
N itiind Hi kOry of Mtui By l>r Haci. 
(thd nuTAf’/pus 

^ n, , »cjfA the platce, c'ilou^d, 

-l 6!' 

w"* AT m silent l/htlon of a work ort- 
sinal'y publUbed at 31 3t by the 
l»a iluin taovenjuienl 

Piotoiial Handbook of Modern Geo- 
!;rai>hv, ou u Topular Flan. 33 od. /fltis- 
liffhiiylUvJi'ngravingiamdBlMapt Bi 

^ 01 , vith the riKijis colovrcd, 

'*« ed 

Pianche’s History of British Cos- 

tMiuo 'IliJil JiAitJon Milk nuaixrou^ 
lllx dti'f «, O’. 

Pope’s X^oetical Works. Edited by 
{ on I'T C «i KUTHBiis Nvrwrotit E*i 
gracings 2 voIb 

Homer’s Iliad. With Intro- 
duction and Notes by J S Watson, M A 
Jill tlra^td by the entire Senes of F'laa- 
m^^n’s BiAtjm, beauCi/vf(y engraved by 
Xose-^ (w thc/vll Bvo sute) 

■ ■- Homer's Odyssey, Hymns, 

Ac, by nth r irsiiuilftluiti, itii lading Cha^ 
mail, and lulroductiou and Notes, by J B. 
V/AT30N, M A Flamnan's Bengns beau 
Ufufly enfp aved by Mosei 

Pope’s Life. Including many ot nia 
Leiters By BoBEax CABBuxiiicsa Neir 
t!.^tlon, re\lsed and enlarged llliustra- 
tvmt 

The preceding 6 twZi make a oonpleie 
and elegant sd^fwn of Pom's Poetical 
tTbrfet and TVanstafront for 36c 
. ft 



A OATALOGUE OE 


Pottery and f oicelain, and other Oh- 
jecta of Vertn (a (tuIcIu to the Knowledge 
of) To which iB added on Hti^tiyed Lis* 
of all Ao koowD Marks ard MunoRrams 
By Hbmbt O BorrN ;Vu7nero?ti ^ wtn'at** 
ingt 

■■ — ; or, coloured 1 Oa (n"! 

ProTit*8 (Father) EeUqtias. New 
l*^Uti(jn, rcvlsid and Uir^dy 
'r\vfnty~oru /tcAiriyf by 

1 v>o volnmos )ii cue ?« ed 

Secreationa m Shooting. Bt 
‘ CiuvvKh * New Edition, revised and 
enlarged. 62 h.ngraving» on Wood, a/te^ 
Marvey, and 9 JTnyrai-tnya on StisL, cht^y 
after A Coopnr, A-4. 

Seddizig’s Kiatory and Seaeriptions 
of Win'‘s, Aiident ami Modern J'laerty 
beauttfiU Wnmfinitt 

Ueniue s Insect Architecture, yew 
/dxtton lievi-ied by the Kev J (A 
Wood, MA 

Robinson Crusoe. With Illuslmtiom 
by Stotuako and BU.r\ rr Twelve beato- 
nftd Kngrainngt on Steel, and 74 on 
H'ood. 

— — ' ; or, without th® Steel illu'-^ra- 
tlon«, 3g ed 

Rome in tho Kineteonth Century. 

^(*w kilition Keviecd bv cht- AuOtor 
2/lustia'ed by 34 tine Jtei! 

1 

Southey*? Life of Nelson. Wiih 
Adduioual Notes illusfrated 
J5nyranng$ 

Starling’s CKisb. Ifoble Seeds cl 
Woinui, or, hxniiinlesut h t nmlo Courai;e, 
liorlitudp and Vir ue /'Vw 
Jllusti aiioiig 


i 

I 

I 

I 

i 


I 

I 


I 


Stuart and Revett's Antiquities of ■ 
Athens, and other Munum*‘iti*> of ^rt-eu* ! 
flhaliattd in }i '^ieel ond nu* ' 

WA-rom Woodeute ' 


Tales of the Genu*, or, the Delightful 

Ije^bOiie o< Horam V.oodcutt, 

and a Sterl J’ngra.ving^.eiJ^teT Stottiai^ 

Ta^8o*8 Jerusalem Delivered Tran^- 

'and ifiM h .S(>iiiM*iinD Vorse. with 

a Life of the A'ltbor Bv J H Wtppi-n 
t'lffhi Eiiyravtngh na iSo^W, noid 24 iffi 
ynud by Tbur^Um 

Walker’s Manly Exerct'os Ton- 

laiitiita SkntinK, KidiiiK, Unvinp;, Hnntiog 
Sliooting Rowing, Swimnilng, &e 

Now lulition, revlaod by *' CttAt en '* 
Steel i*lale4, and numeTi*ui 

Wcodcntg 

■Walton’s Complete Angler. Edited 

by hjbYAUD Jt-ssc, Lmi lo which *b 
added an Acctmntof f ishlng StAtlon<i Lc., 
by H li Douh rpivardi of 2U3 kn- 
ffrcvmgK 

■■ , or, vnflt 26 additumal page 
Uluntratione on Steel, li 6d. 
Wellington, Life of By a\n Old 
S ou>!i n, ir'Jin tho materials of MaTw<]l 
higltieiLn Iniirarnge 

White’s Natural History of Sei- 
b*)n»e \\ I h Notes by Sir irLiA'i T\u 
DP r snt) hPHARD R*»q Tfiwfr tfd 

ky 40 K-iqhhi-hmrhM hxqrax’vncs 
— — — , t.T •Ye pli*c* coK iredf 

7r 

Toung, Tne, s Book A IS 

mill of l'j«>raPt K - r. u* »'•- .Irts »icl"nter 
did Arcom]'l’»l men i*ulndlrtP^>i*>Ir»»^ 

'l‘i« I I’o 0^, 011 1 li >'« f'y, Il4.TjMy, ^l>lc 
fuciuK''. ■ *nltH'»u><Y ’J* *-*ijI* d* 

de-^, ih* l‘AC"ioiT<^ »n.heT 7 , Ktd‘n«, 
( n».tr n tn.l nt-il) lianri*^, 

Pxert1s»>i, PaliM'itP • >. noTMpty, 

’.^Uud di‘'iii / « -h. 1 ’ Ml,. Hors 

’JiintlArtl UTO»di /f lift ii>u<7ti F rB-H' 

tat finA /’'nt^ramnoF fn «*.»•' le ».»A 
— • — or c'oeh cdqc-i, y* 


II. 

Botau’s Classical Xiibrary. 


6« jjcr Volume, eacqdmg 

AsohyluSs Literally frauslated into 
Engllsb Proee by hu Oxonian. 3f 6d. 

— — , Appendix ta Containing 
the New Headings given In Hennann’s 
pOAtboxnoua hAlitlos of .fschylna. By 
liKOBon Bubobs, MJL 3t 6d. 

Ammianus UaroellinuB. History ol 
Home from CouBtaatlna to 7aleiiB. Trans* 
latedbyC D Yonob,B.A.. Dble voL,7f 6 d 
in 


thoge marked oihenme. 

Antoninus The Thoughts of the 
Emptrur Marciih Anirlius. rranelatod by 
Uro M A 34 6d. 

Apuleius, the Golden Ass ; Death of 
Socrates, Rlonda, and I)iE>c**iiraeonMagi< 
To which If added a Metrical Version of 
Cnpid and Psyche ; and Mra rii;he t 
Psyche ^yimbapMcc. 



JiOUirS VARIOUS LIBMAJtlES. 


AriBtopliaiies* Ccmedi6B Literally 
1 rouslaled, with Noiob and ExtractB from 
i^Vere's and other Metrical Yereioiui, by 
W J Hiokib 3 volfl 
Vol 1 Achamlans, Knlghta, C^ooda, 
Wasps, Peace, and Birds 
Vof 3 Lysitjirata, Thtiaaiopnoriaraaca, 
Frotpi, &ilcbtarab(c, and Pintos 

Anstotld^B Ethics T ilcrJIv Tran^ 
lated bv Archdi acou Rbowni:., lateC'lassicid 
Proiisecir of Klnf^'h CulUco 

— Politics and Economics. 

rruusiatt^ by h, \Val>^oiu<, MA. 

— — ■ Motaphysics LitCRilly Tr.ins- 
latcd with NcitCb, Analysis hxiimlnndon 
Qufslluiis. and Index by the Rev Joii'x 
M M'MAiiOt, M A . ai>d Quid Medallist m 
Metaphysics, 'i C IJ 

History of Animals. In Tec 

Books Iranslated with Notes and Index, 
by KitiKAaD GBKa8W»Li , A 

■ ■ ■ ■ Organon , or, Logical Treat- 
1.506 With Notes Ac hyO t Owhj%,ytA 
3 rola, Se Sd e<u.b 

fihetcnc and Poetics Lite- 

rally Translated, wUli h \ iimitHtion Qaeft> 
tlons and Notes, by an Oxonian 

Atheuseufl The Deifitiusti|iliibt5<; o., 
the OaiKptet of the Learned Irausxated 
by 0 b tohos, B A 3 >016 

CiGsar. Conripletti with the Alezau- 
drluti, Afntsii and Spanish Want Lite- 
riUy Traji'dated \vltt Notch. 

Gatnllas, TihoUus, and the Yigil of 
Venos A Literal rranr-lattoii To 

wijuh are added Netncsl Versions by 
Laao. OnaiKaiiu. and othera ^mtu~ 

piete 

Cieero*8 Orations Literaliy Trans- 
lated by C D Yoov BA In 4 vole 
Vol 1 Contanie the Omtioos against 
Verres, Ac Pvrtrant 
Vol 3 Cutihne Arctnoo Agrurion 
I.aw, Rablnus, Alurciia, bylla tx 
Vol 3 Orations lor bia House Plauaua, 
Sextlna Ccellua, Milo, Liganus, Ac 
Vol 4 MlrMnllaiieoas Oratlo,k> and 
Bb'^turicul Vorks , with General In- 
dex VO the four voluujea 

DU the Ketoie ot the Guda, 

Divination bate, Lawa a Kejnibuc, &c 
TnuiBlaUd by C D Tougl BA, and 
• h Babiiau 

Academics, B«! Fuii''us, and 
'I’oacnlan Qne^tb>na by C \J \i> os, 
B A With Rhetcb of the Qrcc* Philo- 
sophy 

Offices, Old Age, Friendship, 

viDio^s Dream. I’an-ilox a &c LlUra’Iy 
Inuisletcd. by U Bca, m ek,. 3a dd 


Cicero on Oratory and Orators. By 

J S Watsom, M a 

Beinosthenes* Orations. Traaslated 
with Notes, by C. Kakk Ksuotedt. In 6 
volnmes 

Vol 1 The Olynthiac, Philippic, and 
other Pobllc Oratl<»is Ss So 
Vol 3 On the Crown and on the Bci 
ba:>sy 

Vul 3 Against Lcptlnes, Mldlaa, An 
ill otrlon, and Anstocrates 
Vul 4 Private and other OmUoua. 
tTo) 6 Miscellaneonn Qntlous. 

Biotionary of Latin Quotations In- 
clndipg }‘roverbs, Maxims, Moituea, Law 
Tlidis, and Phrases , and a ColleciK n of 
above soo Greek Quotations Wiib all the 
qtiantlties marked. 6 English Trunslatlons 

, With Index Yerborom. 6 j. 

Index Verborum only li 

Diogenes Laertins. Lives and Optn- 
Ions of fbo Aticlent PhlloBopbeis. Trans 
1 uM u itb Notes, by C. D x OHur. 
Epictetus Ti-ausUted by Gborgis 
Ijum], AI a [/*rej}a}Tnp 

Loxipxdes Literally TrausUttol 2 vii1b. 
Vol 1 Ueeaba, Orestea, Medea. Hippo 
lytDb, Alceatls, Bocchat, Heraclida: 
Ipblgenla in Anllde, and Ipblgema Ir 
Touris 

Vol 3 Hcrcoles Fnrens, Troados, Ion 
Andromaehe, SnppUonts. Helen 
Lloctra, Cyclops. Bhesna. 

Giock Anthology. LitenvlJi Tioua 
laud With Metncol Vendoue by ranooi 
4uthon> 

Greek Boznances of Heliodorus, 

Lx'iicn-^ and AcbiUos latlna. 

Herodotus A Kew and Literal 
1 runslatiun, by Hknbt CAitr, M A., of 
Vi, orreator OoUego, Oxford 

Hesiod, CallimachuB, and Theognis 
idUfuMy iYansIaUd, with Nolea, by J 
Ba* M a 

Homer’s Iliad. Literally Translated, 

by Oil OsoMiAM 

Odyss^, ^oims, Ac. Lite- 

ralli Lriuialated, by an OXOOTAW 

Horace. Literally Translated, by 
bMABT. CLrefolIy revised by on OxoMiAK 
3s txl 

jrastin, ComeliuB Hopos, and Bntro- 
plus Literally TmiislaUd, with Notes 
and IjidoT, by J 8 WaTsaii, 

Juvenal, Persius, Sulpicia, and Lu- 
clUus By li. LvAiiB, M A With the 
Metncal Version by Giiford. FroiUt8jneu 

Livy. A new and Literal TransJatjon 
By Dr Spii.lam and others In 4 vola. 
VoL 1 Coutulns Books 1-^ 

VoL a Booke 9—36 
Vol 3 Books 2? — 36 
V^ 4. Boohs 37 to &e end , and Index 
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Lucan’s PiLarsalia. TranbUted, vitli < 

N(ite«, by IL T Rilfx 
Lucretiiui. Literally Ir^'slated, 7 . itH 
Note?, bj the Be7 J S W ithov, M A. 
thA. M« iTical Version by J M Good 

BdartiaVs Spi^amst complete Litc- 
rully TransUiteil Kar^ accoinpiLcb-d b7 
one or mor(> Verse lr<i]zsLitljTis dcloctid 
Iro'/i the Works of Li'gl Poet , Aod 
o‘li« r ficniru') Mrlth a o>pturu Imter 
muble Ciloii!- ( 6 W) pat*- ) 7 * 0 *^ ' 

Ovid’o Woilis, completB LitciJly 

iniLslited 3 voU 

Vol 1 Triit'd, •‘ploU'^, ftc I 

Vul it !UetAmijrph<j^& 

Voi 3. lieroldt Art of Love, £.c 

rinda. 1 . I itci tlljrTi.tnt.Iiie*l, M I>aw- 
'•V Tea aR,aiid the MotrlcLi VtnJcn 
f>y triUAKtK VooSii 

Plato’s Works. TrAHii.-iU'd by the 
2«< V 11 <Ja» 7 and othefa In G vuU 
Vf ’ 1 Tbo Apolcjgy of bccrai* Crlto, 
Pli.EXlo, Oor^liis, i'roti c^o^aa, i’be>(lnis, 
ictus, fvOijplirv », l.yeK 
Vol 1 'IhalickiiiblK .'imuca^, AiCntus 
Vol % Mcno, VntUjil* lulls, Uie So 
phtnt, binVi Fnuiti, (Vatylus, 
tiiclod, Olid Ibe Kaiiauel 
• Vo' A f’Llkbas, (jiannSdes, J.acbcs, 

• If' 1 wo Alclbladca, atid 1 en otber 
•iSalogucs 
Vol C lliu 1 j> /s 

Vo’ C fho JJojbtful VVorLa V/uo 

Uciieral (n<ks 

• — '••Dialogues, m A*if»l).is aii'l 
Indtxto t\ uli R*(fr«MctB t«> the Itan*’- 
liitijn 111 Bi>’i 'a CUlniu^iI Libr.tr^ By i)r 
inr 

Plautus’s CoTncdics laorAHyTi ns- 

IiuMj, ultli ^utLH, by li I BjlI'Y, BA. 
Ill 2 v^'.f 

Pliny's K aturtl History. T \ lns)at^ A, 
uUU Ci.plcms iSuti*, by the 'xix Jt>T< 
JV).. Kic, MI), ]f KS, luiii <1 '£ Hii.) i, 
B A ill S volt 

PropertauB, Petronins, and Johannes 

SiNiiriiliiH Literally Iruiislated, mid ac> 
coni|Niiiio<| by Poetical Vctbioqs, Iroa 
vuriuub bunroea. 


C^aintiUan’B Institutea of Oratory. 
Llterdlly Iranslatcd, with Notes, &c., by 
J S Watso^t. M.A. Id 2 vole 

Sallust, Flonis, and Velleius Pater- 
cdIus With f'opions Notes. Bioi^apblca 
Notices, and ludcx, by J S W'atsju. 

Sophocles. The Oiford Ti'annlation 

re^ ifccd 

Standard Library Atlas of Classical 

^cop’ftpbj Tvyntv-ttvo large coloured 
Jfapt act/'rdoiff to the latest eutaordxes 
With a corapleta Index (acefentnated), 
the » ititudc anJ longitude of every 
nL'ei.iiDied In tbe V ipo Iiop 8vo 7 j (,^1 
Btiabo’s Geogiaphy. Tr.mklatwl, 

71 ill Opty«i.-i nut'H, by W Fai/tiMR, 
j>j &.ti) J1 C II vMriTy t, i-srfi W'th 
giving lh« Auclmt and Mo(*-n, 
ini'* la 3 vnlfl 

Suetonius’ Lives of ihe Twelve 
c'l'l otbk.r M oiks Ihonisoii’i 
I r. .I'-'rttlvD, rt" -- 2 d, Alth Nob’s, by i 
r< ' Frl, 

Tacitus. I iioially Tran^ht^xl, with 
Notos In 2 \f \i 
Vo) 1 'IbeAnnalb. 

Vol 2 'Ibo Lcnnaala, Agti- 

cj'n, &c With Index 

Terence and PhsdxoB. By H. T. 

Him. HA 

Theocritus, Dion, USoschus, and 
ByJ Bat.xs, MA. With the 
Metrical Voi’slonsof Chapman 
Thucydides Liteially Tran^htwl by 
i%e> H D/ LH In 2 void 3a Sd each 
Vugil Litcially Toll'll itoJ by Da- 
via-4on New Jullllun, curciully re\lbCd 
3a ed 

Xenophon's Works lu 3 Vols 

Vol 1 'liie A)mba.»ip and Mcznontbllin 
lrBn^,lat»‘d, ^llDKGt^.s by J S W m- 
*o , M \ And a GtoKraiihlcul 0/r»- 
nptitav.byW 3'’ AJ^swoBTH,i''> ji 
F IUt S , ».c 

Vol 2 Cyrop«i.d)it and lIcUcDics Hy 
J B Watsou, MwA , and the Bav II 
Daif 

Vol 3 X'be Minor Works By J b 
Watboh, si a. 


XIX« 

Bohn’s Scientific Library. 

6i per Yol'inis, eeceptvnff ttore marked otherwrse. 

Agassiz and Gould's Compaiative BJuir’s Chronological Tablos, Devised 

Pliyslolog> KnlniKcd by l)r Wliqui ami X nl irgbd {^mpnhtndliiRlheOhro- 

flitvyardsti/iOll AnjranTifiA uulogy lunl ai-,tor/ of the Werld ftm 

Rvou> Novum Organuiu and Ad« j *’he earliest times j WittovanKv 
till ni-'iit.fTi.n ’lilt Oomnlote. with Rooss Dooble Volume lO* j or, talV 
, 1 V J III 1 . M A 
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Index of Dates Com})iehtiailmg titt 

uilncipal liacu- m tbe Cbrunoloity find 
mstory of the World, from the edrhc t tc 
the prdbcot time, alpl’dlj.. L caliy arrao^iod 
ByJ W RouSB Iiuihlo vidautv.. loc 
or. hol'-bornd IDs Ld 

Bolley's Kanual of Tcchmcal Analy- 
bIb a Gnidc for the Tcoting of Natu^ 
aud Artlflclal Subslancea By B. H. Paul. 
100 Wood ^iffranngt 

BBIDGEWATER TBEAT1SE3 ~ 

— Bell on the Hand TtaMe<lm> 

nism and VltAl hindo^vI•lentfl os evincing 
Design Seventh J'ditton Utouted. 

Kirby on the Eiatory, Habits, 

and Instincts of Aiiin ids bidited. v^itb | 
Notes, by T K\i.. n JoshS y^uwrou; | 
»ijrraiAn^s,iitajiy 0 / wmeh are addxtunial \ 
lna\ols I 

Eidd on the Ad»ptation of 

E''tonidl Natrre to the Pbyalcul Cordr 1 ii 
of Man 3s Ca 

WheweU’B Astronomy and 

General Fl'yt.ic8, considered vitU roftr- 
cnce to Natural Ihcolo^ 3s 6(f 

— — — Chalmers on the Adaptation 
of LsiLomal Nature to the Mural and in- 
t(llec‘iial Ooustltutiuu of Mini. Gs 

Prout B Treatise on Chcmis- 

try, M(.teoro]oKy« and Digejiiou hdited 

byDr J W Qu^rmi 

Buokland’s Geology and 

lUlncmlogy 2 vols 15i! 

— Boget’s Animal and Vege- * 
table Phyaiulogy ilfusff afed In 2 >oL , 
bs each 

Carpenter’s TDr W. S., Zoology A | 
Systematic View of the Strut i irr*. Halnt.% I 
Instincts andUecs, uftbc pniiupd I’aai ■ 
lies of tile Aiiliuul Klnjnlom, and uf the | 
cliit f forms of b osall Kv-munii. Newethtm'i 1 
reMseu to tlicprt.scnt time.rrKtcrarrunso* 
rneiit with the Autbur, by W 3 Dui'a 
b JlluslfOtrd vith mani/ 

Jlne Wood Kngravtngt In 2 vub* C' cacti 
Mechanical Philosophy, Ag« 
trouomy, aud Horology A Popular Ilx* 
position 183 Mustratioris 

— Vegetable Physiology and 

‘lystematic Botany A complete Intro' 
dnction to the Knowledge of Plants New 
bdiUun, revised, under arrangement with 
tbe Author, by !<• Ltuni^EB, MD, Sec 
iievaralhuvdredltlustraliiiTieon'Wood ts 

. Animal Physiology Ntvi 

j'ditioQ, thoroughly rvNised, and in part 
1 '-wnt^on by tlic AntUor Cpwardt oj 
3(Ki capital Ulustration* ei 

Chovrenl on Colour Containing the 

1-rbirlples of Hormuuy and Goiitroot o' 


Colours, and tbcir application to the Aits 
Translated from the French by Chabi73 
M'atpl Only complete I^itioD Seveta^ 
riatts Or, with an additioual senes of 
18 I'iates in Culcivu'& 7e bd. 

Clark’s (Hugh) Introduction to 
Hcraiilrv 14 tf A ncarlj/ 1 (lOO lUmtratxonM 
1F£& Edition. Be^lscdandenlargcdt^J R 
Plcnch^, Rouge Croix Or, wlth^ the 
Iilm>trotiouB col'ijrod, 16l 

Comte’s Philosophy of the Sciences 

By G U. Lawm 

Ennemoser’s History of Magic. 

rrun-.l'itrd by Wiiliau Howitt With 
an Appendix of tbo most remarkable and 
bcht authrntlcBtcJ Stories of Apparitions, 
Dreiimj, Table-Tumlng, and Spirit-Rap- 
ping &c Id 2 \(/l3 

Handbook of Doniestie Medicine. Po- 
pularly arranged By Dr Hxir&T Davii's 
W iib complete Index. 
KaiidboDU of Games. By various 
Ainatcurs and Profeesors. OomprlslLg 
treatises on all the principal Qamea 01 
chanco, skill, and manual dexterity In 
all, above 40 games (the Whist, Dranghts, 
and Bilhurds being especially eomprehen- 
Bive) hditcd by H G Bohx iUio- 
tratei by num«rota Duzpraau 

Hogg’s (Jabez) Elements of Expeif- 
mvnL.1 and Natural Fbilosopby Con- 
tauung Mechanics, RaeomatlcB, Hydro* 
staticb, Hydranlics, Acoustics, O^cs, 
Colonc, Klectriciiy, Yoltaism, and mag- 
netl'^m New Flditioo, enlarged 17^ 
•eHInIse/400 WiHflcute 

Hind’s Introduction to Astronomy. 

With a Vocabulary coDtalnlng as Expla- 
nation of all tbe Terms In present nee. 
No\/ hditioo, eolorged. Numerous Bn» 
xvP,s 3s od 

Humboldts Cosmos; or Sketch of u 

rhyeu'il Dc<-crlptlon of tbo Cniverse 
'iTausluted tw ^ C. Oni and W S 
D '.Lr^s, F LA Fme Portrait. ^ five 
\olb 3s Cii each , cxocptiug Vol v , 6s 
In this edition the notes are placed 
beneath the text, Humboldt's analytical 
6 mniRTics aud tbe pasaages hitherto sup- 
pressed are included, and new and com- 
prebensivp Indices are added 

XiaTel. in America In 3 vole, 

Views of Natnre ; or, Con- 

temp^Btlon.*i of thp Bubllmp Phenomena of 
Creation Translited by K C. Otti’ and 
H G BoiiN A fao-slralls letter from the 
Author to tbu Publibhor , truiiblatloiiB of 
th'* quuLut'u.ij and a completo Index 

Humphiey’s Com Collector’s Mo* 
nuaL A iiopalar Introduction to the 
btudy of Touia Highly fimehed Snurae^ 
snpj hi 2 trola. 
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Enut’a (Eobert) Pootiy at Baencc ; 1 

or. &tu<lies of the PhTucaT Phenomena, o' 
Natare By Profeuor iiut't 2<ew luU> 
tion, onUri^d. 

Index of Bates. See iil^n a Tabltia. 
Joyce's Scientific Bialog’usa Cooi* 

plated to Uie p'-o^etit sthU • f 

by Pr U'ii.iM,u$ 

(Caaa )Kiiowledoj la PotS'cr. 

S l'o|s >lar Alan < 1 of iViliiutil h-cuiiotay 
LectuCA on P&mting. Uv the K(i\a1 
iniolanb With ltitrixhic(or> 

aiiJ NoUs t>y B Wgilm ti, rsq J'uitta^ > 

Kantell's (Dr'> Gcolcgical Escur- ' 

ihioUvh lilt lelt ol \\ '(,>'1 (Kid ' 

eetahiia hev. lidiijon, by 1 RcrJJvX . 
ifOitKa I'bq yuittfj/ftu ‘itauftfullj 
cu*sd yt'oiHilcuts, and A f^eilojiLot Hap 

— * — ELedals of Creation; or, 
ii'rit Lic.'iniiB iu (aeolocty and iho htudy 
ofOrftMilC Remalua, including (/c>olog!cal ' 
Excoralons i<ew lulitton. revlacd rv>> 
iouretl I’latu, and teverdl Ktundred heait~ 
tifut (roodcutt Id 2 volt , U ttii, ciw.k 
Fetri&ctionfl and tlieir 
r/iachlnga- An illustrated HaiidUtulc to 
«,b<‘ Ocgamc Rcmaiua la tho Brltuh la.u> ' 
•u>am. i\utturous Inijy-uvtvgt 
•' — 'Wonders of Geology , ot a 

. MallUr Kxpositlon o'* (icitUimcat J’Le« 
iiomeoa. &qw hdaiu.i KUKmctUtxl by F 
Jo'fEa,!' OS ^ olvur/d ttrutm cai 
Map of Knyland, PlaUf a?id nearly ano 
Huo'ii,ttv: Initiio 7t W each. ! 

liloiEuy'B Games of Clies'i B-ms; 

’he Matches and b -t (Jatii.- p j. I *,y 
♦he Aiuencau Oluitiplon ^Ith I'^plnua^ 
lo'yaul timly.u^l iSoiea, ny J Lotv£V- 
TiiNU / tjrtratt anU Mi njuir 

It cni tains by far tb« hirtcst ooULH.tio[f 
of fe.dmeE v'ey<^d by Mr Morj.hr cxiaut m 
any (e>nn sui has receivsd ia« «ii(lon>9> 
ni( lit ai >1 Ui-operntioiL 
’ iliciia.rd.con'8 Geology, indutLng 
Mhieralo^ and PMautitolw^y 

• ai^ealargrd, by l)r T. Waioiu Ipwanu 

* 0/ 400 iZIuairaitonf 


Sc'ionw’s Earth, Pliuts, and Man ; a. 
i ub<)U'a sketches from tb< Mineral Kttifi 
d'lm IransUted bv A Hf^nKurr. 1* ihS 
«i Mop of t.'ie Geoyraphy oF -Plonta 

Smith's (Pye" Geology and Scrip-> 
tnre, or, Fhp lleiotliui bitweon the Holy 
SiTipiurea ml (rt >li 11 , 11.11 Science 
Stanlc 3 ^& Classified Synopsis of the 

} niiUjiMi Piiiiit4.ra ui toi 'a'tcii and I'le* 
luiah ^h<iuk 

Std.tint'jn'B C..Lb:»'pxavei''s Handbook. 

WuHliOOt hUlDlUULt 

■ — — Chess Praxis A Supplemeat , 
iLe Obi c!» pliiyi ra HitridbouK Ct>n> 
tutiiiiiM all ih(‘ niiuit iinpurt&nt modem 
^pruveiiit al^ in d.cOfanliii,s, lllu>trated 
'u> actual (ti iucs , a revihcd Oode of Chess 
Laws, au>) u ScI(Ctii,n u( Mr Morphy’s 
Games Ic !■ u.;Uti<I uiJ i'Yi»iiCd Sr 

— ChcssoplayoT s Companion. 

CompriMng a iicu i'rcatl u uu Odda, Col- . 
ltH.i4on bf Mat'll) Uamos, tuid m BelecUos' | 

Onginnl lYoblcais 

— Chess Tournament of 1B51. 

.Vuni*r<MM JViutratioTUi 

Pimctples of Cheniiatry, exemplified 
In u 'crtisuf siniple etperlnif’iits Bitscd 

Upti’l ll 1 13» TDlMl V. iJTk «>f P'OflUSOT bliXUl- 

RiijiT, ulid ^dtted by 0 W HBAiiiS, 
)*iof(<<M>r ut Cliti ild ^5 Hi thartng Croas 
HtN-piUil Cpn anls if 370 rUrntraturtU 

Stocl'.h&rdt'BAgiicultural Chemistry; 

or.Ohemluii liii^il Uciiuea AddresBed to 
yanntrs irai'>>latLa, with Notes, by 
lYotcssur v, h Hh To which b 

ndd^, a Papi r u 1 Liquid Mbddiu^ by 
J J AlicJl, k&q 

Gre’s (Dr L ' Goticn hlannlMtiue 

uf Great Sfrlu In cystmmucaily laTestt- 
gaiij, wiib Bit l•|l^«llucto^y view of Its 
roil the aUt m Foreign Cuuntriea. 
Nhw lixbtioii Tuvisc* aucl Completed to 
♦li. Mu;i bK F btiaitHfue. (rtte 

a-jaidrolfind Jfio It’lun.ratuiru InSuola 

Philosophy of Manalaetares ; 

or, an LxfiuHUluti of tho huctory djystra) 
of Great Ililtaia New lijd , coirtlnuedtothe 
present time, by F L Si^iHuajia. 3f W 


XU1« 

Bohn's Cheap Senes, 


^ fioswell's Ziife of Johuaoa, and John- 
sonlana. IncludhiK bis luu to ibt IJi bmlfa. 
Tour hi Wales, .CO. hdM 1 . 1 l aith large 
addlUuna aud Notis, by the llu.ii. Ilou 
John Wii,aiur C»nti 11 I he avcund unJ 
most r*>cupoiw re- ! 

•( a.rsa!igtd 11 ^ ruviwid i.Cia-rvuas to the ^ 
11 


I'UfMwotloiui of Jjord MaiAulay by the late 
JojiH WicioHT, Jw{ , wltli further additions 
by Mr Oisiicifa. CpiM-riiacf Si f,i '< 11 - 

tfrtn.tigs un st fl Iu $ v()ls cloth 

Carpenttr’a (2r V/ B ) Physiology 

of loxptiAiiCi and iothl AbstuicuibC, 
U , ou tine paper, cloth, 2t Sd 




